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Arthur, Duke o 


| Perſons repretented. 


John, Ber of England: 


Prince. his Son ; hho Henry III: 

retagne, his Nephew. ; 
Pembroke, Eſſex, Salisbury, and Bigot, Lords. 
Robert, Son of a Sir Robert Faulconbridge : 
Philip, his baftard Brother, begotien by K. d. 


Hubert, Confident of K. John. 


Peter of Pomfret, a Prophe/eer. 

an Officer under Hubert, a Servant, 

Herald, and two Me Neger, Engliſn. 
Pandulph, zhe Pepe 5 | Legate. Duke of A ultra. 


Philip, King of France: 


- Dauphin, his don; afterwards, Lewis VIII. 
- Chatillion, and Melun, Lords. 


Herald, and Meſſenger, F rench. n * "MR giers. 


Elinor, zhe Ducen-Mother * 1 
Laay Blanch, her Gras and Raughter. 


Conſtance, MeotheF1o Arthur. 
Lady F — ge, Mother to the Bard and Robert 


Lords, Ladies, and Sa other 3 
Sheriff, Heralds, Citizens, Officers and Soldiers, 


Scene diſperſe d; in England, and France. 


KING JOHN. 


ACTI. 


SCENE I. Northaanizon, A Room of State in ebe Palace. 
Enter King Joan, attended; ELINOR, the Queen-Mother ; 


= Pembroke, Ess Ex, Salisbury, and Others. King takes bis - 


State; Enter CHATILLION, uſher'd. 


Jon. Now, ſay,Chatillion, what would France with thus? 
CHA. Thus, after greeting, ſpeaks the king of On, 
In my behaviour, to the majeſty, | 
The borrow'd majeſty of England here. 
EZ T. A ſtrange beginning; borrow'd ee 
on. Silence, good mother; hear the embaſly, 
CA. Philip of France, in right and true behalf 
Of thy deceaſed brother Geffey's ſon, + | 5 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays moſt lawful claim 
To this fair illand, and the territories; 
To Ireland, Poictiers, Anjou, Tour aine, Maine: 
Desiring thee to lay aſide the ſword, | 
Which ſways usurpingly these ſeveral titles; 
And put the ſame into young Arthur's hand, 
Thy nephew, and right royal ſovereign. 


Jon. What follows, if we diſallow his? ? 


A4 


The fartheſt limit of my embaſſy. 


Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France; 


So, hence! Be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 


How that ambitious Coꝝſlance would not ceaſe, 


With very easy arguments of love; 
| Which now the manage of two kingdoms muſt | 


Which none, but heaven, and you, and I, ſhall hear. 


Come from the country t to be judg'd by you, 


CA. The 3 on of fierce and bloody wars 
To enforce these rights ſo forcibly withheld. 
Fox. Here have we war for war, and blood for blood, | 
Controulment for controulment ; ſo anſwer France. 
Cu. Then take my king's dehance from my mouth, 


Jon. Bear mine to him, and fo "ry; in peace: 


For ere thou canſt report I will be there, 
The thunder of my cannon ſhall be heard: 


And ſullen preſage of your own decay... / 
An honourable conduct let him have; 


Pembroke, look to br Farewel, Chatillion. % 
 [Exeunt Pem. and ona. 8 


Zr. What now, my ſon ? have I not ever ſaid, 


Till ſhe had mon Fravce, and all the world, Ay 
pon the righ t and party of her ſon? . [oct] 
This might have been prevented, and made whole, | 11 


With fearful bloody iſſue arbitrate. 
Fon, Our ſtrong posseſſion, and our right, for ws. 2) 
ELT. Your ſtrong posseſſion, much more than your 
Or elſe it muſt go wrong with you, and me: [right; 
So much my conſcience whiſpers in your ear; 


Enter the Sheriff of Northamptonſhire, 
and whiſpers Eilex. 
Ess. My liege, here is the ſtrangeſt controverſy, 
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That e e'er I heard; Shall I produce the men?* 
Jon. Let them approach. — | Exit Sheriff; and 
Re-enters, with Philip, be Baſtard Faulconbrid ge, | 

and ROBERT bis Brother. 

Our abbies, and our priories, ſhall pay | 

This expedition's Charge. What men are yon? 

Baſ. Your faithful ſubje& I, a gentleman, 

Born in Northamptonſhire; and eldeſt ſon, { 5449 L 


| | As I ſuppose, to Robert Faulconbridge; 3 


A ſoldier, by the honour-giving hand 


Of Czur-de-lion knighted in the field. 


Joh. And what art thou? 
RoB. The ſon and heir to that ſame Faulcexbridge.”. 
Fon, Is _ the elder, and art thou the heir? 
You came not of one mother then, it ſeems. | 
Baſ. Moſt certain of one mother, mighty king, 
That is well known; and, as I think, one father: 
But, for the certain knowledge of that truth, 
I put you o'er to heaven, and to my mother; 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. ther, 
EL1. Out on thee, rude man! thou doſt thanks thy mo- 
And wound her honour with this diffidence. *t 
Baſ. 1, madam ? no, I have no reason for it; 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine; 
The which if he can prove, a pops me out 
At leaſt from fair five hundred pound a year: 


| | Heaven guard my mother's honour, and my land! 


Jou. A good blunt fellow: - Why, being younger 
Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance? l born, 
Baſ. I know not why, except to get the land, 
But once he ſlander'd me with baſtardy: 
But whe'r J be as true begot, or no, 
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That ſtill I lay upon my mother's head; 
But, that I am as well begot, my liege, 
(Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me!) 
Compare our faces, and be judge yourſelf. 
If old fir Robert did beget us both, 
And were our father, and this f ſon like him; 
O old fir Robert, father, on my knee 
J give heaven thanks, I was not like to thee. 
Fox. Why, what a mad-cap hath heaven lent us here! 
ELT. He hath a trick of Cæur-de-lion's face, 
SG The accent of his tongue affecteth him: 
1 Do you not read ſome tokens of my ſon 
| In the large composition of this mann; 
FJok. Mine eye hath well examined his parts, 
And finds them perfect Richard. — Sirrah, ſpeak, 
4 What doth move you to claim your brother's land? 
| Bal. Because he hath a half-face, like my father: 
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With that half-face would he have all my land; 

| A half-fac'd groat five hundred pound a year. 

if - Roy. My gracious liege, when that my father liv'd, 
Your brother did employ my father much; — . 
| | Ba. Well, fir, by this you cannot get my land 
| Your tale muſt be, how he employ'd my mother. 
 - Ro x. And once diſpatch'd him in an embaſſy 

1 8 To Germany, there, with the emperour, 

it To treat of high affairs touching that time: 

The advantage of his abſence took the king, 

And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my father's ; 

Where how he did prevail, I ſhame to ſpeak : 

But truth is truth; large lengths of ſeas and ſhores 
Between my father and my mother lay, | 

(As J have heard my father ſpeak himſelf ) 
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When this + ſame luſty gentleman was got: 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd 
His lands to me; and took it on his death, 
That this, my mother's ſon, was none of bing 
And, if he were, he came into the world 

Full fourteen weeks before the courſe of time : 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine, 

My father's land, as was my father's will. 
Fo. Sirrah, your brother 1s legitimate; 
= Your father's wife did after wedlock bear him: 

And, if ſhe did play falſe, the fault was hers; 

Which fault lies on the hazards of all husbands 

That marry wives: Tell me, how if my brother, 

Who, as you fay, took pains to get this ſon, 

Had of your father claim'd this ſon for his? 

In ſooth, good friend, your father might have kept 

'This calf, bred from his cow, from all the world ; 

In ſooth, he might: then, if he were my brother's, 
My brother might not claim him ; nor your father, 
Being none of his, refuse him : This concludes," 

My mother's ſon did get your father's heir ; 

Your father's heir muſt have your father's land. 
Ros. Shall then my father's will be of no Cay 
Y To diſposseſs that child which is not his? 
Ba. Of no more force to diſposseſs me, fir, 
Than was his will to get me, as I think. 
Err. Whether hadſt thou rather, — be a Faulconbridge, 

And like thy brother, to enjoy thy land; 

Or the reputed ſon of Cæ ur- de- lion, 

Lord of thy presence, and no land beſide ? 

| Ba/. Madam, an if my brother had my ſhape, 
And | had * 5 Robert's his, like him 


3 


And if my legs were two ſuch riding- rods, 

My arms ſuch eel-ſkins ſtuft; my face ſo thin, 

That in mine ear I durſt not ſtick a rose, 

Left men ſhould ſay, Look, where Reg goes 3 
And, to his ſhape, were heir to all this land, 

Would ! might never ſtir from off this place, 

I'd give it every foot to have this F face; 

1 would not be fir Nob in any caſe. 

Err. I like thee well; Wilt thou forſake thy fortune, | 
Bequeath thy land to bim, and follow me? | 
I am a foldier, and now bound to France. 

Baſ. Brother, take you my land, I'll take my chances | 
Your face hath got five hundred pound a year; 
Yet fell your face for five pence, and tis dear, 
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Madam, F11 follow you unto the death. 


Err. Nay, I would have you go before me thither. 

Baſ. Our country manners give our betters way. 

Jon. What is thy name ? 

Baſ. Philip, my liege; ſo is my name begun; 
Philip, good old fir Robert 's wife's eldeſt ſon. [bear'ft : 

For. From henceforth bear his name whose form thou 


 Kneel thou down Philip, but rise up more great; 


Arise fir Richard, and Plantagenet. [ knighting him. 
Baſ. Brother by the mother's fide, give me your hand; 
My father gave me honour, yours gave land : — 
Now bleſſed be the hour, by night or day, 
When | was got, fir Robert was away. 
Err. The very fpirit of Plantagenet ! _. 


Jam thy grandame, Richard; call me bb [tho ? 


Baſ. Madam, by chance, but not by truth: _. What 
Something about, a little from the right, | 
In at the window, or elſe o'er the hatch ; 


King John. | 


Who dares not fir by day, muſt walk by nights 
| And have is have, however men do catch: 

| Near or far off, well won is ſtill well ſhot; 
XZ And lam I, howe'er 1 was begot. | 

Jo. Go, Faulconbridge; now haſt thou thy desire, 
A landleſs knight makes thee a landed ſquire: 
Come, madam, —and come, Richard, — we muſt ſpeed. 
For France, for France; for it is more than need. 

Ba. Brother, adieu; Good fortune come to thee! | 
For thou waſt got 1 the way of f honeſty. (Exeanr. 


—_— 


SCENE II. The fame. dnti-room of the Jam. 
Enter Baſtard. | 
Baſ. A foot of honour better than I was; 
But many a many foot of land the worſe. 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady: 


| Good-den, fir Richard, - Goa-a-mercy, fellow, 


And, if his name be George, [ll call him Peter: 
For new-made honour doth forget men's names; 
Tis too reſpective, and too ſociable, | 
For your converſion. Now your traveller, — 

He and his tooth-pick at my worfhip's meſs ; 
And when my knightly ſtomach is ſuffic'd, 

Why then I ſuck my teeth, and catechize 

My piked man of countries: My dear fir, 

( Thus, leaning on mine elbow, | begin) 

1 fball beſeech you, — That is Queſtion now; 

And then comes Anſwer like an a-b-c. book: 
O, Ar, ſays Anſwer, at your bet command; 

At your employment; at your ſerwice, fir 5 — | 
Noe, fir, ſays Queſtion ; J, feveet fir, at yours > 
And ſo, ere Anſwer knows what Queſtion would, 
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Sir Robert's ſon: Why ſcorn'ſt thou at fir Rober: ? 
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(Saving i in dialogue of compliment; 
And talking of the Alps, and Apennines, 
The Pyrenean, and the river Po) 
It draws toward ſupper in conclusion. 
But this is worſhipful ſociety ; 
And fits the mounting ſpirit, like myſelf: 
For he is but a baſtard to the time, 
That doth not ſmack of obſervation; 
(And ſo am I, whether I ſmack, or no) 
And not alone! in habit and 8 
Exterior form, outward accoutrement; 
But from the inward motion too, deliver 
Sweet, ſweet, ſweet poison for the age's tooth: 
Which though I will not practiſe to deceive, 
Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn; | 
For it ſhall ſtrew the foot-ſteps of my rising. 
But who comes in ſuch haſte, in riding robes ? 
What woman-poſt is this? hath ſhe no husband, 
That will take pains to blow a horn before her? 
Emer Lady FAULCONBRIDGE, and Servant. U- 
O me! it is my mother: — How now, good lady? 9 
What brings you here to court ſo haſtily? _ 
Lad. Where is that ſlave, thy brother? where is he? | 
- That holds in chace mine honour up and down? 1 
Ba/. My brother Robert? old ſir Robert's ſon? 
Colbrand the giant, that ſame mighty man ? 
Is it fir Robert's ſon, that you ſeek fo? 
Lad. . Sir Robert's ſon! Ay, thou unreverend boy, 


He is fir Robert's ſon; and ſo art thou. 
Baſ. James G wilt thou give us leave a while? 


Ser. Good leave, good Philip. 


8 ſmoake 134 to deliver 


King John. 11 
Ba/. Philip: { ſparrow : James, 
There's toys abroad ; anon ['ll tell thee more. 
Madam, I was not old fir Robert? O ſon ; 2 
Sir Robert might have eat his part in me 
XZ Upon good- friday, and ne'er broke his faſt: 
Sir Robert could do well; Marry, to confeſs, _ 
Could he get me? fir Robert could not do it; 
We know his handy-work : Therefore, good mother, 
To whom am I beholding for these limbs? 
Sir Rebert never holp to make this leg. 
Lad. Haſt thou conſpired with thy brother too, 
That for thine own gain ſhould'ſt defend mine honour? 
What means this ſcorn, thou moſt untoward knave ? 
* Ba/. Knight, knight, good mother, Ba/ili/co like: 
What! I am dub'd; I have it on my ſhoulder. 
But, mother, I am not fir Robert's ſon; 
I have diſclaim'd fir Robert, and my land; 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone: | 
Then, good my mother, let me know my father; 
Some proper man, I hope ; Who was it mother ? 
Lad, Haſt thou deny'd thyſelf a Faulconbridge ? 
Baſ. As faithfully as I deny the devil. 
Lad. King Richard Cœur- de- lion was thy father; | 
By long and vehement ſuit I was ſeduc'd 
To make room for him in my husband's bed: 
Heaven lay not my tranſgreſſion to my charge !— 
Thou art the iſſue of my dear offence, _ 
Which was fo ſtrongly urg'd, paſt my defence. 
Baſ. Now, by this light, were I to get again, 
Madam, I would not wiſh a better father. 
Some fins do bear their priviledge on earth, 
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And ſo doth yours's your fault was not your folly : 


| 20 to e the usurpation 
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Needs muſt you lay your heart at his diſpose, = 
Subjected tribute to commanding love. | 
Againſt whose fury and unmatched force Lett 
The awleſs lion could not wage the fight, 


Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's hand : 


He, that perforce robs lions of their hearts, 


May easily win a woman's. Ah, my mother, 


With all my heart I thank thee for my father ! 
Who lives and dares but ſay, thou didft not well 
When I was got, I'll ſend his ſoul to hell. 
Come, lady, I will ſhew thee to my kin; 
And they ſhall ſay, when Richard me begot, 
If thou hadft ſaid him nay, it had been fan : 
Who ſays, it was, he lies; I fay, *twas not. [ Exeurt. 


— — 


— 


. ACT II. 
SCE NE I. France. Before Angiers. 


Drums, &c. Enter AUSTRIA, and Forces, on one ſide: 


on the oi her, King PHILIP of France, and hisPowver; LEWIS, 


ARTHUR, ar te and Attendants. 


Lu. Before Angiers well met, brave Auſtria. 
Arthur, that great fore-runner of thy blood, 
Richard, that rob'd the lion of his heart, 
And fought the holy wars in Paleſtine, 

By this brave duke came early to his grave: 
And, for amends to his poſterity, 

At our importance hither is he come ; 

To ſpread his colours, boy, in thy gene 


King John. ; | 13 


Of thy e uncle, Engliſh Fohn : 
Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 
Axr. God ſhall forgive you Cæur- de- lions death; 
The rather, that you give his off- ſpring life, 
Shadowing their right under your wings of war: 
I give you welcome with a powerleſs hand, 
But with a heart full of unſtained love; . 
Welcome before the gates of Angiers, duke, 
Lzw, A noble boy ! Who would not do thee right? 
Aus. Upon thy cheek lay I this F zealous kiſs, 
As ſeal to this indenture of my love; 
That to my. home I will no more return, | 
Till Augiers, and the right thou haſt in France, 
Together with that pale that white-fac'd ſhore, 
Whose foot ſpurns back the ocean's roaring tides, 
And coops from other lands her iſlanders, | 
Even 'till that England, hedg'd- i in with the main, 
That water-walled bulwark, ftill ſecure - 
And confident from foreign purposes, 
Even 'till that utmoſt corner of the weſt | 
Salute thee for her king: till then, fair boy, 
Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 
Con. O, take his mother's thanks, a widows tanks, 


Pill your ſtrong hand ſhall help to give him ſtrength, 


To make a more requital to your love. 

Avs. The peaceof heavenistheirs, thatlifttheirſwords 
In ſuch a juſt and charitable war. 

Pz. Well then, to work; our cannon ſhall be bent 
Againſt the brows of this resiſting town. — | 
Call for our chiefeſt men of diſcipline, 
| To cull the plots of beſt advantages: 

We'll lay before this town our — bones, 
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Wade to the market-place i in Frenchmen's blood, 
But we will make it ſubject to this boy. 

Con. Stay for an anſwer to your embaſſy, 
Leſt unadvis'd you ſtain your ſwords with blood: 
My lord Chatillion may from England bring 
That right in peace, which here we urge in 3 

And then we ſhall repent each drop of blood, 
| That hot raſh haſte ſo indirectly ſhed. 
Euter CHATILLION. 
Pur. A wonder, lady! lo, upon thy wiſh, 
Our meſſenger Chatillion is arriv'd. 
What England ſays, fay briefly, gentle lord, 
We coldly pause for thee ; Chatillion, ſpeak. | | 

Ca4. Then turn your forces from this paltry ſiege, 
And ſtir them up againſt a mightier taſk. 

England, impatient of your juſt demands, 

Hath put himſelf in arms; the adverſe winds, 
Whose leisure I have ſtay d, have given him time 
To land his legions all as ſoon as I: | 

His marches are expedient to this town, 

His forces ftrong, his ſoldiers confident. 

With him along is come the mother-queen, 

An Are, ſtirring him to blood and rife ; | 
With her her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain; 
With them a baſtard of the king deceaſ'd: _ 
And all the unſettl'd humours of the land,—- 
Raſh, inconſiderate, kery voluntaries, | 
With ladies“ faces, and fierce dragons' ſpleens,— 
Have ſold their fortunes at their native homes, | 
Bearing their birth-rights proudly on their backs, 

To make a hazard of new fortunes here 15 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntleſs ſpirits, 
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Than now the Engl 7 bottoms have * o'er, 
Did never float upon the ſwelling tide, | 
To do offence and ſcath in chriſtendom. [ Drums. 
The interruption of their churliſn drums 
Cuts off more circumſtance ; they are at hand, 

To parly, or to fight ; therefore, prepare. 

Pur. How much unlook'd for is this expedition! 
Aus. By how much — by ſo much 


* 
oy 
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Flouriſh. Enter King JOAN, and his Power: 
Baſtard, and Lords, with him; EL1NOR, and 
Lady BLANCH. | 
Jon. Peace be to France; if France in peace permit 
Our juſt and lineal entrance to our own! 
If not; bleed France, and peace aicend to heed 
| Whiles we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 
Their proud contempt that beat his peace to heaven. 

Par. Peace be to England; if that war return 
From France to England, there to live in peace ! 
England we love; and, for that Exgland”s ſake, 
| With burden of our armour here we ſweat : 
This toil of ours ſhould be a work of thine; 
But thou from loving England art ſo far, 
That thou haſt 8 its lawful kings 
Cut off the ſequence of poſterity, | 
Out-faced infant ſtate, and done a rape 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thy brother Gefrey's face; 
These eyes, these brows, were moulded out of his: 
This little abſtract doth contain that large, 
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Which d yd in Geſrey; and the hand of time 


Shall a this brief into as huge a volume : 


That Gefrey was thy elder brother born, 

And this T his ſon; England was Geffrey's right, 

And this is Geffrey's; In the name of God, 

How comes it then, that thou art call'd a king, 

When living blood doth in these temples beat, 

Which owe the crown that thou o'er-maſtereſt ? TY rance, 
Joh. From whom haſt thou this great commiſſion, 

To draw my anſwer from thy articles?  [thoughts, 

Pur. From that ſupernal judge, that ſtirs good 

In any breaſt of ſtrong authority, 

To look into the blots and ſtains of right. 

That judge hath made me guardian to this boy : 

Under whose warrant, I impeach thy wrong; 

And, by whose help, I mean to chaſtise it. 
Fox. Alack, thou doſt usurp authority. 
Par. Excuse it; 'tis to beat usurping down. 
Err, Who is it, thou doſt call usurper, France? 
Con, Let me make anſwer ; — thy usurping ſon. 
Err. Out, inſolent! thy baſtard ſhall be king; 

That thou may'ſt be a queen, and check the world- 
Con. My bed was ever to thy ſon as true, 

As thine was to thy husband : and this boy 

Liker in feature to his father Gefrey, | 

Than thou and John in manners; being as like, | 

As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 

My boy a baſtard! By my ſoul, I think, 

His father never was ſo true begot; ; 

It cannot be, an if thou wert his mother. 
E. There's a good mother, boy, that blots thy father* - 
Con. There sagoodgrandame, — blot thee 
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Aus. Peace! 
Ba/. Hear the cryer. 
Avs. What the devil art thou? 
| Baſ. One that will play the devil, fir, with you, 
An 'a may catch your hide and you alone. 
Vou are the hare of whom the proverb goes, 
Whose valour plucks dead lions by the beard: 
I'll ſmoke your ſkin-coat, an I catch you right; 
Sirrah, look to't; Yfaith, I will, i'faith. 
BIA. O, well did he bn that lion's robe, 
That did diſrobe the lion of that robe ! 
Ba. It lies as ſightly on the back of him, | 
As great Alcides' ſhews upon an als: - 
But, aſs, I'll take that burthen from your back ; 
Or lay on that, ſhall make your ſhoulders conch, 
Aus. What cracker is this ſame, that deafs our ears 
| With this abundance of ſuperfluous breath ? 
Par. Lewis, determine what we ſhall do ſtraight. 
Lzw. Women, and fools, break off your conference, — 
King John, this is the very ſum of all, 
England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In right of Arthur do | claim of thee: 
Wilt thou resign them, and lay down thy arms ? 
Jon. My life as ſoon; - I do defy thee, France. 
Arthur of Bretagne, yield thee to my hand; 
And, out of my dear love, ['Il give thee more 
Than e'er the coward hand of France can win: 
Submit thee, boy. 
Ex. Come to thy grandame, child. 
Con. Do, go, child, go; go to it's grandame, child; 
Give grandame kingdom, and it's grandame will 
Gave 1 it a a plum, a em and a fig: 


13 Ae 18 v. ; 


B 3 


178 | | King Jon 


There: s a good grandame- 
Aer. Good my mother, peace! 
I would, that I were low lay'd in my grave; 
I am not worth this coil, that's made for me. | 
Ef. His mother ſhames him ſo, poor boy, he weeps, 
Cox. Now ſhame upon you, whe'r ſhe does, or no! 
His grandame's wrongs, and not his mother's ſhames, 
Draw those heaven-moving pearls from his poor eyes; 
Which heaven ſhall take in nature of a fee : 
Ay, with these criſtal beads heaven ſhall be brib'd, 
To do him juſtice, and revenge on you. 
EI. Thou monſtrous ſlanderer of heaven and earth! 
Con. Thou monſtrous injurer of heaven and earth! 
Call not me ſlanderer; thou, and thine, usurp 
The dominations, royalties, and rights, 
Of chis oppreſſed boy: This is thy eld'ſt ſon's ſon, 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee; 
Thy fins are visited in this poor child; 
The canon of the law is lay'd on him, 
Being but the ſecond generation 
Removed from thy ſin-conceiving womb. 
Jok. Bedlam, have done. 
Cox. I have but this to ſay, 
That he's T not only plagued for her ſin, 
But God hath made her fin and her the plague 
On this removed iſſue, plagu'd for her; 
And, with her fin, her plague, his injury 
Her injury, the beadle to her ſin: 
All puniſh'd in the perſon of this child, 
And all for her; A plague upon her! 
Eri. Thou unadvised ſcold, I can produce 
A will, that bars the title of thy ſon. 


3 Drawes 27 her plague her ſinne 
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Con | Ay, who doubts that? A wall! a wicked wilt; 3 


A woman's will; a canker'd grandame's will. 


Par. Peace, lady; pause, or be more temperate : 


It ill beſeems this presence, to cry aim 


To these ill-tuned repetitions. 


Some trumpet ſummon hither to the walls 


These men of Angiers; let us hear them ſpeak, 
Whose title they admit, Arthurs, or John s. | 
Trumpet. Enter certain Citizens on the Walls. 
1.C. Who is it, that hath warn'd us to the walls ? 
Par, *Tis France, for England. | a 
Jo. England, for itſelf : 


You men of Angiers, and my loving fubjeQts," * 


Par. You loving men of Augiers, Arthur's fubjeQs, 


Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle parle. 


Jon. For our advantage; — Therefore, hear us firſt. 
These flags of Fraxce, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and proſpe& of your town, 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement : 
The cannons have their bowels full of wrath; 
And ready mounted are they, to ſpit forth 
Their iron indignation *gainſt your walls: 


All preparation for a bloody ſiege, 


And mercileſs proceeding by these French, 
Confronts your city's eyes, your winking gates; 
And, but for our approach, those ſleeping ſtones, 
That as a waſte do girdle you about, 

By the compulſion of their ordinance 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 

Had been diſhabited, and wide havock made 
For bloody power to ruſh upon your peace. 

But, on the ſight of us, your lawful king, 
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Who, ondufally, with much Gent march, 

Have brought a counter-check before your gates, 

To fave unſeratch'd your city's threaten'd cheeks, 

Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchſafe a parle : 

And now, inſtead of bullets, wrapt in fire, 

To make a ſhaking fever in your walls, 
They ſhoot but calm words, folded up in ale 
To make a faithleſs error in your ears: 

Which truſt accordingly, kind citizens, 

And let us in, your king; whose labour'd ſpirits, 
Fore-weary'd in this action of ſwift ſpeed, 

Crave harbourage within.your city walls. 

Pr. When | have ſaid, make anſwer to us both. 

Lo, in this right hand, whose protection 
Is moſt divinely vow'd upon the right 
Of him it holds, ſtands young F Plantagenet; 

Son to the elder brother of this man, | 
And king o'er him, and all that he enjoys: 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march these greens before your town z 
-Being no further enemy to you, 

Than the conſtraint of hoſpitable zeal, 

In the relief of this oppreſſed child, 

Religiouſly provokes. Be pleased then 
To pay that duty, which you truly owe, ; 
To him that owes it ; namely, this young prince : 
And then our arms, like to a muzl'd bear, 
Save 1n aſpect, have all offence ſeal'd up; 
Our cannon's malice vainly ſhall be ſpent 

[! Againſt the invulnerable clouds of heaven; 

it And, with a bleſſed and unvext retire, 


Iif With unhack'd ſwords, and helmets all unbruis'd,— 
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we will bear home that luſty blood again, 


Which here we came to ſpout againſt your town, 
And leave your children, wives, and you, in peace. 


But if you fondly paſs our proffer'd offer, 
Tis not the roundure of your old-fac'd walls 
Can hide you from our meſſengers of war; 
Though all these Engliſb, and their diſcipline, 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. 


| Then, tell us, ſhall your city call us lord, | 
In that behalf which we have challeng'd ie? 


Or ſhall we give the fignal to our rage, 
And ftalk in blood to our posseflion?  _ 
1. C. In brief, we are the king of England's ſubjects; 
For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 
Jou. Acknowledge then the king, and let me in. 
1. C. That can we not: but he that proves the king, 
To him will we prove loyal; *till that time, 


| Have we ram'd up our gates againſt the world. 


Jon. Doth not the crown of England prove the king? 
And, if not that, I bring you witneſſes, 


h Ties fifteen thousand hearts of England's ROW — 


Baſ. Baſtards; and elle, 
Joh. To verify our title with their lives. 


Pur. As many,and as well-born bloods as those, 


Ba/. Some baſtards too. 
Pfr. Stand in his face, to contra his claim. 
1. C. Till you compound whose right is worthieſt, 
We, for the worthieſt, hold the right from both. 
Jon. Then God forgive the ſin of all thase Wen, 
That to their everlaſting residence, 
Before the dew of evening fall, ſhall fleet, 
In —_ trial of our kingdom: 5 "_ 
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_ Sits on his horſeback at mine hoſteſs? door. [fince, 


I'd {et an ox-head to your lion's hide, 
And make a monſter of you. 


Pur. Amen, amen! Mount, chevaliers! to arms! 
Baſe, Saint George,” that ſwing'd the dragon, and, e'er 


Teach us ſome fence! — Sirrah, were I at home, 
At your den, firrah, [zo Auſ.] with your lioneſs, 


Aus. Peace; no more. 

Baſ. O, tremble; for you hear the lion roa... 

Jon. Up higher to the plain; where we'll ſet forth, 
In beſt appointment, all our regiments. 

Baſ Speed then, to take advantage of the field. 

[ Exeunt Engliſh. 

"Poe. It ſhall be fo; [70 Lew.] and at the 3 hill 
Commang the reſt to ſtand, God, and our right! 
[ Zxeunt French. 


SCENE II. The ſame. 
Alarums, as of a Battel join d; Excurſions ; 
afterwards, Retreat. Enter a French Herald, 

awith Trumpets, to the Gates. 

F. . You men of Angiers, open wide your gates, 
And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in; 
Who, by the hand of France, this day hath made 3 
Much work for tears in many an Exgliſb mother, 1 
Whose ſons lye ſcatter'd on the bleeding ground: 
Many a widow's husband groveling lies, 
Coldly embracing the diſcolour'd earth; 

And victory, with little loſs, doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the Fr each ; 
Who are at hand, triumphantly diſplay” q, 
To enter conquerors, and to proclaim 


** 
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Xx Arthur of Bretagne, England 2 king, and yours. 
Enter an Engliſh Herald, with Trumpets, to the ſame. 
E. H. Rejoice, you men of Angiers, ring your bells; 
XZ King Jobn, your king and England's, doth approach, 


Commander of this hot malicious day 
Their armours, that march'd hence fo filver-bright, 


Hither return all gilt with Frenchmer's blood; 


There ſtuck no plume in any Eng/;/ creſt, 


That is removed by a ſtaff of France; 

Our colours do return in those ſame hands 

That did diſplay them when we firſt march'd forth; 
And, like a jolly troop of huntsmen, come 

Our luſty Engliſh, all with purpl'd hands, 

D py'd in the dying ſlaughter of their foes: 

Open your gates, and give the victors way. 

9 1. C. Heralds, from off our towers we might behold, 
From firſt to laſt, the onſet and retire 

Of both your armies ; whose equality 

By our beſt eyes cannot be cenſured : 

Blood hath bought blood, and blows have anſwer'd ins 
Strength match'd with ſtrength, and power confronted 
Both are alike; and both alike we like. [power t 
One muſt prove preateſt : while they weigh ſo even,. 


f ? | We hold our town for neither ; yet for both. 


Flouriſh. Enter King Jo HN, a his Poxwer, on one Side, 
Baſtard, ELIN OR, BLANCH, &c: Oz the other, King Pfi- 
LIP, and French, AUSTRIA, and LEWIS. 

Jon. France, haſt thou yet more blood to caſt away? 


Say, ſhall the current of our right run on ? 


Whose paſſage vext with thy 1mpediment, 
Shall leave his native channel, and o'er-ſwell 
With courſe diſturb'd even thy confining ſhores; 


Unleſs thou let his ſilver water keep 
A peaceful progreſs to the ocean. 
Par. England, thou haſt not ſav'd one e drop of blood, 
Tn this hot Tell more than we of France; © 
Rather, loſt more: And by this F hand I ſwear, 
That ſways the earth this climate over-looks, — 
Before we will lay down our juſt-born arms, 3 
We'll put thee down, *gainſt whom these arms we bears 3 
Or add a royal number to the dead; 4 
Gracing the ſcrow], that tells of this war's loſs, p 
With ſlaughter coupl'd to the name of kings. 
Ba/ Ha, majeſty! how high thy glory 2 
When the rich blood of kings is ſet on fire! 
O, now doth death line his dead chaps with ſteel; 
The ſwords of ſoldiers are his teeth, his pbangs; 
And now he feaſts, mouzing the fleſh of men, Mi 
In undetermin'd differences of kings. ©. —_ 4 
Why ftand these royal fronts amazed thus? 1 
Cry, havock, kings! back to the ſtained field, 
You equal potents, fiery-kindl'd ſpirits! 
Then let confusion of one part confirm 4 
The other's peace; 'till then, blows, blood, and death! | 
Jon. Whose party do the townsmen yet admit? ; 
PEI. Speak, citizens, for England; who's your king ? 
1. C. The king of England, when we know the king. 
Par. Know him in us, that here hold up his right. 
Jou. In us, that are our own great deputy, 
And bear possefſion of our perſon here; 
Lord of our presence, Angiers, and of you. 
1. C. A greater power, than ye, a all this; 
And, 'till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former ſcruple in our ſtrong-bar'd gates: 
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At your induſtrious ſcenes an 
our royal presences be rul'd by me; 

Do like the mutines of Jerusalem, | 
Be friends a while, and both conjointly bend 
Z Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on this town: 
| By eaſt and weſt let France and England mount 
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Kings are our fears; until our fears, resolv'd, 


Be by ſome certain king purg'd and depos'd. kings; 
Faſ. By heaven, these ſcroyles of Angiers flout muy 
And ſtand ſecurely on their battlements, 


As in a theatre, whence they Fape and point 
acts of death, 


Their battering cannon, charged to the mouths ; 


Till their ſoul-fearing clamours have brawl'd down 
The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city: 


I'd play inceſſantly upon these jades ; 
Even *till unfenced deſolation 


Leave them as naked as the vulgar air, 


That done, diſſever your united ſtrengths, 
And part your mingl'd colours once again; 
Turn face to face, and bloody point to point : 
Then, in a moment, fortune ſhall cull forth 


| Out of one fide her happy minion ; 


To whom in favour ſhe ſhall give the day, 


And kiſs him with a glorious victory. 
| How. like you this wild counſel, mighty ſtates ? 


Smacks it not ſomething of the policy? 

Fon. Now, by the ſky that hangs above our heads, 
I like 3 it well: France, ſhall we knit our powers, 
And lay this Angiers even with the ground; 


Then, after, fight who ſhall be king of it? 


Baſ. An i thou haſt the mettle of a . le Phi. 
Being wrong'd, as we are, by this peeviſh town. > 


1 Kings of our feare 
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Ten * the a of thy artillery, 
As we will ours, againſt these ſaucy walls: 
And when that we have daſh'd them to the ground, 
Why, then defy each other; and, pell- mell, | 
Make work upon ourſelves, for heaven, or hell. 
Par, Let it be ſo : — Say, where will you aſſault? 
Jo. We from the weſt will ſend ee 
: Into this city's bosom. 
Aus. I from the north. 
Put. Our thunder from the ſouth 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. . 
Baſ. O prudent diſcipline! From north to Cork 3 "od 
T Auftria and France ſhoot in each other's mouth ;” 
« JI ſtir them to it:“ Come, away, away 
1. C. Hear us, great kings: vouchſafe a while to ſtay, 
And I ſhall ſhew you peace, and fair- fac'd _— 
Win you this city without ſtroke, or wound; | 
Reſcue those breathing lives to dye in beds, 
That here come ſacrifices for the field : 
Perſever not, but hear me, mighty kings. 
Jon. Speak on, with favour ; we are bent to hear. 
1. C. That daughter there of Spain, the lady Blanch, 1 
Is near to Exgland; Look upon the years 1 
Of Leavis the dauphin, and that lovely maid: 
If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
Where ſhould be find it fairer than in Blanch? 
- Tf zealous love ſhould go in ſearch of virtue, 
5 Where ſhould he find it purer than in Blanch ? 
If love ambitious ſought a match of birth, 
Whose veins bound richer blood than lady Blanch? 
Wo Such as ſhe is, in beauty, virtue, birth, 
| Is the young dauphin every way compleat: 


— 


—— 
2 — 


— 


— —— MN 
- * 
2 hs = — — 

5 5 — 2 — — — — — 

— — - 5 — — . — — — regs — —ͤ—ä— ä— — — — 
———— — ﬀ — — — . — — _—— — SES — 
n — c _ > 
0 
« 


_—_— —— 
A 


r ———— 
— — —— 
7 


— 
RE 0008 


— — 
— — 


— 
— 


— — "ante 26 
— — 


— 
4 


Mg gg 


— 


— 
— 


8 
— 


— — 


— — 
* 


— 


"IF 


2 
w 


's | 


hb, i 


CCC 
3 33 


. Ms, 4. 4 * 4; -** LA. 2 n 
VTVVVVVVV LT 6 n SSA 
EN ER fe Ee Pr 3 F 85 
S n >> \ 
4 a. F 7 0 


King John. | = 


If not compleat, o ſay, he is not ſhes 


And ſhe again wants nothing, to name want, 

If want it be not, that ſhe is not he : 

He is the half part of a bleſſed man, 

Left to be finiſhed by ſuch a the; 

And ſhe a fair divided excellence, | 

Whose fuſneſs of perfection lies in him, 

O, two ſuth ſilver currents, when they join, 9 
Do glorify the banks that bound them in: 

And two ſuch ſhores to two ſuch ſtreams made one, 
Two ſuch controuling bounds ſhall you be, kings, 
To these two princes, if you marry them. 

This union ſhall do more than battery can, 

To our faſt-closed gates; for, at this match, 

With ſwifter ſpleen than powder can enforce, 


The mouth of paſlage ſhall we fling wide ope, 


To give you entrance: but, without this match, 
The ſea enraged is not half ſo deaf, 
Lions fo confident, mountains and Tones 
So free from motion; no, not death himſelf 
In mortal fury half lo peremptory, 
As we to keep this city. 
Ba. Here's a lay, 
That ſhakes the rotten carcaſs of old death 
Out of his rags! Here's a large mouth, indeed, 


That ſpits forth death, and mountains, rocks, ** ſeas; 


Talks as familiarly of roaring lions, 


As maids of thirteen do of puppy dogs! 
What cannoneer begot this luſty blood ? 


He ſpeaks plain cannon, fire, and ſmoke, and bounce; 


He gives the baſtinado with his tongue; 


Our ears are cudgel'd; not a word of his, 


1 of, ſay 5 as ſhee 19 v. Note, 
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But buffets better than a fiſt of France: | 
*Zounds, I was never ſo bethumpt with words, 


Since 1 firſt call'd my brother's father, dad. [match ;”” 


ETI. Son, [zoJoh.] liſtto this conjunction, make this 
Give with our neice a dowry large enough :” 
«« For by this knot thou ſhalt fo ſurely tie” 


Thy now unſur'd aſſurance to the crown,” 


<< That yon green boy ſhall have no ſun to ripe” 
The bloom that promiseth a mighty fruit.” 

< I ſee a yielding in the looks of France; 

Mark, how they whiſper : urge them, while their ſouls“ 
« Are capable of this ambition; 

<« Leſt zeal, now melted, by the windy breath”? 

« Of ſoft petitions, pity, and remorſe,” 


Cool and congeal again to what it was“, 


1. C. Why anſwer not the double majeſties 
This friendly treaty of our threaten'd town? 
Par. Speak E ngland firſt, that hath been forward firſt 
To gy unto this city; — What ſay you? 
If that the dauphin there, thy princely ſon, 
8 in oaks F book of beauty read, I love, 
Her dowry ſhall weigh equal with a queen : 
For Anjou, and fair T7 ouraine, Maine, Poitiers, 
And all that we upon this ſide the ſea 
(Except this city now by us beſieg'd) 
Find liable to our crown and dignity, 


Shall gild her bridal bed; and make her ak 


In titles, honours, and promotions, 
As ſhe in beauty, education, blood, 


Holds hand with any princeſs of the world. 


Par. What ſay'ſt thou, boy ? look in the lady s face. 
LEW. I do, my lord; and in her 22 [ find | 
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A wonder, or a wond'rous miracle, 
The ſhadow of myſelf form'd in her eye; 
Which, being but the ſhadow of your ſon, | 
Becomes a ſun, and makes your fon a ſhadow: - 
I do proteſt, I never lov'd myſelf, _ | 
*Till now infixed I beheld myſelf, 
Draws in the flattering table of her eye. 
[courts in dumb ghet. 
Drawn in the flattering table of her eye, 

Hand in the frowning wrinkle of her brow, 

And quarter'd 1 in her heart; — he doth eſpy 
Himſelf love's traitor : This is pity now, 
That hang'd, and drawn, and quarter'd there ſhould be, 
In ſuch a love, ſo vile a lout as he. 
BIA. My uncle's will, [ru Lew. ] in this reſpect, is mine: 
If he ſee ought in you, that makes him like, 
That any thing he ſees, which moves his liking: 


l can with ease tranſlate it to my will; 


Y Or, if you will, (to ſpeak more properly) 
== 1 will enforce it easily to my love. 


7 Further I will not fatter you, my lord, 


That all I fee in you is worthy love, 
XZ Than this, — that nothing do 1 ſee in you, [ nine] 
(Though churliſh thoughts themſelves ſhould be your 
2X That | can find ſhould merit any hate. I[niece? 
3 Jo. What ſay these young ones? What ſay you, my 
3 BLA. That ſhe is bound in honour {till to do 
What you in wisdom ſtill vouchſafe to ſay. lady? 
Fo. Speak then, prince dauphin; can you love this 
Lew. Nay, aſk me if I can refrain from love; 5 
For l do love her moſt unfeignedly. 
Jon. Then do I give Yolquefſen, Touraine, Maine, 
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Poitiers, Ry" Mtn; these five provinces, 
With her to thee; and this addition more, 
Full thirty thousand marks of Engliſb coin. 
Philip of France, if thou be pleas'd withal, 
Command thy ſon and daughter to join hands. (hands. 

Par. It likes us well ; Voung princes, close your 
Aus. And your lips too; for I am well aſſur'd, | 
That I did ſo, when-I was firſt afſur'd. 
PET. Now, citizens of Angiers, ope your gates, 
Let in that amity which you have made; 
For at ſaint Mary's chapel, presently, 
The rites of marriage ſhall be amin . 
Is not the lady Conſtancè in this troop ? — 
I know, ſhe is not; for this match, made up, 
Her presence would have interrupted much: 
Where 1 is ſhe, and her fon; tell me, who knows? 
Lew. She is ſad and paſhonate at your highneſs' tent. 
Par. And, by my faith, thisleague, that we have made, 
Will give her ſadneſs very little cure. 1 | 
Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady? In her right we came; 
Which we, God knows, have turn'd er way, 
To our own vantage. 
Jon. We will heal up all: 
For we'll create young Arthur duke of Bretagne, 
And earl of Richmond; and this rich fair town 
We make him [ord of.— Call the lady Conftance ; 
Some ſpeedy meſſenger bid her repair 
To our ſolemnity : — I truſt, we ſhall, 
If not fill up the measure of her will, 
Yet in ſome measure ſatiſfy her ſo, 
That we ſhall ſtop her exclamation. 
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Go we, as well as haſte will ſuffer us, 
To this unlook'd- for unprepared pomp. | 

[Citizens come from the Walls; and Exeunt; to the 

Town, the two Kings, and their Powers, LEwis, 
AusTRIA, ELINORz, BLANCH, &c. 

Baſ. Mad world! mad kings! mad composition! 
John, to ſtop. Arthur's title in the whole, 
Hath willingly departed with a part: 

And France, (whose armour conſcience buckId on; 


| Whom zeal and charity brought to the field, 
As God's own ſoldier) rounded in the ear 


With that ſame purpose-changer, that ſly devil; 
That broker, that till breaks the pate of faith; 
That daily break-vow ; he that wins of all, 4 


Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, 


(Who having no external thing to lose 

But the word — maid, cheats the poor maid of that) 
That ſmooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling commodity, 
Commodity, the bias of the world; 


'The world, who of itſelf is peised well, 


Made to run even, upon even ground; 

"Till this advantage, this vile drawing bias, 

This ſway of motion, this commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

From all direction, purpose, courſe, intent: 

And this ſame bias, this commodity, | 

This bawd, this broker, this all- changing word, 

Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France, | 
Hath drawn him from his own-determin'd aid. 
From a resolv'd and honourable war, 


To a moſt baſe and vile- concluded peace. 


And why rail I on this commodity ? 


32 . 


But for because he hath not woo'd me yet: 
Not that I have the power to clutch my hand, 
When his fair angels would ſalute my palm; 
But for my hand, as unattempted yet, 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 
Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail, 

And ſay, there is no fan, but to be rich; 
And being rich, my virtue then ſhall be, 

To ſay, — there is no vice, but beggary : 

Since kings break faith upon commodity, 
Gain, be my lord; for 1 will worſhip thee. [ Exit. 


ACT Ul. 


SCENE I. The ſame. The French King's Tent. 
Enter mme Aarhus, and SALISBURY. 


Con. Gone to be marry'd! gone to ſwear a peace! 
Falſe blood to falſe blood join'd ! Gone to be friends! 
Shall Leawis have Blanch? and Blanch those provinces ? 
It 1s not ſo, thou haſt miſ. ſpoke, mitt heard; 

Be well advis'd, tell o'er thy tale again 

It cannot be; thou doſt but ſay, tis hs 

I truſt, I may not truſt thee; for thy word 

Is but the vain breath of a common man: 
Believe me, I do not believe thee, man; 

L have a king's oath to the contrary. 

Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thus frighting me, 

For I am fick, and capable of fears; 

Oppreſſ'd with wrongs, and therefore full of fears; 7 
A widow, husbandleſs, ſubject to fears; 
A woman, naturally born to fears: 
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5 And though thou now Wo thou Jidi but jeſt, 


King John. 33 


With my vext ſpirits I cannot take a truce, 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
What doſt thou mean by ſhaking of thy head? 


5 Why doſt thou look ſo ſadly on my ſon ? 


What means that hand upon that breaſt of thine ? 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum, 


Like a proud river peering o'er his bounds ? 


Be these ſad ſigns confirmers of thy words? 
Then ſpeak again ; not all thy former tale, 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 

SAE. As true, as, I believe, you think them falſe, 
That give you cause to prove my ſaying true. 

Con. O, if thou teach me to believe this ſorrow, 
Teach thou this ſorrow how to make me die; 
And let belief and life encounter ſo, 
As doth the fury of two deſperate men, 
Which, in the very meeting, fall, and die. — 
Lewis marry Blanch ! o, boy, then where art 3 ? 
France friend with England ! what becomes of me ? 
Fellow, be gone; I cannot brook thy ſight; 
'The news hath made thee a moſt ugly man. 

SAL. What other harm have I, good lady, preg 
But ſpoke the harm that is by others done ? 

Cov. Which harm within itſelf ſo heinous is, 


As it makes harmful all that ſpeak of it. 


ART. | do beſeech you, madam, be content. 
Cow. If thou, that bid' me be content, wert grim, 
Ugly; and ſland'rous to thy mother's womb, 


Full of unpleasing blots, and fightleſs ſtains, 
| Lame, fooliſh, crooked, ſwart, prodigious, 


| Patch'd with foul moles, and * marks, 


C3 


34 King John. 


IT would not care, I then would be content; 
For then I ſhould not love thee; no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deserve a crown. 
But thou art fair; and at thy birth, dear boy, 
Nature and fortune join'd to make thee reat : 
Of nature's gifts thou may'ſ with lillies oa, 
And with the balf-blown rose: but fortune, o! 
She 1s corrupted, chang'd, and won from thee ; 
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle 7%; 
And with her golden hand hath pluck'd on France 
To tread down fair reſpe& of ſovereignty, 
And made his majeſty the bawd to theirs. 
France is a bawd to fortune, and king John; 
That ſtrumpet fortune, that usurping Jen. — 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forſworn ? 
Envenom him with words; or get thee gone, 
And leave those woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to under- bear. 
SAL. Pardon me, madam, 
I may not go without you to the kings. 
Con. Thou may'ſt, thou ſhalt, Iwill not go with thee; 
Iwill inſtruct my ſorrows to be proud; 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner r ſtoop. 
To me, and to the ſtate of my great grief, 
Let kings aſſemble; for my grief's ſo great, Þ 
That no ſupporter but the huge firm earth _ 4 
[ throwing herſelf e. it. 
Can hold it up: here I and ſorrows fit; 
Here 1s my throne, bid kings come bow to it. 
Fluriſp. Euter the two Kings, and their Train; BLANCH, 
LEWIS, ELINOR, Baſtard, and AusTRIA. 


Par. Tis true, fair daughter; and this bleſſed day 


King John. 35 


Ever in France ſhall be kept feſtival: 
To ſolemnize this day, the glorious ſun 
Stays in his courſe, and plays the alchymiſt; 
Turning, with ſplendor of his precious eye, 
The meager cloddy earth to glittering gold: 
The yearly courſe, that brings this day about, 
Shall never ſee it but a holy-day. _ | 
Co. A wicked day, [rising.] and not a holy day: 
What hath this day deserv'd, what hath it done; 
That it in golden letters-ſhoald be ſet, | 
Among the high tides, in the kalendar ? 
Nay, rather, turn this day out of the week; 
This day of ſhame, oppreſſion, perjury. - 
Or, if it muſt ſtand ſtill, let wives with child 
Pray, that their burthens may not fall this day, 
Leſt that their hopes prodigiouſly be croſt: 
But on this day, let ſeamen fear no wreck ; 
No bargains break, that are not this day made: 
This day, all things begun come to ill end; 
Vea, faith itſelf to hollow falſhood change ! 

Par. By heaven, lady, you ſhall have no cause 
To curſe the fair proceedings of this day: 
Have I not pawn'd to you my majeſty? 
| Cov. You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit, 
Resembling majeſty ; which, being touch'd, and try'd, 
Proves valueleſs : You are forſworn, forſworn ; 
You came in arms to ſpill mine enemies? blood, 
But now in arms you ftrengthen it with yours; 
The grapling vigour and rough frown of war 
Is clad in amity and painted peace, 2 
And our opprefſion hath made up this league: 
Arm, arm, you heavens, againſt these perjur'd kings! 
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A widow cries; be husband to me, heavens ! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day | 
Wear out the day in peace; but, ere ſun-ſet, 
Set armed diſcord 'twixt these petjer'd kings ! 
Hear me, o, hear me! 
Aus. Lady Conſtance, peace. 
Con. War, war, no peace; peace is to me a war. 


O Lymoges, o Aufiria, thou doſt ſhame 
That bloody ſpoil: Thou ſlave, thouwretch, thou coward; 


Thou little valiant, great in villany; 

Thou ever ſtrong upon the ſtronger ſide; 
Thou fortune's champion, that doſt never fight 
But when her hamorous ladyſhip is by 
To teach thee ſafety; thou art perjur'd too, 


And ſooth'ſt up greatneſs. What a fool art thou, 


A ramping fool; to brag, and ſtamp, and ſwear, 
Upon my party! Thou cold-blooded ſlave, | 
Haſt thou not ſpoke like thunder on my fide? 


| Been ſworn my ſoldier ? bidding me depend 


Upon thy ſtars, thy fortune, and thy ſtrength ? 
And doſt thou now fall over to my foes? 

Thou wear a lion's hide! doff it for ſhame, 

And hang a calf*s-ſkin on those recreant limbs. 
Aus. O, that a man ſhould ſpeak those words to me! 
Ba. And hang acalf's-ſkin on those recreant limbs. 
Aus. Thou dar'ſt not ſay fo, villain, for thy life. 
Baſ. And hang a calf's-ſkin on those recreant limbs. 
Jo. We like not this; thou doſt forget WE 

Enter PaxvuLen, attended. 

Par, Here comes the holy legate of the pope. 
Pan, Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven! — 

To then, king John, my holy errand is. - 
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And from pope Innocent the legate here, 


—_— 
_ 


Thou canſt not, cardinal, devise a name 
So ſlight, unworthy, and ridiculous, 
Lo charge me to an anſwer, as the pope: _ 
Tell him this tale, and from the mouth of England: 
Add thus much more, — That no /ra/iar prieſt 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions; 
But as we under heaven are ſupreme head, 
8o, under him, that great ſupremacy, 
Where we do reign, we will alone uphold, 

without the aſſiſtance of a mortal hand: 
8o tell the pope; all reverence ſet apart, 
To him, and his usurp'd authority. he 
= Par. Brother of England, you blaſpheme in this. 
Jo. Though you, and all the kings of chriſtendom, 
Are led ſo groſly by this medling prieſt, F-- 
PDreading the curſe that money may buy out; 
And, by the merit of vile gold, droſs, duſt, 

8 Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 
Who, in that ſale, ſells pardon from himſelf: 
Though you, and all the reſt, ſo groſly led, 
This jugling witchcraft with revenue cheriſh ; 
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' Þ King John. 


Yet I, alone, alone do me oppose 


Againft the pope, and count his friends my ove, 


Pan. Then, by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou ſhalt ftand curſt, and excommunicate : 


And bleſſed ſhall he be, that doth revolt 


From his allegiance to an heretick; 

And meritorious ſhall that hand be call'd, 

Canonized, and worſhip'd as a ſaint, 

That takes away by _ ſecret courſe. 

Thy hatefal life. 

Con. O, lawful let it be, 

That I have room with Rome to curſe a while! 

Good father cardinal, cry thou, amen, 

To my keen curſes; for, without my wrong, 

There 1s no tongue hath power to curſe him right. 
Pan. There's law and warrant, lady, for my curſe. 
Con. And for mine too; when law can do no right, 

Let it be lawful, that law bar no wrong: | 


Law cannot give my child his kingdom here; 


For he, that holds his kingdom, holds the law: 
Therefore, ſince law itſelf is perfect wrong, 


How can the law forbid my tongue to curſe? 


Pan. Philip of France, on peril of a curſe, 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretick ; 
And raise the power of France upon his head, 
Unlefs he do ſubmit himſelf to Rome. 
EZ T. Look'ſtthoupale, France? do not let ty hand, 
Con. Look to that, devil; left that France repent, 
And, by diſjoining hands, hell lose a ſoul. 
Aus. King Philip, liſten to the cardinal. 
Ba/. And hang a calf's-ſkin on his recreant limbs. | 
Aud. Well, ruffian, I muſt pocket up these wrongs, Þ 


* 


King John. -- il 
Because = 2 

Ba/. Your breeches beſt may carry them. 

Jok. Philip, what ſay'ſt thou to the cardinal ? 
Co vy. What ſhould he ſay, but as the cardinal ? 
LE. Bethink you, father; for the difference 

I s, purchaſe of a heavy curſe from Rome, 1 5 
Or the light loſs of England for a friend: 

Forego the easier. 

Br 4. That's the curſe of Rome. 

S Cov. O Lewis, ſtand faſt; the devil tempts thee here, 
In likeneſs of a new untrimmed bride. 

Br 4. The lady Conſtance farms not from her *. 
But from her need. 

| Con. O, if thou grant my need, 

Which only lives but by the death of faith, 
That need maſt needs infer this principle, ; 
That faith would live again by death of need: 

DO, then, tread down my need, and faith mounts up; 
XZ Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down. 

E Fon, The king is mov'd, and anſwers not to this. 
Con. O, be remov'd from him, and anſwer well. 
Aus. Do ſo, king Philip; hang no more in doubt. 
Baſ. Hang nothing but a calf*s-ſkin, moſt ſweet lout, 
Pal. I am perplex'd, and know not what to ſay. 

| Pan, What can'ſt thou ſay, but will perplex thee more, 
If thou ſtand excommunicate, and curſt? 

= Par. Good reverend father, make my perſon yours, 
And tell me, how you would beſtow yourſelf. 

This royal hand and mine are newly knit; 

And the conjunction of our inward ſouls 

Marry'd in league, coupl'd and link'd together 

B With all religious enge of ſacred vows; 
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The lateſt breath, that gave the ſound of words, 
Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love, 


No longer than we well could waſh our hands, 


And ſhall these hands, ſo lately purg'd of blood, 
So newly join'd in love, ſo ſtrong in both, | 


Of true ſincerity ? O holy fir, 


Some gentle order; and then we ſhall be bleſt 
To do your pleasure, and continue friends. 


France, thou may'ſt hold a ſerpent by the tongue, 


40 King John 6 


Between our kingdoms, and our royal ſelves : 
And even before this truce, but new before,— 


To clap this royal bargain up of peace, — 

Heaven knows, they were beſmear'd and over ſtain'd 
With flaughter's pencil; where revenge did paint 
The fearful difference of incenſed kings: 


Unyoke this ſeisure, and this kind regreet? 
Play faſt and looſe with faith? fo jeſt with heaven, 
Make ſuch unconſtant children of ourſelves, 

As now again to ſnatch our palm from palm; 
Unſwear faith ſworn ; and on the marriage bed 
Of ſmiling peace to march a bloody hoſt, 

And make a riot on the gentle brow 


My reverend father, let it not be fo: 
Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 


Pan. All form is formleſs, order orderleſs, 
Save what is opposite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms! be champion of our church! 
Or let the church, our mother, breath her curſe, 
A mother's curſe, on her revolting ſon. 


A chafed lion by the mortal paw,  _ 
A falting tiger ſafer by the tooth, , 
Than keep in peace that hand which thou doſt hold, 


30 caſed 


King John. Ee 


Par. I may diſjoin F my hand, but not my faith. 
Pan. So mak'ſt thou faith an enemy to faith; 
And, like a civil war, ſet'ſt oath to oath, 38 82 
Thy tongue againſt thy tongue. O, let thy ve vow! 
= Firit made to heaven, firſt be to heaven png ct 


That is, to be the champion of our church! 


What fince thou ſwor'ſt, is ſworn againſt thyſelf; 
And may not be performed by thyſelf : 

For that which thou haſt ſworn to. do amiſo, 

Is yet amiſs when it is truly done; 

And being not done, where doing tends to in. 
The truth is then moſt done not ng it: 8 

The' better act of purposes miſſook 

Is, to miſtake again; though indirect, 

Yet indirection thereby grows direct, 

And falſhood falſnood cures; as fire cools abe 
Within the ſcorched veins of one new: burn -d. 

It is religion, that doth make vows kept; 

But thou haſt ſworn againſt religion: 

By which, thou ſwear'ſt againſt the thing thou ſwear'ſt by; 
And mak'f an oath the ſurety for thy truth | 


= Againſt an oath, the truth thou art unſure. | 
Who ſwears, ſwears only not to be forſworn;— E 


Elſe, what a mockery ſhould it be, to ſwear? — 


But thou doſt ſwear only to be forſworn ; 


And molt forſworn, to keep what thou doſt ſwear. 
| Therefore, thy latter vows againſt thy firſt 


Is in thyſelf rebellion to thyſelf : 


And better conqueſt never canſt thou make, 


Than arm thy conſtant and thy nobler parts 


| Againſt these giddy looſe ſuggeſtions. 


: Upon which better you our e come in, 


4 


10 18 not a- 20 By 4 thou 23 To ſweare, 
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40 . King John. 


The lateſt breath, that gave the ſound of words, 


Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love, 
Between our kingdoms, and our royal ſelves : 
And even before this truce, but new before,. 
No longer than we well could waſh our hands, 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace,— 


* 


Heaven knows, they were beſmear'd and over ſtain'd 


With flaughter's pencil; where revenge did paint 
The fearful difference of incenſed kings: h 


And ſhall these hands, ſo lately purg'd of blood, 
So newly join'd in love, fo ſtrong in both, 
Unyoke this ſeisure, and this kind regreet? 
Play faſt and looſe with faith? fo jeſt with heaven, 
Make ſuch unconſtant children of ourſelves, 

As now again to ſnatch our palm from palm ; 
Unſwear faith ſworn ; and on the marriage bed 
Of ſmiling peace to march a bloody hoſt, 

And make a riot on the gentle brow _ 

Of true ſincerity ? O holy fir, 

My reverend father, let it not be ſo: 

Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 
Some gentle order; and then we ſhall be bleſt 


To do your pleasure, and continue friends. 


Pan. All form is formleſs, order orderleſs, 
Save what is opposite to England's love. 


Therefore, to arms! be champion of our church! 


Or let the church, our mother, breath her curſe, 
A mother's curſe, on her revolting ſon. | 
France, thou may'ſt hold a ſerpent by the tongue, 
A chafed lion by the mortal paw, 

A falting tiger ſafer by the tooth, 


Than keep in peace that hand which thou doſt hold, 
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Paz. I may diſjoin F my hand, but not my faith. 
Pan. So mak'ſt thou faith an enemy to faith; 


E And, like a civil war, fet'ſt oath to oath, | 
XZ Thy tongue againſt thy tongue. O, let thy ve vow. 


Firſt made to heaven, firſt be to heaven performs ; 
That is, to be the champion of our church“! 

What ſince thou ſwor'ft, is ſworn againſt e 
And may not be performed by thyſelf: 


For that which thou haſt ſworn to do amiſs, 


© Is yet amiſs when it is truly done; 
And being not done, where doing tends to il, 
The truth is then moſt done not ging it: 
The better act of purposes miſtook + 
RE 1s, to miſtake again; though indirect, 
Yet indirection thereby grows direct, 
And falſhood falſhood cures; as fire cools b 
Within the ſcorched veins of one new burn'd, 

It is religion, that doth make vows kept; 
But thou baſt ſworn againſt religion: 


2 By which, thou ſwear'ſt againſt the thing thou ſwear'ſt by; 
And mak'ſt an oath the ſurety for thy truth 
Againſt an oath, the truth thou art unſure. 


Who ſwears, ſwears only not to be forſworn; 
Elſe, what a mockery ſhould it be, to ſwear?— 
But thou doſt ſwear only to be forſworn; 

And moſt forſworn, to keep what thou doſt ſwear. 
Therefore, thy latter vows againſt thy firſt 


Is in thyſelf rebellion to thyſelf : 


And better conqueſt never canſt thou make, 
Than arm thy conſtant and thy nobler parts 
= Againſt these giddy looſe ſuggeſtions. 
Upon which better part our prayers come in, 


10 Is not a- 20 By what thou 23 To ſweare, 


| If thou vouchſafe fine but, if not, then, know; 
The peril of our curſes light on thee ; 
So heavy, as thou ſhalt not ſhake them off, 
But, in deſpair, die under their black weight. 
Aus. Rebellion, flat rebellion. 
Baſ. Wiltnot be? {© 
Will not a calf*s-ſkin ſtop that mouth of thine ? 
Lew, Father, to arms! 
BIA. Upon thy wedding- day? 
Againſt the blood that thou haſt married p | 
What, ſhall our feaſt be kept with ſlaughter'd men ? 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churliſh drums,— 
Clamours of hell,— be measures to our pomp ? 
O, husband, "Ft me! — aye, alack, how new 
Is husband in my mouth! _even for that name, 
Which 'till this time my tongue did ne'er pronounce; 
Upon my F knee LU beg, go not to arms | 
Againſt mine uncle. 
Con. O, upon my Tf knee, 
Made hard Arr 5 kneeling, I do pray to hats 
Thou virtuous dauphin, alter not the doom 
Fore-thought by heaven. 
BLA. Now hall I ſee thy love; What motive may 
Be ſtronger with thee than the name of wife? 
Cox. That which upholdeth him that thee upholds, | 6 
His honour;— O, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour! ® 
Lew. I muse, your majeſty doth ſeem ſo cold, : 
When ſuch profound reſpects do pull you on. 

Pax. I will denounce a curſe upon his head. [ thee. : 
Par. Thou ſhalt not need: — England, | will fall Hong 
Cow. O fair return of baniſh'd majeſty ! 

EII. O "un revolt of French inconſtancy ! 
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France, thou ſhalt rue this hour within this hour. 
baſe. Old time the clock-ſetter, that bald ſexton time, 


Is it as he will? well then, France ſhall rue. 


BL A. The ſun's o'er- caſt with blood; Fair day, adieu! ! 


Which js the fide that I muſt go withal? 


I am with both: each army hath a hand; 


And, in their rage, I having hold of both, 


They whirl aſunder, and diſmember me. 


Husband, I cannot pray that thou may'ſt win; 
Uncle, I needs muſt pray that thou may'ſt lose; 


Father, I may not wiſh the fortune thine 3 
Grandame, I will not wiſh thy wiſhes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that ſide ſhall I lose; 


| Aſſured loſs, before the match be play'd. 


Lew. Lady, with me; with me thy fortune lives. 
 Bla.. There where my fortune lives, there my life dies. 
oH. Cousin, go draw our puiſſance together. — 
France, I am bura'd up with inflaming wrath ; 
A rage, whose heat hath this condition, 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 


The blood, and deareſt-valu'd blood, of France. 


Par. Thy rage ſhall burn thee up, and thou ſhalt turn 


Lo aſhes, ere our blood ſhall quench that fire: 
Look to thyſelf, thou art in jeopardy. 


Jon. No more than he that threats. —Toarms let's hie! 


SCENE I. The ſame: Field of Battle. 
Alarums, as of a Baitle join d; Excurfrons : 
| Enter Baſtard, with a Head. 
Baſ. Now, by my life, this day grows wondrous hot; 
Some airy devil hovers in the ſky, 
And pours down miſchief. Aaſtria's head, lie chere; 
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| 44 5 King John. 
While Philjs breaths. 14 


Enter King Joux, with Arthur, eh 
Hubert following. up; 
Jok. There, Hubert, keep this T boy i Philip, make 
My mother is aſſailed in our tent, 


| And ta'en, I fear. 


Baſ. My lord, I reſcu'd her; 
Her highneſs is in ſafety, fear you not: 


But on, my liege; for very little pains | | 
Will bring this labour to a happy end. I[Exeunt. 


SCENE III. The ſame. / 
Alarum,; Excur/rons; afterward, a Retreat. 
Fuuuriſb. Enter King Joan, and ELIN OR; Baſtard, 

ARTHUR, HUBERT, Lords &c. [hind, | 
So ſhall it be; [zo Eli.] your grace ſhall ſtay be- 
So — guarded. Cousin, look not ſad: 
Thy grandame loves thee; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy father was. 
ART. O, this will make my 10ther die with grief. 
Jo. Cousin, away for England; haſte befpre : 
And, ere our coming, ſee thou ſhake' the 
Of hoarding abbots; their imprison'd 
Set thou at liberty: the fat ribs of peace 
Muſt by the hungry now be fed upon: 
Use our commiſſion in his utmoſt force. 5 
Baſ. Bell book and candle ſhall not drive me back, 
When gold and ſilver becks me to come on. | 
] leave your highneſs : — Grandame, I will pray 
(If ever I remember to be holy) 
For your fair ſafety ; fo I kiſs your hand. 
Er. Farewel, mp 3 cousin. 
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Fon, Con, farewel. | [| Exit Baſtard. 
Err, Come hither, little kinsman; hark, a word. 
55 | [zo Arthur, drawing him aſide. 
Jou. Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle Hubert, 
We owe thee much; within this wall of fleſh - | 
There is a ſoul, counts thee her creditor, | 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 
| And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this bosom, dearly cheriſhed. 
| Give me thy hand. I had a thing to ſay, 
But I will fit it with ſome better time, 
| By heaven, Hubert, I am almoſt aſham'd 
To ſay what good reſpect I have of thee. 
Hog. 1 am much bounden to your majeſty. 
Fon. Good friend, thou haſt no cause to ſay ſo yet: 
But thou ſhalt have; and creep time ne'er ſo ſlow, 
vet it ſhall come, for me to do thee good. 
had a thing to ſay, But let it go: 
The ſun is in the heaven; and the proud day, 
== Attended with the pleasures of the world, 
Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds, 
Jo give me audience: If the midnight bell 
Did, with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 
Sound one unto the drouzy race of night; 
If this ſame were a church-yard where we ſtand, 
And thou posseſſed with a thousand wrongs ; 
Or if that ſurly ſpirit, melancholy, 
Had bak'd thy blood, and made it heavy, thick; 
(Which, elſe, runs tickling up and down the veins; 
Making that ideot, laughter, keep mens“ eyes, 
nd ſtrain their cheeks to idle merriment, 
paſſion hateful to my purposes) 


at 


ity 


1 | 11 tune 24 on into 


vor. v. „ D 


* 


— 
— — 


— 


9 
1 2 
© > 
EY 
* 
fy 
Ha 
uy 
4,4 
a 
3 
J U 
. 1. 
\ 
5 1 i 
= F310 
- ol 
"4: 
3j; 1 
te 4.4 
1 [ 
i; A © 
1 
16 
M 36 /j{El 
9 4 I 
+ ; 
4. 
4. | [ 
b 25 
444 1 
l \ if? 
i þ it 
MEH! 
y 1444 
? Fa 
4 1 
% 
\ t 
* 1 1 
af a3 i 
1 * 
5 ! 
FE T 
i 11 7 
; 
4 14% 4 
1441. 
i 
i 4 . 
x 
11 HHH 4 
T1340 ' 
7 a0) 
: 
Nen 
Was 
[1 : 
Wir | 
1 / 
: + - 
[ { 
Fl 
1 } 
14, $ 
"1 ( 
TAE: [4 
HM | } 
1 8 p 
4 * f 
l 1 4 4 
: i 14 : 
1 * 
? L 
Meine, 
MOI: r 
al 
$3500 fl F 
14] } A 1 
een 
1164 [ 
Menn 
7 
In 
199 1 
ie 7 
45 : 
. 111 
4 +314 {1 
77 
p16 4: f 
11 f 
e 
1 
ii 
"$117 
T7 
Tis! 
as © 7 - : 
18 * 
1177 14 
7 T7 171 
1 
1 THE! 
11 170% 
1 1777 I 
1 4588 
S : 
911 [3 . 
T1086 
7 F 7 1 
I" : 
1 
1 
7 
1 
i 
2 Mien 
1 ine 
11 
$6 "120208 
: MITE THO! 
1897 HERES 
Din 
. il : : 
l Wilts : 
1 i HY : 
3 1 18 
itt in 
F) is : 11% 
BI Bite (bt ALE 11H 
: SHY FLEE 
: 1777 
inn 7 
FIR 
t 
; : : 
\ 148% 1 
\ Wits {64:5 
23 T1083 05 13868: 
: 28 N 
Henn 
11112048: 22708 
1 
71 Inne 
CLEL LEE E541 $41 
rn! 75 
iii TS TH 
F Innen 
* 
17 1 
438 
(83:4: * {1 
| | i 511 
' 43 | 
1 317, 
1H HITS, 
: Ne 
Minne 
111 Kept #1 
: 1 N 1 
1 n 
is Hes * 
| TY 
15 0 l 
If 1 
18 
il ! j 
4165 
17.4 : EE 
1 ? 
17 


— — reeemeen 


a 
EEZqEIZER —— — nas 
K 
— — — 
— 8 2 — 
_ * — 12433 — —_— N , 
* . — FA e — — — 
nt — = — OG == —— * 
rows - 4 o — * = — — > 1, —— — jo my 
- 2 E as — Ny A 


2 — 
— — 
-L 
E 
— * 


Thou art his keeper. 


That he ſhall not offend your r. 
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46 | | King John. 


Or if that thou could'ſt ſee me without eyes, 


Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, using conceit alone, 

Without eyes, ears, and harmful ſound of words; 
Then, in deſpight of broad-ey'd watchful day, 

I would into thy bosom pour my thoughts: 

But, ah, I will not: Vet I love thee well; 

And, by my troth, I think, thou lov'ſt me mall.) 
Ho. So well, that, what you bid me undertake, | 
Though that my death were adjunct to my act, 
By heaven, I would do it. 

Jof. Do not I know, thou would'ſt ? 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye | 
On yon F young boy: I'll tell thee what, my friend, 
He is a very ſerpent in my way; | 
And, whereſoe'er this foot of mine doth tread, 
He lies before me: Doſt thou underſtand me? 


Hos. And I'll keep him ſo, 


Fox. Death. 

Huy, My lord? 

Ton. A grave, - : 

Hon. He ſhall not hve. 

7orx, Enough. 
I could be merry now : Hubert, I love thee ; 
Well, PII not ſay what I intend for thee : 
Remember; — Madam, fare you well : 5 
PII ſeud those powers o'er to your majeſty. 

Err. My bleſſing go with thee! 

Joh. For England, cousin, go: 
Hubert ſhall be your man, attend on you 


5 brooded | 
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With all true duty. On toward Calais, ho! [ Exeunt- 
SCENE IV. The ſame. The French Camp. 


Enter King PRILIr, LEwIs, and PANDULPH. 
Pu. So, by a roaring tempeſt on the flood, 
A whole armado of collected fail 
Is ſcatter'd, and diſjoin'd from fellowſhip. 
Pan. Courage, and comfort! all ſhall yet go well. 
Pur. What can go well, when we have run fo ill? 
Are we not beaten ? Is not Angiers loſt ? 
Arthur ta'en prisoner? divers dear friends ſlain ? 
And bloody England into England gone, > 
O'er-bearing interruption, ſpite of France ? 
Lu. What he hath won, that hath he fortify'd : 
So hot a ſpeed with ſuch advice diſpos'd, 
Such temperate order in ſo fierce a courſe, 
Doth want example; Who hath read, or heard, 
Of any kindred action like to this? 
Par. Well could I bear that England had this praise, 
So we could find ſome pattern of our ſhame. | 
Enter Lady CONSTANCE, her Hair diſpemel d. 
Look, who comes here! a grave unto a ſoul; 
Holding the eternal ſpirit, againſt her will, 
In the vile prison of afflicted breath : — 
I pr'ythee, lady, go away with me. 
Con, Lo, now! now ſee the ifſue of your peace 
PHI. Patience, good lady! comfort, gentle Conflance 
Co v. No, I defy all counſel, all redreſs, 
But that, which ends all counſel, true redreſs, 
== Death, death: — O amiable lovely death! 
Thou odoriferous ſtench ! ſound rottenneſs! 
Arise forth from the couch of laſting night, 
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Or madly think, a babe of clouts were he: 


48 : — King John. 


Thou hate and terror to proſperity, 
And I will kiſs thy deteſtable bones ; 
And put my eye-balls in thy vaulty brows ; 
And ring these fingers with thy houſhold worms; 
And ſtop this gap of breath with fulſome duft, 
And be a carrion monſter like thyſelf: 
Come, grin on me; and I will think thou ſmil'ſt, 
And buſs thee as thy wife: Misery's love, 
O, come to me! | | 
Pfr. O fair affliction, peace. | | | 
Con. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry: 
O, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth! 
Then with a paſſion would I ſhake the world; 
And rouse from ſleep that fell anatomy, 
Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice, 

Which ſcorns a modern invocation. 
Pax. Lady, you utter madneſs, and not ſorrow. 
Con. Thou art not holy, to bely me fo; 

Jam not mad: this hair, I F tear, is mine; 
My name 1s Conſtance; I was Geffrey's wife; 

Young Arthur 1s my ſon, and he 1s loſt: 
Jam not mad; — I would to heaven, I were! 
For then, 'tis like, I ſhould forget myſelf: 
O, if I could, what grief ſhould I forget? ... 
Preach ſome philoſophy to make me mad, 
And thou ſhalt be canoniz'd, cardinal ; 
For, being not mad, but ſenſible of grief, 
My reasonable part produces reason 

How I may be deliver'd of these woes, 
And teaches me to kill or hang myſelf: 
If I were mad, I ſhould forget my ſon ; 
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T am not mad; too well, too well I feel 
The different plague of each calamity. 
Par. Bind up those treſſes: — O, what love I note 

In the fair multitude of those her hairs ! 
Where but by chance a filver drop hath fallen, 
Even to that drop ten thousand wiry friends 
Do glew themſelves in ſociable grief ; 
Like true, inſeparable, faithful loves, 
Sticking together in calamity. 
Cox. To England, if you will. 

. Par. Bind up your hairs. 

Con. Yes, that I will; And wherefore will I do it? 

I tore them from their bonds; and cry'd aloud, 
O, that these hands could Jo redeem my ſan, 
As they have given these hairs their liberty! 

But now I envy at their liberty, 
And will again commit them to their bonds, 
Because my poor child is a prisoner. 
And, father cardinal, I have heard you ſay, 
That we ſhall ſee and know our friends in heaven: 
If that be, I ſhall ſee my boy again; 4 
For, ſince the birth of Cain, the firſt male-child, 
To him that did but yeſterday ſuſpire, 
There was not ſuch a gracious creature born, 
But now will canker ſorrow eat my bud, 
And chaſe the native beauty from his cheek, 

And he will look as hollow as a ghoſt, 
As dim and meager as an ague's fit, 
And ſo he'll die; and, rising ſo again, 
When I ſhall meet him in the court of heaven 
| thail not know him: therefore never, never 
Malt I behold my pretty Arthur more. 
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Pan, You hold too heinous a reſpe of grief. 
Con. He talks to me, that never had a ſon. 
Par. You are as fond of grief, as of your child. 
Con. Grief fills the room up of my abſent child, 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me; 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 
- Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form; 
Then, have I reason to be fond of grief. 
Fare you well: had you ſuch a loſs as I, 
J could give better comfort than you do. — 
J will not keep this form upon my head, 
OR [ throwing away her Head- dreſs. 
When there is ſuch diſorder in my wit. 
O lord! my boy, my Arthur, my fair ſon! 
My life, my joy, my food, my all the world! 
My widow-comfort, and my ſorrows” cure! . 
N [ Exit, wildh. 
Pur. I fear ſome outrage, and PII follow her. 
„ Sa [Exit K. Par. 
Lew. There's nothing in this world, can make me joy: 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowzy man ; oy 
And bitter ſhame hath ſpoiPd the ſweet world's taſte, 
That it yields nought, but ſhame, and bitterneſs. = 
Pax. Before the curing of a ſtrong disease, 5 
Even in the inſtant of repair and health, 1 
The fit is ſtrongeſt; evils, that take leave, 
On their departure moſt of all ſhew evil: 
What have you loſt by losing of this day? 
Lew, All days of glory, joy, and happineſs. 
Pan, If you had won it, certainly, you had. 
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No, no: when fortune means to men moſt good, 
She looks upon them with a threat' ning eye. 
"Tis ſtrange, to think how much king John hath loſt 
In this which he accounts ſo clearly won : 
Are not you griev'd, that Arthur is his prisoner ? 
Lzw. As heartily, as he is glad he hath him. 
Pax. Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 
Now hear me ſpeak, with a prophetick ſpirit; 
For even the breath of what I mean to ſpeak | 
Shall blow each duſt, each ſtraw, each little rub, © 
Out of the path which ſhall directly lead 
Thy foot to England's throne : and, therefore, mark. 
John hath ſeiz'd Arthur; and it cannot be, 
That, whiles warm life plays in that infant's veins, 
The miſplac'd John ſhould entertain an hour, 
One minute, nay, one quiet breath of reſt: 
A ſcepter, ſnatch'd with an unruly hand, 
Muſt be as boiſt'rouſly maintain'd as gain'd: 
And he, that ſtands upon a ſlippery place, 
Makes nice of no vile hold to ſtay him up: 
'That 7ohn may ſtand, then Arthur needs mult fall; 
So be it, for it cannot be but ſo. 
Lu. But what ſhall I gain by young Arthur's fall ? 
Pan. You, in the right of lady Blanch your wife, 
May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 
Lei. And lose it, life and all, as Arthur did. 
Pan. How green you are, and freſh in this old world! 
John lays you plots; the times conſpire with you: 
For he, that ſteeps his ſafety in true blood, 
Shall find but bloody ſafety, and untrue. 
This act, fo evilly born, ſhall cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal ; 
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That none ſo ſmall advantage ſhall ſtep forth, 
To check his reign, but they will cheriſh it: 
No natural exhalation in the ſky, 
No ſcape of nature, no diſtemper'd day, 
No common wind, no cuſtomed event, 
But they will pluck away his natural cause, 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and ſigns, 
Abortives, preſages, and tongues of heaven, 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon Fohr. 
| Lew. May be, he will not touch young Arthur's life, 
But hold himſelf ſafe in his prisonment. 
Pax. O, fir, when he ſhall hear of your approach, 
If that young Arthur be not gone aiready, 
Even at that news he dies : and then the hearts 
Of all his people ſhall revolt from him ; 
And kiſs the lips of unacquainted change; 
And pick ſtrong matter of revolt, and wrath, 
Out of the bloody fingers? ends of Ju. 
Methinks, I ſee this hurly all on foot; 
And, o, what better matter breeds for you, 
Than I have nam'd ! the baſtard Faulconbridge 
Is now in England, ranſacking the church, 
Offending charity: If but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
To train ten thousand Ergli/þ to their ſide; 


Anon becomes a mountain. O noble dauphin, 

Go with me to the king: Tis wonderful, 

What may be wrought out of their diſcontent: 

Now that their ſouls are top- full of offence, 

For England go; I will whet on the king. | 
IL. Strong reasons make ftrong actions: Let us gaz 


4 ſcope 32 makes 
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If you ſay, ay, the king will not ſay, no. [ ZExeunt. 


EIT 


SCENE I. Northampton. A. Roam darali Call. 
Enter HUBERT, and certain Officers of the Caſtle. 


| Hos, Heat me e there F irons hot; and look thou ſtand 
Within the arras: when I ſtrike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, ruſh forth; 
And bind the boy, which you ſhall find with me, 
Faſt to the chair : be heedful : hence, and watch. 
1. O. [ hope, your warrant will bear out the deed. 
Hou. Uncleanly ſeruples! Fear not you: look to't. 
[ Exeunt Officers. 
7oung lad, come forth ; I have to ſay with you. 
Rotep ARTHUR. 
Arr. Good morrow, Hubert. 
Huz. Good morrow, little prince. 
Aar. As little prince, having fo great a tide 
o be more prince, as may be. You are ſad. 
Ho. Indeed, I have been merrier. 
ART. Mercy on me! 
ethinks, no body ſhould be ſad, but I: 
'et, I remember, when I was in France, 
oung gentlemen would be as ſad as night, 
Only for wantonneſs. By my chriſtendom, 
Sol were out of prison, and kept ſheep, 
2 ſhould be as merry as the day is long; 
And ſo | would be here, but that I doubt 
ly uncle practices more harm to me: 
le is afraid of me, and I of him; | | . 
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No, indeed, is't not; And I would to heaven, 
1 were your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert. 


| „He will awake my mercy, which lies dead: 
„Therefore I will be ſudden, and diſpatch.” 


In ſooth, I would you were a little ſick; 


1 warrant, I love you more than you do me. 


Muſt you with hot irons burn out both mine eyes? 


(The belt I had, a princeſs wrought it me) 


Is it my fault, that I was Gefrey's ſon ? 


Hos. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate“ 


ART. Are you ſick, Hubert? you look pale to- day: 


That I might fit all night, and watch with you: 


Huz. © His words do take posseſſion of my bosom.”.. 

ReadF here, young Arthur. _* How how, fooliſh rheum! 
Turning diſpiteous torture out of door ?? 
I] muſt be brief; leſt resolution drop” 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womaniſh tears.” — 
Can you not read it? is it not fair writ? | 

Ax FT. Too fairly, Hubert, for ſo foul effect: 


Hug. Young boy, I muſt, 

Ax r. And will you; 

Hog. And I will. Be TS lake 

ART. Have you the heart? When your head did bu 
I Enit my handkerchief about your brows, | 


And ] did never aſk it you again: 
And with my hand at midnight held your head; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour, 

Still and anon cheer'd up the heavy time; 

Saying, What lack you ? and, Where lies your grief? 
Or, What good love may I perform for you ? | 
Many a poor man's fon would have lain ftill, 
And ne'er have ſpoke a loving word to you; 
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ut you at your ſick ſervice had a prince. 
Nay, you may think, my love was crafty love, 
IA nd call it, cunning : Do, an if you will: 

f heaven be pleas'd that you muſt use me ill, 
hy, then you muſt. Will you put out mine eyes? 
These eyes, that never did, nor never ſhall, 
Po much as frown on you? 
;  Hus. I have ſworn to do it: 
And with hot irons muſt I burn them out. 

Ar. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it! 

n. he iron of itſelf, though heat red-hot, 
Approaching near these eyes, would drink my tears; 
and quench his fiery indignation, 
ven in the matter of mine innocence: 
ay, after that, conſume away in ruſt, 
But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 
\re you more ſtubborn-hard than hammer'd iron? 
\n if an angel ſhould have come to me, 
And told me, Hubert ſhould put out mine eyes, 
| would not have beliey'd him; no tongue, but Hubert's. 
Hug. Come forth, 
| Re-enter Officers, with a Cord, the Bil &c. 
Do as I bid you do. 
Arr. O, fave me, Hubert, fave me! my eyes are out, 

Even with. the fierce looks of these bloody men. 
Ho. Give me the iron, I ſay, and bind him here, 
r. Alas, what need you be fo boiſtrous-rough ? ? 
illi not ſtruggle, I will ſtand ſtone-ſtill: 
For heaven” ſake, Hubert, let me not be bound! 
Nay, hear me, Hubert“ drive these men away, 
And | will fit as quiet as a lamb; 
will not ſtir, nor winch, nor ſpeak a word, 
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Thruſt but these mea away, and [I'll forgive you, 
Whatever torment you do put me to. 


He hath a ftern look, but a gentle heart : — 


Lo, by my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 


Nor look upon the i iron angerly: 


Hos. Go, ſtand within; let me alone with him, 
1. O. I am belt pleas'd to be from ſuch a deed. 
[ Exeant Officen 


Aar. Alas, I then have chid away my friend; 


Let him come back, that his compaſſion may 
Give life to yours. : 
Hog. Come, boy, prepare yourſelf, 
ART. Is there no remedy ? 
Hog. None, but to lose your eyes. | 
ART. O heaven! that there were but amothin your 
A grain, a duſt, a gnat, a wand'ring hair, 
Any annoyance in that precious ſenſe ! 
Then, feeling what ſmall things are boiſtrous there, 
Your vile intent muſt needs ſeem horrible. | 
Ho. Is this your promise? go to, hold your tongue. 
ART. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues | 
Muſt needs want pleading for a pair of eyes: 
Let me not hold my tongue; let me not, Hubert / 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, | 
So 1 may keep mine eyes; O, tpare mine eyes; 
Though to no uſe, but ſtill to look on you! 


And would not harm me, 
Hz. I can heat it, boy. 
ART, No, in good ſooth; the fire is dead with grief, 

Being create for comfort, to be us'd 

In undeserv'd extreams: See elſe yourſelf; 
There is no malice in this T burning cole; 
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ke breath of heaven hath blown his ſpirit out, 
nd ſtrew'd repentant aſhes on his head. : 
| Hus. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. 
| AzT. An if you do, you will but make ir bluſh, 
nd glow with ſhame of your proceedings, Hubert: 
Jay, it, perchance, will ſparkle in your eyes; 
Ind, like a dog, that is compell'd to fight, 
natch at his maſter that doth tarre him on. 
Ill things, that you ſhould use to do me wrong, 
deny their office : only you do lack 
[hat mercy, which fierce fire, and iron, extends; 
reatures of note for mercy-lacking uſes, 
Huz. Well, ſee to live; I will not touch thine eye 
or all the treasure that thine uncle owes: . 
et am I ſworn, and I did purpose, boy, 
ith this ſame very iron to burn them out. 
Aar. O, now you look like Hubert! all this while 
ou were diſguised. | 
= Hos. Peace; no more. Adieu; 7, 
Four uncle muſt not know but you are dead: 
el fill these dogged ſpies with falſe reports. 
W\nd, pretty child, ſleep doubtleſs, and ſecure, 
hat Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, 

ill not offend thee, i 
ART. O heaven! I thank you, Hubert. 
Hos Silence; no more: Go cloſely in with me; 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. [ Excunt. 


© SCENE II. The ſame. A Room of State in the Palace. 
Flouriſh. Enter King JOHN, crown'd ; the Lords 
PEMBROKE, SALISBURY, and Others, attending 
King takes his State. e 
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i And Jook'd upon, I hope, with chearful eyes. 


Freſh expectation troubl'd not the land, 


5 8 | King John, 
Here once again we ſit, once again crown'd; 


PEM. This once again (but that your highneſs pleas'd) 
Was once ſuperfluous : you were crown'd before, 
And that high royalty was ne'er pluck'd off; 
The faiths of men ne'er ſtained with revolt; 


With any long'd-for change, or better ſtate. 
SAE. Therefore, to be posseſſ'd with double Pomp 
To guard a title that was rich before, 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lilly, 
To throw a perfume on the violet, 
To ſmooth the ice, or add another hue 


Unto the rain-bow, or with taper-light 
To ſeek the beauteous eye of heaven to garniſh, 


Is waſteful, and ridiculous exceſs. | 
PEM. But that your royal pleasure muſt be done, 

This act is as an ancient tale new told; 

And, in the laſt repeating, troubleſome, 


Being urged at a time unſeasonable. 


SAL. In this the antique and well noted face 


Of plain old form is much diſfigured: 


And, like a ſhifted wind unto a ſail, 
Tt makes the courſe of thoughts to fetch about; 


Startles and frights conſideration; 


Makes ſound opinion ſick, and truth ſuſpected, 
For putting on ſo new a faſhion'd robe. 

PEM. When workmen ftrive to do better than well, | 
They do confound their ſkill in covetouſneſs : 


And, oftentimes, excusing of a fault 


Doth make the fault the worſe by the excuſe; 


As patches, ſet upon a little breach, 


T1 againſt crown'd 


ll 
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Diſcredit more in hiding. of the flaw, 
Than did the flaw before it was ſo patch'd. 


Far. To this effect, before you were new-crown'd, 


We breath'd our counſel : but it pleas'd your highneſs 
To over- bear it; and we are all well pleas'd; 

Since all and every part of what we would 

Doch make a ſtand at what your highneſs will, 


Jo. Some reasons of this double coronation 


I have posseſſ'd you with, and think them ftrong ; 
And more, more ſtrong, (then leſſer is my fear) 

I ſhall endue you with: Mean time, but aſk | 
What you would have reform'd, that is not well; 
And well ſhall you perceive, how willingly 
Iwill both hear and grant you your requeſts. 


Pzm, Then I, (as one-that am the tongue of these, 


To ſound the purposes of all their hearts) 


Both for myſelf and them, (but, chief of all, 


Vour ſafety ; for the which myſelf and them 
Bend their beſt ſtudies) heartily requeſt 

The enfranchisement of Aribur; whose reſtraint. 
Doth move the murmuring lips of diſcontent 
To break into this dangerous argument, 

If, what in reſt you have, in right you hold, 
Why then your fears (which, as they ſay, attend 
The ſteps of wrong) ſhould move you to mew up 


Your tender kinsman, and to choak his days 


A With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 


The rich advantage of good exercise : 


That the time's enemies may not have this 


Lo grace occasions, let it be our ſuit, 


>" + 
>. | 
"408 


That you have bid us aſk his liberty 
Which for our goods we do no further aſk, 


1 the fault, | Than did the fault 


60 . King John. 


Than whereupon our weal (on you depending) 
Counts it your weal, he have his liberty. 
Enter HUBERT. 8 
Jo. Let it be ſo; I do commit his youth 
To your direction. — Hubert, what news with you? 
| [raking him apart, | 
Pzm. This is the man, ſhould do the bloody deed; | 
He ſhew'd his warrant to a friend of mine: 
The image of a wicked heinous fault 
f Lives in his eye, that cloſe aſpect of his 
Does ſhew the mood of a much-troubl'd breaſt ; 
And I do fearfully believe, *tis done, 
What we ſo fear'd he had a charge to do. 
SL. The colour of the king doth come and go, 
Between his purpose and his conſcience, 
Like heralds *twixt two dreadful battles ſet : 
His paſſion is ſo ripe, it needs muſt break. 
PM. And, when it breaks, I fear, will iſſue thence 
'The foul corruption of a ſweet child's death. 

Jok. We cannot hold mortality's ſtrong hand : ©. | 
e iow. [turning to the Lords, | 
Good lords, although my will to give is living, : 
The ſuit which you demand is gone and dead; 

He tells us, Arthur is deceaſ'd to-night. 

SAL. Indeed, we fear'd, his ſickneſs was paſt cure. 

PEM. Indeed, we heard how near his death he was, 
Before the child himſelf felt he was ſick : | 
This muſt be anſwer'd, either here, or hence. 

Jol. Why do you bend ſuch ſolemn brows on me? 
Think you, I bear the ſhears of deſtiny ? | 
Have I commandment on the pulſe of life? 

SAL. It is apparent foul play; and tis ſhame, 
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That greatneſs ſhould ſo groſly offer it: | 
So thrive it in your game! and ſo farewel. | 

 Pzm, Stay yet, lord Salisbury; PII go with thee; 
And find the inheritance of this poor child, 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. 
That blood, which ow'd the breadth of all this isle, 
Three foot of it doth hold; Bad world the while! 
This muſt not be thus ben! this will break out 
To all our ſorrows, and ere long, I doubt. 

[ Exeunt Lords; 

Fo. They burn in indignation; I repent :” 
= << There is no ſure foundation ſet on blood, 


No certain life atchiev'd by others death.” 


Enter a Meſienger. 

| A fearful eye thou haſt ; Where is that blood 

That I have ſeen inhabit in those cheeks ? 

XX $o foul a ſky clears not without a ſtorm : 

Pour down thy weather; How goes all in France? 

Ne. From France to E gland Never ſuch a powers 

For any foreign preparation, 

Was levy'd in the body of a land! | 
The copy of your ſpeed is learn'd by them; 

For, when you ſhould be told; they do Prepare, 

he tidings come, that they are all arriv'd. 
Jou. O, where hath our intelligence been drunk 2 
Where hath it ſlept? Where is my mother's care; 

That ſuch an army could be drawn 1 in France, 


„And the not hear of it ? 


= 1. My liege, her ear 

Is ſtopt with duſt; the firſt of april, dy 4d 

BE Your noble mother: And, as I hear, my lord, 
The lady Gonflance in in a frenzy 3 


19 v. Mete. 24 comes 
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Three days before : but this from rumour's tongue 
T idly heard; if true, or falſe, I know not. 
Fon. Withbold thy ſpeed, dreadful occasion! 
O, make a league with me, till I have pleas'd 
My diſcontented peers! What! mother dead ? 
How wildly then walks my eſtate in France? 
Under whose conduct came those powers of France, 
That, thou for truth giv'ſt out, are landed here ? 
Mz/. Under the dauphin. 
Enter Baſtard, and PETER of Pomfret. 
Jo. Thou haſt made me giddy 
With these ill tidings. — Now, what ſays the world 
To your proceedings? do not ſeek to ſtuff a 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 
Baſ. But, if you be afeard to hear the worſt, 
Then let the worſt, unheard, fall on your head. 
Fon. Bear with me, cousin; for J was amaz'd 
Under the tide : but now I breath again 
Aloft the flood; and can give audience 
To any tongue, ſpeak it of what it will. 
| Ba/. How I have ſped among the clergymen, 
The ſums I have collected ſhall expreſs. 
But, as I travel'd hither through the land, 
J find the people ſtrangely fantaſy'd ; 
Posseſſ'd with rumours, full of idle dreams; 2 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of fear: 
And here's Fa prophet, that I brought with me 
From forth the ſtreets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels; 
To whom he ſung, in rude harſh-ſounding rimes, - 
That, ere the next aſcenſion day at noon, 
Your highneſs ſhould deliver up your crown, 
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Jou. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore did'ſt thou ſay ſo? 
PzrT. Fore- knowing that the truth will fall out ſo. 
Jon. Hubert, away with him; * him; 

And on that day at noon, whereon, he ſays, 

J ſhall yield up my crown, let him be A : 

Deliver him to ſafety, and return, 


For I muſt use thee, O my gentle cousin, 


[Exit Hubert, <vith Pines, 
Hearſt thou the news abroad, who are arriv'd ? 
Baſ. The French, my lord; men's mouths are full of it. 
Beſides, 1 met lord Biget, and lord Salisbury, | 
(With eyes as red as new-enkindl'd fire) 


N 


And others more, going to ſeek the grave 


Of Arthur, who, they ſay, is kilPd to-night 
On your ſuggeſtion, 
Fon, Gentle kinsman, go, 
And thruſt thyſelf into their companies: : 
I have a way to win their loves again; 
Bring them before me. 
Ba/. T will ſeek them out. 
Jon. Nay, bat make haſte; the better foot e 
O, let me have no ſubject enemies, 
When adverſe foreigners affright my towns 
With dreadful pomp of ſtout invasion! — 
Be Mercury, ſet feathers to thy heels; 
And fly, like thought, from them to me again. 
Baj. The ſpirit of the time ſhall teach me ſpeed. 
[Exit Baſtard, 


Jon. Spoke like a ſprightful noble gentleman. 


= Go after him; for he, perhaps, ſhall need 
dome meſſenger betwixt me and the peers, 


And be thou he. 


14 whom 


Mey. With all my heart, my liege. [ Exit Meſſenger. 
Jok. My mother dead! | 
| Re-enter HUBERT. a 
Huz. My lord, they ſay, five moons were ſeen to-night; 
Four fixed; and the fifth did whirl about 
The other four, in wond'rous motion. 
| Jon. Five moons? 5 
Hog. Old men, and beldams, in the ſtreets 
Do propheſy upon it dangerouſly: 
Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths : 
And when they talk of him, they ſhake their heads, 
And whiſper one another in the ear; 
And he, that ſpeaks, doth gripe the hearer's wriſt ; 
Whilſt he, that hears, makes fearful action, 
With wrinkl'd brows, with nods, with rowling eyes. 
I faw a ſmith ſtand with his hammer F thus, 
The whilſt his iron did on the anvil cool, 
With open mouth ſwallowing a taylor's news; 
Who, with his ſhears and measure in his hand, 
Standirg on ſlippers, (which his nimble haſte 
Had falſely thruſt upon contrary feet) 
'Told of a many thousand warlike French, 
That were embatteled and rank'd in Kent 
Another lean unwaſh'd artificer h 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's death. | 
Jon. Why ſeek'ſt thou to posseſs me with these fears? 
Why urgeſt thou ſo oft young Arthur's death? 
Thy hand hath murder'd him: I had a mighty cause 
To wiſh him dead, but thou hadſt none to kill him. 
Hug. Had none, my lord! why, did you not provoke 
Fox. It is the curſe of kings, to be attended [me? 
By ſlaves, that take their humours for a warrant 
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To break within the bloody houſe of life: 
And, on the winking of authority, 


Io underſtand a law; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous majeſty, when, perchance, it frowns 


More upon humour than advis'd reſpe@. a 
Huz. Here F is your hand and ſeal for what I did. 
Jo. O, when the laſt account*twixt heaven and earth 


f Is to be made, then ſhall this hand and ſeal 
| Witneſs againſt us to damnation ! 
How oft the ſight of means to do ill deeds 


Makes deeds ill done? Hadeſt not thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd, 


Quoted, and ſign'd, to do a deed of ſhame, 


This murther had not come into my mind: 


But, taking note of thy abhor'd aſpect, 
Finding thee fit for bloody villany, 


Apt, liable, to be employ'd in danger, 
J faintly broke with thee of Arthur's death; 


And thou, to be endeared to a king, 
Mad'ſt it no conſcience to deſtroy a prince. 


Huz. My lord, — { 
Jon. Hadſt thou but ſhook thy head, or made a pause, 


2 When !] ſpake darkly what I purposed; 


Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon my face ; 


EX Or bid me tell my tale in expreſs words; 


Deep ſhame had ſtruck me dumb, made me break off, 


And those thy fears might have wrought fears in me: 
But thou didſt underſtand me by my ſigns, 


And didſt in ſigns again parly with in ; 
Yea, without ſtop, didſt let thy heart conſent, 


| And, conſequently, thy rude hand to a& 


The deed, which both our tongues held vile to name. 
I Make 20 Made it 25 As bid 
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Out of my fight, and never ſee. me more! 

My nobles leave me; and my ſtate is brav'd, 

Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers: 

Nay, in the body of this fleſhly land, 

This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath, 

Hoſtility and civil tumult reigns : 

Between my conſcience and my cousin's death, 
Hyg. Arm you againſt your other enemies, 

I'll make a peace between your ſoul and you. 

Young Arthur is alive: This hand of mine 

Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand, 

Not painted with the crimson ſpots of blood : 

Within this bosom never enter'd yet 

The dreadful motion of a murd”rous thought, 

And you have ſlander'd nature in my form ; z 

Which, howſoever rude exteriorly, | 

Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 

Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 


For. Doth Arthur live? O, haſte thee to the W | 


Throw this report on their incenſed rage, 
And make them tame to their obedience ! 


Forgive the comment that my paſſion made 


Upon thy feature; for my rage was blind, 
And foul imaginary eyes of blood 
Presented thee more hideous than thou art. 
O, anſwer not; but to my closet bring 


The angry lords, with all expedient haſte: 


I conjure thee but lowly ; ; run more faſt. [ Excunt, 


SCENE III. The /ame. Before the Caſtle. 
Enter ARTHUR on the Walls, diſguis'd. 


Arr. The wall is high; and yet will | 1 down: 


. 
15; 
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Good — be pitiful, and hurt me not! 
There's few, or none, do know me; if they did, 4 
This ſhip-boy's ſemblance hath diſguis'd me quite, 
I am afraid; and yet I'Il venture it, 
IF I get Soba; and do not break my limbs, 
I'll find a thousand ſhifts to get away: 
As your to die, and go, as die, and ſtay. 
[ raps, and is Ju wounded. 
O me, my uncle's ſpirit is in these ſtones ! 
Heaven take my ſoul, and England keep my bones! [dies. 
Enter the Lords PEMBROKE, SALISBURY, and Bicor. 
SAL. Lords, I will meet him at ſaint Edmondebury 3 3 
It is our ſafety, and we muſt embrace 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 
Pr M. Who brought that letter from the cardinal ? 
SAL. The count Melun, a noble lord of France; 
Whose private with me, of the dauphin's love, 
1s much more general than these lines import. 
Bio. To- morrow morning let us meet him then. 
B rather, then ſet forward; for *twill be 
Two long days” journey, lords, or ere we meet. 
Enter Baſtard, 
Baſ. Once more to-day well met, diſtemper'd lords! 
The king, by me, requeſts your presence ſtraight. 
SAL. The king hath diſposseſſ'd himſelf of us; 
We will not line bis thin beſtained cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where-e'er it walks: 
Return, and tell him fo ; we know the wort. [ beſt, 
Baſ. Whate'er you think, good words, I think, were 
$41. Our griefs, and not our manners, reason now. 
Baſ. But there is little reason in your grief; 
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erefore, *twere reason, you had manners now. 


» Pzm. Sir, fir, impatience hath his priviledge. 


Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. 


Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 
SAL. Sir Richard, what think you? Have you beheld, | 


Baſ. 


Tis true; to hurt his maſter, no man elſe. 


Sax. This is the prison: What is he lies here? 


[ /eeing Arthur's Boay. 


PM. O death, made proud with pure and princely 


The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. beauty 


84. Murther, as hating what himſelf hath done, 


Bro. Or, when he doom'd this beauty to a grave, 


Or have you read, or heard ? or could you think ? 


Or do you almoſt think, although you ſee, 


That you do ſee? could thought, without this object, 


Form ſuch another? This is the very top, 
The heighth, the creſt, or creſt unto the creſt, 
Of murther's arms: this is the bloodieſt ſhame, 
The wildeſt ſavag' ry, the vileſt ſtroke, 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or ſtaring rage, 
Presented to the tears of ſoft remorſe. 
PEM. All murthers paſt do ſtand excus'd in this: : 
And this, ſo ſole, and ſo unmatchable, 


Shall give a holineſs, a purity, 


To the yet-unbegotten ſins of time; 

And prove a deadly blood-ſhed but a jeſt, 
Exampl'd by this F heinous ſpectacle. 

 Baſj. Tt is a damned and a bloody work; 
The graceleſs action of a heavy hand, 

If that it be the work of any hand. 

$4. If that it be the work of any hand, 
We had a kind of light, what would enſue : 


12 you have 155 ſinne of times 
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It is the ſhameful work of Hubert's hand; 
| The practice, and the purpose, of the king: 
From whose obedience I forbid my ſoul, ; 


Kneeling F before this ruin of ſweet life, 
And breathing to his breathleſs excellence 
The incenſe of a vow, a holy vow ; 
Never to taſte the pleasures of the world, 
Never. to be infe&ed with delight, 
Nor converſant with ease and idleneſs, 
Till I have ſet a glory to this hand, 
By giving it the worſhip of revenge. | 
PEM. Bre. Our fouls religiouſly confirm thy words. 
Enter HUBERT, haſtily. | 2 
Hog. Lords, I am hot with haſte in ſeeking you: 
Arthur doth live ; the king hath ſent for you. 
SAL. O, he is bold, and bluſhes not at death: 
Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone! 
Hug. I am no villain. 
SAL. Muſt I rob the law? 
Baſ. Your ſword is bright, fir ; put it up again. 
SAL. Not 'till J ſheath it in a murtherer's ſkin. 
Hog. Stand back, lord Salisbury, ſtand back, I fay ; 
By heaven, I think, my ſword's as ſharp as yours: 
I would not have you, lord, forget yourſelf, 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence 
Leſt I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your greatneſs, and nobility. | 
Big. Out, dunghill! dar'ſt thou brave a nobleman ? 
Hog. Not for my life: but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againſt an emperor, 
SALT. Thou art a murtherer. 
Hog. Do not prove me ſo; 
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Yet I am none: Whose tongue ſocer ſpeaks falſe, 
Not truly ſpeaks ; who ſpeaks not truly, lies. 
PEM. Cut him to pieces. 
Baſ. Keep the peace, I ſay. | 
$41. Stand by, or I ſhall gaul you, 8 
Ba/. Thou wert better gaul the devil, Salisbury: 
If thou but frown on me, or ſtir thy foot, 
Or teach thy haſty ſpleen to do me ſhame, 
Pl ſtrike thee dead. Put up thy ſword betime; 


Or III ſo maul you and your toaſting- iron, a 


That you ſhall think the devil is come from hell. 
Bie. What wilt thou do, renowned Faulconbridge ? 
Second a villain, and a murtherer ? 
Hog. Lord Bigot, I am none. 
Bris, Who kill'd this T prince? 
Hus. *Tis not an hour ſince I left him well: 
I honour'd him, I lov'd him; and will weep 


My date of life out, for his ſweet life's loſs. 


Sar. Turſt not those cunning waters of his eyes, 
For villany is not without ſuch rheum;s 
And he, long traded in it, makes it ſeem 
Like rivers of remorſe and innocency. 
Away, with me, all you whose ſouls abhor 
The uncleanly ſavours of a ſlaughter-houſe; 
For I am ſtifl'd with this ſmell of fin ! 
£16. Away, toward Bury, to the dauphin there! 
PE Mu. There, tel] the king, he may enquire us out. 


[ Exeunt Lords. 
Baſ. Here's a good world! — Knew you of this fair 
Beyond the infinite and boundleſs reach [work ? 


Of mercy, if thou didft this deed of death, 
Art thou damn d, Hubert. 


* x8 my 
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Hog. Do but hear me, ſir, 


$ WM Ba/. Ha! I'll tell thee what; 
EZ Thou'rt damn'd as black = nay, nothing is ſo black; 


Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Lucifer: 


Y There is not yet ſo ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill this F child. 


Hus, Upon my ſoul, | 
Ba/. If thou didſt but conſent 
To this moſt cruel act, do but deſpair, 


=X And, if thou want'ſt a cord, the ſmalleſt thread 


That ever ſpider twiſted from her womb | 
Will ſerve to ſtrangle thee ; a ruſh will be a beam 


= To hang thee on: or would'ſt thou drown thyſelf, 


Put but a little water in a ſpoon, 


And it ſhall be as all the ocean, 
Enough to ſtifle ſuch a villain up. 


do ſuſpe& thee very grievoully. 
Hus. If I in act, conſent, or ſin of thought, 
Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath 


= Which was embounded in this F beauteous clay. 


May hell want pains enough to torture me! 
I left him well. | | 
Ba/. Go, bear him in thine arms. 


| I am amaz'd, methinks ; and lose my way 


Among the thorns and dangers of this world. 
How easy doſt thou take all England up! 

From forth this T morſel of dead royalty, 

The life, the right, the truth of all this realm 


Ils fled to heaven; and England now is left 


To tug, and ſcamble, and to part by the teeth 
The unowed intereſt of proud-ſwelling ſtate : 


Now, for the bare- pickt bone of majeſty, 


26 y, Note, 
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Doth dogged war briſtle his angry creſt, 

And ſnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace : | 
Now powers from home and diſcontents at home 
Meet in one line; and vaſt confusion waits, 

As doth a raven on a ſick-fall'n beaſt, 

The imminent decay of wreſted pomp. 

Now happy he, whose cloak and cincture can 
Hold out this tempeſt. Bear away that T child, 
And follow me with ſpeed; Þ'l1 to the king: 

A thousand busineſſes are brief in hand, | 1 
And heaven itſelf doth frown upon the land. | Exeunt, | 
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SCENE I. The ſame. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter King Jonn, attended; PANDULPH, wwith 
| the Crown ; his Train, and Others. 
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Jon. Thus have I yielded up into your hand. 

The circle of my glory. | = 

Pax. Take again [ giving back the Crown. 

From this my hand, as holding of the pope, 

Your ſovereign greatneſs and authority. | 
Jou. Now keep your holy word: go meet the French; 

And from his holineſs use all your power | 5 

To ſtop their marches, fore we are enflam'd. 

Our diſcontented counties do revolt; 

Our people quarrel with obedience; 

Swearing allegiance, and the love of ſoul, 

WO! To ſtranger blood, to foreign royalty: 

PM [248 This inundation of miſtemper'd humour 

WM | Reſts by you only to be qualify'd. 
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Then pause not ; for the present time's ſo ſick, 
That present med cing muſt be miniſt'red, 
Or overthrow incurable enſues. f 
Pan. It was my breath that blew this tempeſt up, 
| Upon your ſtubborn usage of the pope : 
But, fince you are a gentle convertite, 
My tongue ſhall huſh again this ſtorm of war, 
And make fair weather in your bluſtring land. - 
bOn this aſcenſion-day, remember well, | _ 
Upon your oath of ſervice to the pope, | 
Gol to make the French lay down their arms. 
[Exit Pa N DU PH and Train. 
Jon. 15 this aſcenſion- day? Did not the * 85 
| Say, that, before aſcenſion- day at noon, 
My crown I ſhould give off? Even fo I have: 
I did ſuppose, it ſhould be on conſtraint; 
But, heaven be thank'd, it is but voluntary. 
Enter Baſtard. an 
Baſ. All Kent hath yielded; nothing there holds out, 
But Dover caſtle : London hath receiv'd, 
Like a kind hoſt, the dauphin and his powers: 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer ſervice to your enemy; 
And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 
Fon. Would not my lords return to me again, 
After they heard young Arthur was alive ? 
B. They found him dead, and caſt into the ſtreets; 
An empty caſket, where the jewel of life 
By ſome damn'd hand was rob'd and ta'en away. 
Joh. That villain Hubert told me, he did live. 
1 85 on my ſoul, he did, for ought he knew. 
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But wherofore a you droop ? why look you ſad? 
Be great in act, as you have been in thought; 
Let not the world ſee fear, and ſad miſtruſt, 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye: 

Be ſtirring as the time; be fire with fire, 
Threaten the threat'ner, and out- face the brow 
Of bragging horror: ſo ſhall inferior eyes, 


That borrow their behaviours from the great, 


Grow great by your example, and put on 

The dauntleſs ſpirit of resolution. 

Away; and gliſter like the god of war, 

When he intendeth to become the field: 

Shew boldneſs, and aſpiring confidence. 

What, ſhall they ſeek the lion in his den ? 

And fright him there; and make him tremble there? 


O, let it not be ſaid! Forage, and run 
To meet diſpleasure farther from the doors; 


And grapple with him, ere he come ſo nigh. 
Jon. The legate of the pope hath been with me, 


And 1 have made a happy peace with him; 


And he hath promis'd to diſmiſs the powers 


Led by the dauphin. 


Ba/. O inglorious league! 


Shall we, upon the footing of our land, 


Send fair-play orders, and make compromise, 
Inſinuation, parly, and baſe truce, 
To arms invaſive ? ſhall a beardleſs boy, 


A cocker'd filken wanton brave our helds, 


And fleſh his ſpirit in a warlike ſoil, 
Mocking the air with colours idly ſpread, 
And find no check ? Let us, my liege, to arms: 


King Joh N. | 7 5 


Or if he do, let it at leaſt be ſaid, | 

They ſaw we had a purpose of defence. 28 
Joh. Have thou the ord'ring of this present time. 
Baſ. Away then, with good courage; yet, I know, 

Our party may well meet a prouder foe. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. A4 Plain in Suffolk. 
Drums, &c. Enter LEWIS, and Forces, marching ; Melun, 
Pembroke, Bigot, SALISBURY, and Others. 
Lz. My lord Melun, let this F be copy'd out, 
And keep it ſafe for our remembrance : 
Return the precedent to these lords again 
That, having our fair order written down, 
Both they, and we, perusing o'er these notes, 
May know wherefore we took the ſacrament, 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 
SA. Upon our ſides it never ſhall be broken, 
And, noble dauphan, albeit we ſwear 
A voluntary zeal, an unurg'd faith, 
To your proceedings; yet, believe me, prince, 
I am not glad that ſuch a ſore of time 
Should ſeek a plaſter by contemn'd revolt, ; 
And heal the inveterate canker of one wound 
By making many: O, it grieves my ſoul, 
That I muſt draw this F metal from my ſide 
To be a widow-maker; o, and there, 
Where honourable reſcue, and defence, 
Cries out upon the name of Salisbury: 
But ſuch is the infection of the time, 
That, for the health and physick of our right, 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of ſtern injuſtice and confused wrong. 
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And is't not pity, o my grieved friends, 

That we, the ſons and children of this iſle, 
Were born to ſee ſo ſad an hour as this; 
Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger march 

Upon her gentle bosom, and fill up 

Her enemies” ranks, (I muft withdraw, and weep 


Upon the ſpot of this enforced cause) 


'To grace the gentry of a land remote, 


And follow unacquainted colours here? 


What here? O nation, that thou could'ſt remove! 
That Neptune's arms, who clippeth thee about, 


Would bear thee from the knowledge of thyſelf, 


And grapple thee unto a pagan ſhore ; 

Where these two chriſtian armies might combine 
The blood of malice in a vein of league, 
And not to ſpend it ſo unneighbourly ! 

LE. A noble temper doſt thou ſhew in this; 
And great affections, wreſtling in thy bosom, 
Do make an earth- quake of nobility. _ 

O what a noble combat haſt thou fought, 
Between compulſion and a brave reſpect! 

Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 

That ſilverly doth progreſs on thy cheeks: 


My heart hath melted at a lady's tears, 


Being an ordinary inundation; 

But this effusion of ſuch manhy drops, 

This ſhower blown up by tempeſt of the ſoul, 
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 
'Than had I ſeen the vaulty top of heaven 
Figur'd quite o'er with burning meteors. . 

Lift up thy brow, renowned Salisbury, 

And with a great heart heave away this ſtorm: 


13 And cripple. 19 Doth make 
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Commend these waters to those baby eyes 
That never ſaw the giant world enrag'd ; 
Nor met with fortune other than at feaſts, 
Pull warm of blood, of mirth, of goſſiping. 
Come, come; for thou ſhalt thruſt thy hand as lows? 
Into the purſe of rich proſperity, 
As Lewis himſelf : ſo, nobles, ſhall you all, 
That knit your ſinews to the ſtrength of mine. 
: Enter PANDULPH, attended, 

And even there, methinks, an- angel ſpake: , 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace, 
To give us warrant from the hand of heaven; 
And on our actions ſet the name of right, 
With holy breath. 

Pax. Hail, noble prince of France! 
The next is this, = King John hath reconcil'd 
| Himſelf to Nome; his ſpirit 1 15 come in, 
That ſo ſtood out againſt the holy church, 
The great metropolis and ſee of Rome: 
Therefore thy threat'ning colours now wind up, 
And tame the ſavage ſpirit of wild war; 
That, like a lion foſter'd up at hand, 
It may he gently at the foot of peace, 
And be no furcher harmful than in ſhew. . , 
| Lzw. Your grace ſhall pardon me, I will not back; 
I am too high-born' to be property'd, 
To be a ſecondary at controul, 


* 


Or uſeful ſerving-man, and inſtrument, 


Jo any ſovereign ſtate throughout the world. 

== Your breath firſt kindl'd the dead coal of wars 

= Between this chaſtis'd kingdom and myſelf, 
And brought 1 in matter 1 ſhould feed this fire; 
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And now tis far too huge to be blown out 
With that ſame weak wind which enkindl'd it. 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainted me with intereſt to this land, 
Yea, thruſt this enterprize into wv | 
And come ye now to tell me, Jobn hath made 
His peace with Rome? What is that peace to me? 
IT, by the honour of my marriage-bed, 
After young Arthur, claim this land for mine; 
And, now it is half conquer'd, muſt I back, 
Because that John hath made his peace with Rome? 
Am I Rome's {lave ? What penny hath Rome born, 
What men provided, what munitton ſent, 
To under-prop this action? is't not I, 
That undergo this charge? who elſe but I, 
And ſuch as to my claim are liable, 
Sweat in this busineſs, and maintain this war? 
Have I not heard these iſlanders ſhout out, 
Vive le roi ! as I have bank'd their towns? 
Have I not here the beſt cards for the game, 
To win this easy match play'd for a crown; 
And ſhall I now give o' er the yielded ſet? 
No, no, on my ſoul, it never ſhall be ſaid. 
Pan. You look but on the outſide of this work, 
 Lzw. Outſide, or infide, I will not return 
Till my attempt fo much be glorify'd | 
As to my ample hope was promised 
Before I drew this gallant head of war, 
And cull'd these fiery ſpirits from the world, 
To out- look conqueſt, and to win renown 
Even in the jaws of danger and of death. | 
e [Trumpet within 


Ning J ohn. | 79 


What luſty trumpet thus doth ſummon us? 

1 Enter Baſtard, attended. 5 
Baſ. According to the fair-play of the world, 
Let me have audience; I am ſent to ſpeak; ©. _ 

My holy lord of Milan, from the king 
J come, to learn how you have dealt for him; 
And, as you anſwer, I do know the ſcope 
And warrant limited unto my tongue. 

Pax. The dauphin is too wilful-opposite, 
And will not temporize with my entreaties ; . 

He flatly ſays, he'll not lay down his arms. 
Ba/. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd, 
The youth ſays well : Now hear our Engliſb king; 

For thus his royalty doth ſpeak in me. 


Ne is prepar'd; and reason too, he ſhould : 


This apiſh and unmannerly approach, 

This harneſſ'd maſque, and unadvised revel, 

This unhair'd ſaucineſs, and boyiſh troops, 

The king doth ſmile at; and is well prepar'd 

To whip this dwarfiſh war, these pigmy arms, 

From out the circle of his territories. | 

That hand, which had the ſtrength, even at your door, 
To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch; | 
To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells 

To crouch in litter of your ſtable planks; 

To lie, like pawns, lock'd up in cheſts and trunks; 
To hug with ſwine; to ſeek ſweet ſafety out 

In vaults and prisons ; and to thrill, and ſhake, 

Even at the crying of your nation's crow, _ 
Thinking this voice an armed Engliſhman ;— 

Shall that victorious hand be feebl'd here, 

That in your chambers gave you chaſtisement? 
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No: Know, the gallant monarch is in arms; 

And like an eagle o'er his aiery towers, 

To ſouſe annoyance that comes near his neſt, 

And you degenerate, you ingrate revolts, 

You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb 

Of your dear mother England, bluſh for ſhame : 

For your own ladies, and pale-visag'd maids, 

Like Amazons, come tripping after drums; 
Their thimbles into armed gantlets change, 

Their needles to lances, and their gentle hearts 

To fierce and bloody inclination. 

Lew, There end thy brave, and turn thy face in peace; 
We grant, thou canſt out- ſcold us: fare thee well; 
We hold our time too precious, to be ſpent 
With ſuch a brabler. 

Pan, Give me leave to ſpeak. 

Baſ. No, I will ſpeak. 

Lzw, We will attend to neither: — 

Strike up the drums; and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our intereſt, and our being here. 

Ba/. Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will cry out; 
And ſo ſhall you, being beaten : Do but ftart 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 

And even at hand a drum 1s ready brac'd, 

That ſhall reverberate all as loud as ne 2 3 
Sound but another, and another ſhall, 

As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 

And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder: for at hand 
(Not truſting to this halting legate here, 

Whom he hath us'd rather for ſport than need) 

Is warlike Fohn; and in his forehead fits 

A bare-rib'd death, whose office is this day 
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'To feaſt upon whole thousands of the Preach. 
Lew. Strike up our drums, to find this danger out. 
| Ba/. And thou ſhalt find it, dauphin, do not doubt. 


SCENE III. The ſame. Field of Battle. 
Loud Alarums. Enter King Joan, and HUBERT. 
Joh. How goes the day with us? o, tell me, Hubert. 
Huz. Badly, I fear: How fares your majeſty ? 
Jou. This fever, that hath troubl'd me ſo long, 
Lies heavy on me; O, my heart is ſick! _ 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mel. My lord, your valiant kinsman, Faulconbridge, 
Desires your majeſty to leave the field; 
And ſend him word by me, which way you go. 
Joh. Tell him, toward Swin/tead, to the abbey there. 
Mz/. Be of good comfort; for the great ſupply, 
That was expected by the dauphin here, 
Was wreck'd three nights ago on Goodæuin ſands. 
This news was brought to Richard but even now: 
The French fight coldly, and retire themſelves. 
Fon. Ay me! this tyrant fever burns me'up, 
And will not let me welcome this good news. — 
Set on toward Szwin/ead: to my litter ſtraight; 
Weakneſs possefleth me, and | am faint. amt. 


5 C ENETIV. 7 Be ſame. ls Part of the ſame. 
Alarums continu'd, Enter PEMBROKE, Bigot, 
SALISBURY, and Others. 

Sar. I did not think the king fo ſtor'd with friends, 
P:M. Up once again; put ſpirit in the French; 

If they miſcarry, we miſcarry too. 
8 That miſbegotten devil, Faulconbricge, 
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In ſpite of 1 alone upholds the day. 

PEM. They ſay, king John, ſore ſick, hath left the field. 
| Enter MEL, led. 

Mx z. Lead me to the revolts of England here. 
SAL. When we were happy, we had other names. 
PEM. It is the count Melun. 

Sa. Wounded to death. 
Mx L. Fly, noble Exgliſs, you are bought and ſold; 


Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, 


And welcome home again diſcarded faith. 
Seek out king John, and fall before his feet; 
For, if the French be lords of this loud day, 
He means to recompence the pains you take, 
By catting off your heads: Thus hath he ſworn, 
And I with him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at ſaint Edmundsbury ; 
Even on that altar, where we {wore to you 
Dear amity and everlaſting love. 
SAL. May this be poſſible ! may this be true! 
ME. Have I not hideous death within my views 


| Retaining but a quantity of life; 


Which bleeds away, even as a form of wax 
Resolveth from his figure *gainit the fire ? 


What in the world ſhould make me now deceive, 


Since I muſt lose the uſe of all deceit ? 

Why ſhould I then be falſe ; ſince it is true, 
That I muſt die here, and live hence by truth = 
I ſay again, If Lewis do win the day, 


He is foriworn, if e'er those eyes of yours 


Behold another day break in the eaſt: 
But even this night, - whose black contagious breath 
Already ſmokes about the burning creſt 


King John. „ 


Of the old, feeble, and day-weary'd ſun, = 
Even this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery, 

Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives, 
If Lewis by your aſſiſtance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your king; 
The love of him, and this reſpect heſides, 

For that my grandſire was an Engh/bman, 
Awakes my conſcience to confeſs all this. 

In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the noise and rumour of the field; 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 


Tn peace, and part this body and my ſoul 


With contemplation and devout desires. 
St. We do believe thee, — And beſhrew my ſoul 


But do love the favour and the form 


Of this moſt fair occasion, by the which 
We will untread the ſteps of damned flight; 


And, like a bated and retired flood, 


Leaving our rankneſs and irregular courſe, 
Stcop low within those bounds we have o'er-look'd, 
And calmly run on in obedience, | 
Even to our ocean, to our great king Jah. — 
My arm ſhall give thee help to bear thee hence; 
For I do ſee the cruel: pangs of death 
Fight in thine eye. Away, my friends! New flight; 
And pr e that intends old right. 

[Exeunt, 4 off Maron. 


1— 


SCENE V. The ame. The French Camp. 


Enter LEWIS, and his Train. 
Lew, The ſun of heaven, methought, was loth to ſet; 


26 Right in 
F4 


ien 
. Þ 


* 


But bay d, and 3 the weſtern welkin bluſh, 
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When the Engliſh measur'd backward their own grogid 
In faint retire: O, bravely came we off, 
When with a volley of our needleſs ſhot, 


After ſuch bloody toil, we bid good-night ; 


And wound: our matter d colours clearly up, 
Laſt in the field, and almoſt lords of it! 
| Enter a Meſſenger, ha/trly. 
| Meſ. Where is my prince, the dauphin : ? 
Lkw. Here; What news? 
Me/. The count Malun is ſlain; the Engli i lords, 


By his perſuasion, are again faln off : 


And your ſupplies, which you have wiſh'd ſo long, 
Are caſt away, and ſunk, on Goodauin ſands, 
Lzw. Ab, foul ſhrewd news |_ Beſhrew thy very WE 
J did not think to be ſo ſad to- night, f 
As this hath made me. — Who was he, that ſaid, 
King John did fly, an hour or two before | 
The ſtumbling night did part our weary powers? 
Mej. Whoever ſpoke it, it is true, my lord. | 
Lzw. Well; keep good quarter, and good care to-night: 


The day ſhall not be up ſo ſoon as I. 


To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. Eau. 


8 2 ENE VI. e ee Plains 3 to the Abbey. 
Enter Baſtard, and HUBERT, meeting. 
Huz. Who' sthere? ſpeak, ho! ſpeak quickly, orl ſhoot. 
Ba. A friend: What art thou? 
Hos Of the part of England. 
Ba/. Whither doſt thou go? 
Huz. What's that to thee? Why may not I demand 
Of thine affairs, as well as thou of mine? 
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Baſ. Hubert, I think. 

Hon. Thou haſt a perfect thought: 
I will, upon all hazards, well believe 
Thou art my friend, that een my tongue ſo ng. 
Who art thou? ; 

Ba/. Who thou wilt: an if thou please, 


Thou may'ſt befriend me ſo much, as to think 


I come one way of the Pilaind abies. 

Hu. Unkind remembrance! thou, and eyeleſs night, 
Have done me ſhame : Brave ſoldier, pardon me, 
'That any accent, breaking from thy tongue, 


Should ſcape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 


Ba/ Come, come; ſans compliment, what news abroad? 
Hog. Why, here walk , in the black brow of nights 
To find you out. 
Ba/. Brief, then; and what's the news ? 
Hog. O my ſweet ſir, news fitting to the night, 
Black, fearful, comfortleſs, and horrible. | 
Baſ. Shew me the very wound of this ill news; 
Jam no woman, I'll not ſwoon at it. 
Hus. The king, I fear, is poison'd by a monk: 
] left him almoſt ſpeechleſs, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil ; that you might 
The better arm you to the 5 time, 
Than if you had at leisure known of this. 
Baſ. How did he take it? who did taſte to him ? 
Hus. A monk, I tell you; a resolved villain, 
Whose bowels ſuddenly burſt out: the king 
Yet ſpeaks, and, peradventure, may recover. 
Ba. Who didſt thou leave to tend his majeſty ? 
Hon. Why, know you not? the lords are all come back, 
And brought prince Henry in their . * 
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At whaw requeſt the king hath pardon'd them, 
And they are all about has majeſty. 

Ba. With-hold thine indignation, mighty heaven, 
And tempt us not to bear above our power! — 
PH tell thee, Hubert, half my power this night, 
Paſling these flats, are taken by the tide, 

These Linca/z waſhes have devoured them; 
Myſelf, well mounted, hardly have eſcap'd. 
Away before! conduct me to the king; | 
I — 5 he will be dead, or ere I come. ¶ Exeuni. 


Sen N E V II. The Jame. The Abbey-Garden. 
Enter Prince HENRY, SALISBURY, aud Bigot. 
HE. It is too late, the life of all his blood 

Is touch'd corruptedly; and his pure brain 
(Which ſome fuppose the ſoul's frail — Re 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 
Foretell the ending of mortality. 

Enter PEMBROKE. 

Px x. His highneſs yet doth ſpeak; and holds belief, 
That, being brought into the open air, 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poison which aſſaileth him. 
Hv. Let him be brought 1 into the orchard here. — 

Doth he ſtill rage? | [ Exit —_— 
PE Mu. He is more patient 

Than when you left him; even now he ſung. 
Hxx. O vanity of fickneſs! fierce extreams, 
In their continuance, will not feel themſelves. 
Death, having prey'd upon the outward parts, 
Leaves them inſenſible: and his fiege is now 
Againſt the mind; the which he ens and wounds 
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With many legions of 3 fantaſies 
Which, in their throng and preſs to that laſt hold, 
Confound themſelves. Tis ſtrange, that death ſhould fing! 
l am the cygnet to this pale faint ſwan, 

XZ Who chants a doleful hymn to his own death; 
And, from the organ-pipe of frailty, ings 
is ſoul and body to their laſting reſt. 

3 SAL. Be of good comfort, prince; — you are born 
Jo ſet a form upon that indigeſt 
1 Which he hath left ſo ſhapeleſs and fo rode. |. 
Enter Attendants, and Bigot, bringing in 
| King JOHN in a Chair. 

Jon. Ay, marry, now my ſoul hath elbow- room; 

It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is ſo hot a ſummer in my bosom, _ 
That all my bowels crumble up to duſt: 
lam a ſcribbl'd form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment ; and againſt this fire 
Do | ſhrink up. 

Hz xv. How fares your majeſty ? 

Jon. Poison'd, — ill fare; — dead, forſook, caſt off: 
And none of you will bid the winter come, 

To thruſt his icy fingers in my may ; 

Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their courſe 
Through my burn'd bosom ; nor entreat the north 
To make his bleak winds kiſs my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cold : I do not aſk you much, 
beg cold comfort; and you are ſo ſtrait, 

And ſo ingrateful, you deny me that. 

Hey. O, that there were ſome virtue in my rears, 
That might relieve you. 

Jon. The 1 of them is hot. 
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Within me is a hell; and there the poison 
Is as a fiend, confin'd to tyrannize 
On Unreprievable condemned blood. 
Enter Baſtard, ha/ttly. 
Ba/. O, I am ſcalded with my at motion, 
And ſpleen of ſpeed to ſee your majeſty. 
Jo. O cousin, thou art come to ſet mine eye: 
The tackle of my heart is crackt and burnt; 
And all the ſhrowds, wherewith my life ſhould fail, 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 
My heart hath one poor ſtring to ſtay it by, 
Which holds but*tiil thy news be uttered ; 
And then all this thou ſee'ſt, is but a clod, 
And module of confounded royalty. 
Baß. The dauphin is preparing hitherward ; 
Where, heaven he knows, how we ſhall ante him: 
For, in a night, the beſt part of my power, 
As I upon advantage did remove, 
Were in the waſhes, all unwarily, 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. | 
King. /inks in his Chair, and empires. 
$41. Youbreath these dead news in as dead an ear:— 
My liege! my lord! But now a king; now T thus, 
Hex. Even ſo muſt I run on, and even ſo ſtop. 
What ſurety of the world, what hope, what Ry 
When this | was now a king, and now is clay! 
Baſ. Art thou gone ſo? I do but ſtay behind, 
To do the oifice for thee of revenge; 
And then my ſoul ſhall wait on thee to heaven, 
As it on earth hath been thy ſervant ſtill. — 
Now, now, you ſtars, that move in your right ſpheres, 
Where ve your powers? Shew now your mended faiths; 


King John. 


And inftantly return with me again, | 

To puſh deſtruction, and perpetual ſhame, 

Out of the weak door of our fainting land : 

Straight let us ſeek, or ſtraight we ſhall be ſought ; 
The dauphin rages at our very heels. 


SAL. It ſeems, you know not then ſo much as we: 


The cardinal Pandulph is within at reſt, 

Who half an hour ſince came from the dauphin; 
And brings from him ſuch offers of our peace 
As we with honour and reſpect may take, 

With purpose presently to leave this war. 

Baſ. He will the rather do it, when he ſees 
Ourſelves well- ſinewed to our defence. 

SAE. Nay, it is in a manner done already; 
For many carriages he hath diſpatch'd 
To the ſea ſide, and put his cause and quarrel 
To the diſposing of the cardinal : 

With whom yourſelf, myſelf, and other lords, 
If you think meet, this afternoon will polt 
To conſummate this busineſs happily. 

Baſ. Let it be ſo; — And you, my noble prince, 
With other princes that may beſt be ſpar d, 
Shall wait upon your father's funeral. 

Hen, As Worceſter muſt his body be interr 'd; 
For fo he will'd it. 

Baſ. Thither ſhall it then. 

And happily may your ſweet ſelf put on 
The lineal ſtate and glory of the land! 
To whom, with all ſubmiſſion, on my F knee, 
i do bequeath my faithful ſervices 
And true ſubjection everlaſtingly. 
S. And the like tender of our loves we make, 
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To reſt without a ſpot for evermore. 
[ kneeling too, with the other Lord. 


Hz. I have a kind foul, that would give pou thanks, 


And knows not how to Fr it, but with tears. 


Bal. O, let us pay the time but needful woe, 
Since it hath been beforehand with our griefs.— 
'This England never did, nor never ſhall, 

Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror, 
But when it firſt did help to wound itſelf. 


Now these her princes are come home again, 


Come the three corners of the world in arms, 
And we ſhall ſhock them: Nought ſhall make us rue, 
If Englaud to itſelf do reſt but true. 

 [Exennt, bearing in the Boi) 
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Perſons represented. 


King Richard the ſecond: e 

John / Gaunt, Duke of Lancaſter; J 27, -, , 

Edmond of Langley, Duke of York ; 3 14 ep 

Henry, /irnan'd— Bolingbroke, Son 4 Gaunt; 
afterwards, King Henry the fourth, 

Dake of Aumerle, Son to York. 

Duke of Norfolk. Duke of Surrey. 


Zarl of Northumberland: Henry Percy, his „ | 


Earl Berkley. Earl of Salisbury. 


Lord Roſs. Lord Willoughby. Lord Fitzwater. 


Lord Marſhal ; and another Lord. 

Biſhop of Carlisle. Abbot of Weſtminſter. 
Buſhy, Green, and Bagot ; Creatures of Richard, 
Sir Stephen Scroop. Sir Pierce of Exton. 
Captain of a Band of Welſhmen. Two Heralds. 
a Gardiner. Richard's Keeper. a Groom. 


Serv. of York: Serv. of Exton: Serw. of the Gardiner. 


Isabel, Richard's Queen. 
Dutcheſs of Gloſter. 


Dutcheſs of York. 
Laay, gs, the Raven. 


Lords, 3 other Attendants ; Officers, 8 1 &c. 


Scene; Ae 4; in England, and Wales, 
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f ACT I. 
SCENE I. London. 1 Noe 7 the Palace. 
Enter King RICHARD, attended; John of Gaunr, 
| and other Nobles, with him. 


Ric. Old John of Gaunt, time-honour'd 8 

HFaſt thou, according to thy oath and bond, 

& Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold ſon ; 

Here to make good the boiſtrous late appeal, 

Which then our leisure would not let us hear; 

Againſt the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray? 

= CGav. I have, my liege. 

E K&rc, Tell me moreover, haſt thou ſounded him, 
If he appeal the duke on ancient malice ; 

Or worthily, as a good ſubject ſhould, 

On ſome known ground of treachery in him? 

* Gav. As near as I could ſitt him on that argument, 

On ſome apparent danger ſeen in him, ä 

Aim'd at your highneſs, no inveterate malice. 

© H£:c. Then call them to our presence; face to face, 

þ Ind frowning brow to brow, ourſelves will hear 
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The accuser, and the accused, freely ſpeak : — 


[ Exeunt Jome Attendants, 


High-ſtomach'd are they both, and full of ire, 
In rage deaf as the ſea, haſty as fire. 
Re-enter Attendants, with BOLINGBROKE, 
NorFoOLK, and Others. 
Box. May many years of happy days befal 


My gracious ſovereign, my moſt loving liege! 


Nox. Each day ſtill better other's happineſs; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap, 

Add an immortal title to your crown ! 

Ric. We thank you both: yet one but flatters us, 
As well appeareth by the cause you come; 
Namely, to appeal each other of high treason.— 
Cousin of Hereford, what doſt thou object 
Againſt the duke of Norfo/k, Thomas Mowbray ? 

Bot. Firſt, (heaven be the record to my ſpeech !) 
In the devotion of a ſubject's love, 

Tend'ring the precious ſafety of my prince, 


And free from other miſbegotten hate, 
Come l appellant to this princely presence. 


Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee, 

And mark my greeting well; for what I ſpeak, 
My body ſhall make good upon this earth, 

Or my divine ſoul anſwer it in heaven. 

Thou art a traitor, and a miſcreant; 

Too good to be ſo, and too bad to live; 

Since, the more fair and cryſtal is the ſky, 

The uglier ſeem the clouds that in it fly. 

Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 
With a foul traitor's name ſtuff I thy throat; 
And with, (0 please my ſovereign) ere I move, 
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What my tongue ſpeaks, my right-drawn ſword may 

| rove. | - a 

NE. Let not my cold words here accuse my zeal : 

Tis not the trial of a woman's war, 5 | 

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us twain ; 

The blood is hot, that muſt be cool'd for this. 

Yet can I not of ſuch tame patience boaſt, | 

As to be huſnh'd, and nought at all to ſay: 

Firſt, the fair reverence of your highneſs curbs me, 

From giving reins and ſpurs to my free ſpeech; 

Which elſe would poſt, until it had return'd 

These terms of treason doubPd down his throat. 

Setting aſide his high blood's royalty, 

And let him be no kinsman to my liege, 

l do defy him, and I ſpit at him; 5 

Call him a ſland'rous coward, and a villain: 

Which to maintain, I would allow him odds; 

And meet him, were I ty'd to run a- foot | 

& Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 

= Or any other ground inhabitable 

Where ever Engliſbman durſt ſet his foot. 

Mean time, let this defend my loyalty, 

By all my hopes, moſt falſely doth he lie. : 
Bo. Paletrembling coward, there [ throw F my gage, 

= Diſclaiming here the Lindred of «kings 

And lay aſide my high blood's royalty, 

Which fear, not reverence, makes thee to except: 

If guilty dread hath left thee ſo much ſtrength, 

As to take up mine honour's pawn, then ſtoop z 

© By that, and all the rites of knighthood elſe, 

Iwill make good againſt thee, arm to arm, 


G 2 


: Richard II. 


What I have ſpoke, or thou canſt worſe . 
No. I take it Tup; and, by that ſword I ſwear, 
Which gently lay'd my knighthood on my ſhoulder, 

I'll anſwer thee in any fair degree 

Or chivalrous deſign of knightly trial : 

And, when I mount, alive may I not light, 

If I * traitor, or unjuſtly fight! ' 

Ric. What doth our cousin lay to Mowbroy' 5 charge! 
It muſt be great, that can inherit us 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Boz. Look, what I ſpeak, my life ſhall prove it true; 
'That Mowbray hath NS eight thousand nobles, 
In name of lendings for your highneſs? ſoldiers ; 
The which he hath detain'd for lewd employments, 
Like a falſe traitor, and injurious villain, 

Beſides I fay, and will in battle prove, —- 

Or here, or elſewhere, to the furtheſt verge 

That ever was ſurvey'd by Exgliþ eye, 

That all the treasons, for these eighteen years 

Complotted and contrived in this land, 

Fetch from falſe Mowbray their firſt head and ſpring. 

Further I ſay,— and further will maintain 

Upon his bad life, to make all this good, — 

That he did plot the duke of Glaſer's death; 

1 Suggeſt his ſoon- believing adverſaries; 

* And, conſequently, like a traitor coward, 

1 Sluic'd out his innocent foul through ſtreams of blood 
Which blood, like ſacrificing 4bel*s, cries, 
Even from the tongueleſs caverns of the earth, 
To me, for juſtice, and rough chaſtisement ; 

And, by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 
This arm ſmall do it or this life be — 
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Ric. How high a pitch his resolution ſoars 1 
Thomas of Norfolk, what ſay'ſt thou to this? 

Nok. O, let my ſovereign turn away his face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf, 
Till I have told this ſlander of his blood, 


How God, and good men, hate ſo foul a liar. 


Ric. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes, and ears: 
Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom's heir, 
(As he is but my father's brother's ſon) 
Now by my ſcepter's awe I make a vow, 
Such neighbour nearneſs to our ſacred blood 
Should nothing priviledge him, nor partialize 


| The unſtooping firmneſs of my upright ſoul: 
Ne is our ſubje&, Mowbray, ſo art thou; 


Free ſpeech, and fearleſs, | to thee allow. 
Nox. Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy heart, 


; Through the falſe paſſage of thy throat, thou ly'ſt. 


Three parts of that receipt I had for Calais, 
Diſburſ'd I duly to his highneſs? ſoldiers ; 
The other part reserv'd I by conſent; 


For that my ſovereign liege was in my debt, 


Upon remainder of a dear account, 


Since laſt J went to France to fetch his queen: 
Now ſwallow down that lie. For Glaer's death, 
I flew him not; but, to my own diſgrace, | 
Neglected my ſworn duty in that caſe. — 


For you, my noble lord of Lancaſter, 


= The honourable father to my foe,— | 

Once did J lay an ambuſh for your life, 

A treſpaſs that doth vex my grieved ſoul ; 
hut, ere I laſt receiv'd the ſacrament, 
I did confeſs it; and exactly beg d 
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Your graces pardon, and, I hope, I had it. 
This is my fault: As for the reſt appeal'd,.— 
It iſſues from the rancor of a villain, 5 
A recreant and moſt degenerate traitor: 
Which in myſelf I boldly will defend; 
And interchangeably hurl down my F gage 
Upon this overweening traitor's foot, 
To prove myſelf a loyal gentleman | 
Even in the beſt blood chamber'd in his bosom : 
In hafte whereof, moſt heartily I pray 
Your highneſs to aſſign our trial day. 
Ric. Wrath-kindl1'd gentlemen, be rul'd by me; 
Let's purge this choler without letting blood: 
This we preſcribe, though no physician ; 
Deep malice makes too deep incision: 
Forget, forgive; conclude, and be agreed; 
Our doctors ſay, this is no time to bleed... 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun; 
We'll calm the duke of Vorfoll, you your ſon. | 
Gay. To be a make- peace ſhall become my age: 
Throw down, my ſon, the duke of Norfoll's gage. 
Ric. And, Norfolk, throw down his. 
Gau. When, Harry? when? 
Obedience bids, I ſhould not bid again. | 
» Ric. Norfolk, throw down; we bid; there is no boot, 
Nox. Myſelf I throw, dread ſovereign, at thy foot: 
My life thou ſhalt command, but not my ſhame; | 
The one, my duty owes; but my fair name, 
(Deſpight of death, that lives upon my grave) 
To dark diſhonour's uſe thou ſhalt not have. 
Jam diſgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffl'd here; 
Pierc'd to the ſoul with ſlander's venom'd ſpear ; 
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Give me his gage; Lions make leopards tame. 


Rickard l: 6 


The which no balm can cure, but his heart- blood | 


Which breath'd this poison. 


Ric. Rage muſt be withſtood : 
Nog. Yea, but not change his ſpots: take but my ſhame, 
And [I resign my gage. My dear dear lord, | 
The pureſt treasure mortal times afford, 
Is - ſpotleſs reputation; that away, 
Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 
A jewel in a ten-times-bar'd-up. cheſt _ 
Is a bold ſpirit in a loyal breaſt, 


Mine honour is my life; both grow in one; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done: 


Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try; 

In that I live, and for that will I die. 
Ric. Cousin, throw up your gage; do you begin. 
Bot. O, God defend my ſoul from ſuch deep ſin! 

Shall 1 ſeem creſt-fall'n in my father's ſight ? 

Or with pale beggar-fear impeach my height 

Before this out-dar'd daſtard ? Ere my tongue 

Shall wound mine honour with ſuch feeble wrong, 


Or ſound ſo baſe a parle, my teeth ſhall tear 


The laviſh motive of recanting fear; 
And ſpit it bleeding, in his high diſgrace, 


Where ſhame doth harbour, even in Mowwbray's face. 


. Is Exeunt GavunrT, and Others. 
Ric, We were not born to ſue, but to command: 
Which fince we cannot do to make you friends, 


Be ready, as your lives ſhall anſwer it, 
At Coventry, upon faint Lambert's day; 


There ſhall your ſwords and lances arbitrate 
The ſwelling difference of your ſettl'd hate; 
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Since we cannot atone you, we ſhall ſee 
5 oy? Co” Th a | 
2 decide the victor's chivalry.— 
arſnal, command our officers at arms 5 
Be ready to direct these home-alarms. [ Erxeunt. 


SCENE II. The ſame. Another Room. 
Enter GaunT, and Dutche/s of Gloſter. 
_ Gav. Alas, the part I had in Wood/toct's blood 
Doth more ſolicit me, than your exclaims, Oe 
To ſtir againſt the butchers of his life. 
But, ſince correction lyeth in those hands 
Which made the fault that we cannot correct, 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven; 
Who, when they ſee the hours ripe on earth, 
Will rain hot vengeance on offenders“ heads. | 
Dut. Finds brotherhood in thee no ſharper ſpur? 
Hath love in thy old blood no living fire ? h 
Edxuard's ſeven ſons, whereof thyſelf art one, 
Were as ſeven vials of his ſacred blood, 
Or ſeven fair branches ſpringing from one root : 
Some of those ſeven are dry'd by nature's courſe, 
Some of those branches by the deſtinies cut; 
But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my G/o/ter,— 


a 
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One vial full of Edward's ſacred blood, 

One flouriſhing branch of his moſt royal root, 

Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor ſpilt; 

Is hack'd down, and his ſummer leaves all faded, 

By envy's hand, and murder's bloody axe. 
Ah, Gaunt, his blood was thine; that bed, that womb, 
That metal, that ſelf mould, that faſhion'd thee, | 
Made him a man; and though thou liv'ſt, and breath'ſt, 
Yet art thou ſlain in him: thou doſt conſent | 


2 deſigne 3 Lord Marſhal 
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4 O, fit my husband's wrongs on Hereford”s ſpear, 


= Farewel, old Gaunt; thy ſometime brother's wife, 


Thou ſhew'ft _— ee to thy life, 


What ſhall I ſay? to ſafeguard thine own life, 


Be Mowbray's ſins ſo heavy in his bosom, 


As much good ſtay with thee, as go with me! 5 
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In ſome large measure to thy father's death, 
In that thou ſee'ſt thy wretched brother die, 
Who was the model of thy father's life. 

Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is deſpair: 

In ſuffering thus thy brother to be ſlaughter'd, 


Teaching ftern murther how to butcher thee : 
That which in mean men we intitle— patience, 
Is pale cold cowardice in noble breaſts, 255 
The beſt way is to venge my Glaſter's death. 
6a. Heaven's is the quarrel; for heaven's ſubſtitute, 
His deputy anointed in his fight, ee 
Hath caus'd his death: the which if wrongfully, 
Let heaven revenge; for I may never lift 1 
An angry arm againſt his miniſter. 
Dut. Where then, alas, may I complain myſelf ? 
G4. To heaven, the widow's champion and defence. 
Dut. To heaven? why then, I will. Farewel, old Gaunt. 
Thou go'ſt to Coventry, there to behold 2 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight: 


That it may enter butcher: Mowdray's breaſt! * 
Or if miſfortune miſs the firſt career, 


That they may break his foaming courſer's back; 
And throw the rider headlong in the liſts, : 
A caitiff recreant to my cousin Hereford ! 


With her companion 'grief muſt end her life. 
GAav. Sifter, farewel; I muſt to Covenzry : 


— 


29 ſometimes 


Dut. Vet one word more; Grief boundeth where it 
Ann 0 | | 
Not with the empty hollowneſs, but weight: 
J take my leave before I have begun; 
For ſorrow ends not, when it ſeemeth done. 
_ Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 
Lo, this is all: — Nay, yet depart not ſo; 
Though this be all, do not ſo quickly go; 
IT ſhall remember more. Bid him O, what?— 
With all good ſpeed at Plaſhy visit me. 
Alack, and what ſhall good old York there ſee, 
But empty lodgings, and unfurniſh'd walls, 
Unpeopl'd offices, untrodden ftones ? 
And what hear there for welcome, but my groans ? 
Therefore commend me; let him not come there, 
To ſeek out ſorrow, that dwells every where: 
Deſolate, defolate, will I hence, and die; 
The laſt leave of thee takes my weeping eye. 
| [ Exeunt, /everally. 


SCENE III. Coventry. A publick Place. 
Lifts jet out, and a Throne: Heralds, and People, waiting. 
Enter the Lord Marſhal, and AUMERLE., Y 
Mar. My lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd ? 
Aon. Yea, at all points; and longs to enter in. 
Mar. The duke of Norf#/4, ſprightful all and bold, 
Stays but the ſummons of the appellant's trumpet. ' 
Aum. Why then, the champions are prepar'd ; and ſtay 
For nothing, but his majeſty's approach. 
#Flouriſh of Trumpets, &c. Enter 
King RichAR D, to his Throne; GAUNT, and 


Train of Nebles, &c. with him, who all take their Places 
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Trumpet * Anſauer d by anxhee . * from 


abithin; and Enter NORFOLK, in Armour, 
pPereceded by a Herald. 

Ric. Marſhal, demand of yonder champion 
The cause of his arrival here in arms : 

Aſk him his name ; and orderly proceed 
T o ſwear him in the Juſtice of his cause. 

Mar. In God's name, and the king's, ſay who FR art, 
And why thou com'ſt thus knightly clad in arms; 
Againſt what man thou com'ſt, and what thy quarrel : 
Speak truly, on thy knighthood, and thy oath, 
As fo defend thee heaven, and thy valour. K 
Nos. My name is Thomas Mowbray, duke of Norfolk; 
Who hither come engaged by my oath, | 
(Which, heaven defend, a knight ſhould violate ) 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth, 
To God, my king, and my ſucceeding iſſue, 
Againſt the duke of Hereford that appeals me; 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm, 
To prove him, in defending of myſelf, 
A traitor to my God, my king, and me : 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

| Trumpet. Enter BOLINGBROKE, in Armour; 

Herald to with him. 

Ric. Marſhal, aſk yonder knight in arms, 


; Both who he i is, and why he cometh hither 


Thus plated in habiliments of war; 
And formally according to our law 
Depose him in the juſtice of his cause. 
Mar. What is thy name? and wherefore com'ſt thou 
hither 
Before king Richard in his royal liſts ? 


11 
M 


in 
_— 


WU _ - _ - - is 


Againſt whom comeſt thou ? and what's thy quarrel ? 


Speak like a true knight, ſo defend thee heaven. 


Bo. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſier, and Derby, 
Am I; who ready here do ſtand in arms, 85 


To prove, by heaven's grace, and my body's valour, 


In liſts, on Thomas Mowbray duke of Norfolk, 
That he's a traitor, toul and dangerous, 
To God of heaven, king Richard, and to me; 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven! 
5 ; Trumpets | 
Mar. On pain of death, no perſon be ſo bold, 
Or daring-hardy, as to touch the lifts; 
Except the marſhal, and ſuch officers 
Appointed to direct these fair deſigns. - | 
Boz. Lord marſhal, let me kiſs my ſovereign's hand, 
And bow my knee before his majeſty : 4 
For Mowbray, and myſelf, are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave, 
And loving farewel, of our ſeveral friends. 
Mar. 'The appellant in all duty greets your highneſs, 
And craves to kiſs your hand, and take his leave. 
Ric. We will deſcend and fold him in our arms. 
coming from his Place; Gau. and Aum. with him, 


Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause 1s right, 


So be thy fortune in this royal fight! - 

Farewel, my blood; which if to-day thou ſhed, 

Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 
BL. O, let no noble eye prophane a tear 

For me, if I be gor'd with Moxwbray's ſpear: 

As confident, as is the faulcon's flight 

Againſt a bird, do I with Mowbray fight.— 
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My loving lord, I take my leave of you; 
Of you, my noble cousin, lord Aumerle ; 
Not ſick, although I have to do with death ; 
But luſty, young, and chearly drawing breath. 
Lo, as at Engliſh feaſts, fo I regreet | 
The daintieſt laſt, to make the end moſt ſweet : 
O thou, the earthly author of my blood, = 
Whose youthful ſpirit, in me regenerate, 
Doth with a twofold vigour lift me up 
To reach at victory above my head, — | 
Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers ; 
And with thy bleſſings ſteel my lance's point, 
That it may enter Mowbray's waxen coat, 
And furbiſh new the name of John of Gaunt, 
Even in the luſty *haviour of his ſon. 
Gav. God in thy good cause make thee proſperous! 

Be ſwift like lightning in the execution; 
Aud let thy blows, doubly redoubled, 

Fall like amazing thunder on the caſque 
Of thy adverſe pernicious enemy : 
Rouze up thy youthful blood; the valiant live. 
Bo. Mine innocency, and faint George te thrive! 

Nor. However heaven, or fortune, caſt my lot, 
There lives, or dies, true to king Richard's throne, 
A loyal, juſt, and upright gentleman : | 
Never did. captive with a freer heart 
Caſt off his chains of bondage, and embrace 
His golden uncontroul'd enfranchisement, 
More than my dancing ſoul doth celebrate 
© This feaſt of battle with mine adverſary. — 
Mloſt mighty liege, — and my companion peers, .. 
{ Take from my mouth the wiſh of happy years : 


21 be yaliant and live 22 innocencs 
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As gentle, and as jocund, as to jeſt, 
Go I to fight; Truth hath a quiet breaſt. 

Ric. Farewel, my lord: ſecurely I eſpy 
Virtue with valour couched in thine eye. 

7 [returning to his Seat, with the Lordi. 
Order the trial, marſhal, and begin. 
Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
Receive thy — And God defend the right! 
Bot. Strong as a tower in hope, I cry amen. | 
Mar. Go bear this F lance [to an Officer. to T homns 
duke of Norfolk. 
1 H. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his ſovereign, and himſelf, 
On pain to be fav falſe and recreant, 
Jo prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, 
A traitor to his God, his king, and him, 
And dares him to ſet forward to the fight. 
2 H. Here ſtandeth Thomas Mowbray, duke of Norfulk 
On pain to be found falſe and recreant, 
Both to defend himſelf, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
To God, his ſovereign, and to him diſloyal; 
Couragioully, and with a free desire, 
Attending but the fignal to begin. | 

Mar. Sound, trumpets; and ſet forward, combatants, 

[Trumpets ſound a Charge. 
Vut tay, the king hath thrown his warder down. 

Ric. Let them lay by their helmets, and their ſpears, 
And both return back to their chairs again: — 
Withdraw with us; —and let the trumpets ſound, 
While we return these dukes what we decree. .. 
" long Flouriſh of T; "__ &c. 
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Draw near, „ B00 — advancing. 
And lift what with our council we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth ſhould not be ſoil'd 
With that dear blood which it hath foſtered ; 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpet 

Of cruel wounds, plough'd up with neighbour's ſend; 
And for we think, the eagle-winged pride 

Of ſky-aſpiring and ambitious thoughts, 

With rival-hating envy, ſet you on 

To wake our peace, which in qur country's cradle 
Draws the ſweet infant breath of gentle 8 ; 
Therefore we baniſh yoa our territories : 

You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of death, 

Till twice five ſummers have enrich'd our fieids, 

Shall not regreet our fair dominions, 

But tread the ſtranger paths of baniſhment. 

Bor. Your will be done: This muſt my comfort be, = 
© That ſun, that warms you here, ſhall ſhine on me; 
And those his golden beams, to you here lent, 
© Shall point on me, and gild my baniſhment. 

| Ric. Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom, 
Which [ with ſome unwillingneſs pronounce : 

The fly-ſlow hours ſhall not determinate 
The dateleſs limit of thy dear exile; 

The hopeleſs word of never to return = 
Breath I againſt thee, upon pain of lite. 

Nos. A heavy ſentence, my molt ſovereign liege, 
And all unlook'd for from your highneſs' * 

A dearer merit, not ſo deep a maim 2 5 


As to be caſt forth in the common air, 


Have I deserved at your highneſs' hand. 
The language have . these forty years, 


9 on you 1y Note, 
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My native Englib, nos / I muſt 8 : 

And now my tongue's uſe is ta me no more, 
Than. an unftringed viol, or a harp; 

Or like a cunning inſtrument caſ'd up, 

Or, being open, put into his hands 

That knows no touch to tune the harmony: 
Within my mouth you have engoal'd my tongue; 
Doubly portculliſ'd, with my teeth, and lips; 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 

Is made my goaler to attend on me. 

I am too old to fawn upon a nurſe, 


Too far in years to be a pupil now; _ 
What is thy ſentence then, but ecchlet death, 


Which robs my tongue from breathing native breach! 
Ric. It boots thee not, to be compaſiionate ; 
Aſter our ſentence, plaining comes too late. | 

Nox. Then thus I turn me from my country 's light, 
To dwell in ſolemn ſhades of endleſs night. 
Ric. Return again, and take an oath with thee, 
Lay on our royal ſword your baniſh'd hands ; 

tend ring it to them, 

Swear by the duty that you owe to heaven, 
(Our part therein we baniſh with yourſelves) 
To keep the oath that we adminiſter ; — 
You never ſhall (fo help you truth and heaven 1 
Embrace each other's love in baniſhment ; 
Nor never look upon each other's face; 
Nor never write, regreet, nor reconcile 
This lowring tempeſt of your home-bred hate; 
Nor never by advised purpose meet, 
To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 
Ganſ us, our ſtate, our ſubjects, or our land. 


Richard II. = 


Doz. Lr 
* Nos. And I, to keep all this. 
* Boz. Norfolk, ſo far as to mine enemy 
= [ approaching, with Salutation. 
By this time, had the king permitted us, 
One of our ſouls had wander'd in the air, 
Baniſh'd this frail ſepulcher of our fleſh, 
As now our fleſh is baniſh'd from this land: 
Confeſs thy treasons, ere thou fly the realm; 
Since thou haſt far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burthen of a guilty ſoul. 
Nor. No, Bolingbroke ; If ever I were traitor, 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 
And J from heaven baniſh'd, as from hence! 
hut what thou art, God, thou, and I do know; 
And all too ſoon, I fear, the king ſhall rue. 
Farewel, my liege: — now no way can [ ſtray ; 
Save back to Exg land, all the world's my way. | 
| „ 5 [ Exit NogrFoLk 
Ric. Uncle, even in the glaſſes of thine eyes 
I ſee thy grieved heart: thy ſad aſpẽct 
Hath from the number of his baniſh'd years 
Pluck'd four away; — Six frozen winters ſpent, 
Return with welcome home from baniſhment. 
Bor. How long a time hes in one little word! 
Four lagging winters, and four wanton ſprings, 
End in a word ; Such is the breath of kings. 
Sab. I thank my liege, that, in regard of me, 
| He ſhortens four years of my ſon's exile : | 
© But little vantage ſhall I reap thereby; 
For, ere the ſix years, that he hath to ſpend, : 
Can change their moons, and bring their times about, 


Vol. V. . | H 


My oil-dry'd lamp, and time-bewaſted light, 
Shall be extinct with age, and endleſs night; 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done, 
And blindfold death not let me ſee my ſon, | 
Ric. Why, uncle, thou haſt many years to live. 
Gav. But not a minute, king, that thou canſt give: 
Shorten my days thou canſt with ſullen ſorrow, 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow :- 
Thou canſt help time to furrow me with age, 
But ſtop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; | 
Thy word 3s current with him for my death, 
But, dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 
Ric. Thy ſon is baniſt'd upon good advice, 
| Whereto thy tongue a party-verdict gave; 
Why at our juſtice ſeem'ſt thou then to lour ? | 
Gav. Things ſweet to taſte, prove in digeſtion ſour, 
You urg'd me as a judge; but I had rather, | 
You would have bid me argue like a father: 

O, had it been a ſtranger, not my child, 
'To ſmooth his fault I ſhovld have been more mild ; 
A partial ſlander ſought I to avoid, 2 
And in the ſentence my own life deſtroy' d. 
Alas, I look'd when ſome of you ſhould fay,—- 

I was too ſtrict, to make mine own away; 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 

Againſt my will to do myſelf this wrong. 

Ric. Cousin, farewel: — and, uncle, bid him ſo; 
S1x years.we baniſh him, and he ſhall go. 

| [Exeunt Ri cHAR PD, and Trait. 

Au. Cousin, farewel : what presence muſt not know, 
From where you do. remain, let paper ſhow. 


Mar. My lord, no leave take I; for I will ride, 


Teach thy neceſſity to reason thus; 
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As far as land will let me, by your fide. | | 
Sau. O, to what purpose doſt thou hoard thy words, 
That thou retarn'ſt no greeting to thy friends? 
Bo. I have too few to take my leave of you, 
When the tongue's office ſhould be prodigal 
To breath the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gab. Thy grief is but thy abſence for a time. 
Bo. Joy abſent, grief is present for that time, 

Ca. What is fix winters? they are quickly gone. 
Box. To men in joy; but grief makes one hour ten. 
Gav. Call it a travel that thou tak'ſt for pleasure. 

Bo. My heart will ſigh, when I miſcall it fo, 

Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 
Gav, The ſullen paſſage of thy weary ſteps 

Eſteem a foil, wherein thou art to ſet | 

The precious jewel of thy home- return. 
Bo. Nay, rather, every tedious ſtride I make 

Will but remember me, what a deal of world 

I wander from the jewels that I love. 

Muſt I not ſerve a long apprenticehood 

To foreign paſſages; and in the end, 

Having my freedom, boaſt of nothing elſe, - 

But that I was a journeyman to grief? 

av. All places that the eye of heaven visits, 

Are to a wise man ports and happy havens: 


There is no virtue like neceſſity, 

Think not, the king did baniſh thee, my ſon, 
But thou the king; Woe doth the heavier fit, 
Where it perceives it is but faintly born. 

Go, ſay I ſent thee forth to purchaſe honour, 
And not the king exil'd thee: or ſuppose, 
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Devouring peſtilence hangs in our air, 
And thou art flying to a Feſher clime. 
Look, what thy ſoul holds dear, imagine it 
To lye that way thou go'ſt, not whence thou com'ſts 
Suppose the ſinging birds, musicians; | 
The graſs whereon thou tread'ſt, the presence e d; 
The flowers, fair ladies; and thy ſteps, no more | 
Than a delightful measure or a dance: 
For gnarling ſorrow hath leſs power to bite 
The man that mocks at it, and ſets it light. 
Bo. O, who can hold a fire in his hand, 
By thinking on the froſty Cauca/us ? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination of a feaſt ? 
Or wallow naked in December ſnow, 

By Winking on fantaſtick ſummer's heat? 
O, no! the apprehenſion of the good 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worſe: 
Fell ſorrow's tooth doth never rankle more, 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the ſore. 

Gav. Come, come, my ſon, I'Il bring thee on thy way: 
Had I thy youth, and cause, I would not ſtay. 

Bor. Mr England's ground, fare wel; ſweet ſoil, a- 

n 

My mother, and my nurſe, that bears me yet! 
Where'er I wander, boaſt of this I can,— 
Though baniſh'd, yet a true-born Engliſpman. [ Exeunt. 


SCE N. E IV. The ſame, 4 Room in the Palace. 
Enter RICHARD, with GREEN, and Bagot, as in Tall; 
— AVUMERLE following. 
Ric. We did observe. — Cousin Aumerle, 
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How far brought you high Hereford on his way? 

Au M. 1 brought high Hereford, if you call him fo, 
But to the next high- - way, and there I left him. N 

| Ric. And, ſay, what ſtore of parting tears were ſhed? 

Aux. Faith, none by me: except the north-eaſt wind, 
Which then blew bitterly againſt our faces, 

Awak'd the ſleeping rheum; and fo, by chance, 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. 

Ric. What ſaid our cousin, when you parted with him? 

Aun. Farewel : 

And for my heart diſdained that my tongue 
Should ſo prophane the word, that taught nie craft 
Io counterfeit oppreſſion of ſach grief, 

That words ſeem'd bury'd in my forrow's grave. 
Marry, would the word farewel have lengthen'd hours, 
And added years to his ſhort baniſhment, 

He ſhould have had a volume of farewels; 

But, ſince it would not, he had none of me. 

Ric. He is our cousin, cousin; but 'tis doubt, 

When time ſhall call him home from baniſhment, 
Whether our kinsman come to ſee his friends. 
Ourlelf, and Buſby, Bagot here, and Green, 
Observ'd his courtſhip to the common people: = 
How he did ſeem to dive into their hearts, 
With humble and familiar courteſy ; 

What reverence he did throw away on flaves; 
{ Wooing poor craftsmen, with the craft of ſmiles, 
| And patient underbearing of his fortune, 

As 'twere, to baniſh their affects with him. 

Off goes bis bonnet to an oiſter-wench ; 

A brace of dray-men bid = God ſpeed him well, 

And had the tribute of his ſupple knee, 


22 leere Bagot 


II z 


4 Richard II. 


With= Thanks, my countrymen, my bein friends; 
As were our England in reverſion his, 
And he our ſubjectsꝰ next degree in hope. 
GRE. Well, he is gone; and with him go these thoughts, 
Now for the rebels which ſtand out in Jreland— 
Expedient manage mult be made, my liege; 
Ere further leisure yield them further means, 
For their adventage, and your highneſs' loſs. 
Ric. We will ourſelf in perſon to this war. 
And, for our coffers— with too great a court, 
And liberal largeſs, — are grown ſomewhat light, 
We are enforc'd to farm our royal realm; 
The revenue whereof ſhall furniſh us 
For our affairs in hand: If that come ſhort, 8 
Our ſubſtitutes at home ſhail have blank charters; 
Whereto, when they ſhall know what men are rich, 
They ſhall ſubſcribe them for large ſums of gold, 
And ſend them after to ſapply our wants ; 
For we will make for 1reland presently. 
Enter Bus Hr, baſil. 
Buſby, what news? 
Bus. Old John of Gaunt is very ſick, my lord; 
Suddenly taken ; and hath ſent poſt-haſte, 
To entreat your majeſty to visit him. 
Ric, Where lies he? 
Bus. At Ey houſe. 8 7 
Ric. Now put it, heaven, in his physician's mind, 
To help him to his grave immediately ! 
The lining of his coffers ſhall make coats 
To deck our ſoldiers for these Iriſb wars, — 
Come, gentlemen, let's all go visit him: 
Pray God, we may make hafte, and come too late! [Ex. 


Laſcivious meeters; to whose venom ſound 
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Gav. Will the king come ? that I may breath my laſt 
In wholeſome counſel to his unſtay'd youth. 

Yor. Vex not yourſelf, nor ſtrive not with your breath; 
For all in vain comes counſel to his ear. | 

Gav. O, but, they ſay, the tongues of dying men 
Enforce attention, like deep harmony : 
Where words are ſcarce, they are ſeldom ſpent in vain; 
For they breath truth, that breath their words in pain. 
He, that no more muſt ſay, is liſten'd more 

Than they whom youth and ease have taught to gloze; 
More are men's ends mark'd, than their lives before : 

The ſetting ſun, and musick at the close, 
As the laſt taſte of ſweets, is ſweeteſt laſt ; 

Writ in remembrance, more than things long paſt : 

Though Richard my life's counſel would not near, 

My death's ſad tale may yet undeaf his ear. 

Yor. No; it is ſtop'd with other flattering ſounds, = 
As, praises of his ſtate: then, there are found 


'The open ear of youth doth always liften : 
Reports of faſhions in proud Fahy ; 

Whose manners ſtill our tardy apiſh nation 
- 1 1mps after, in baſe auktward imitation. 
Where doth the world thruſt forth a vanity, 
(S0 it be new, there's no reſpect how vile) 
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That is „ buzz'd into his ears? 
Then all too late comes counſel to be heard, 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard, 
Direct not him, whose way himſelf will choose; | 
»Tis breath thou lack'ſt, and that breath wilt thou lose. 

Gav. Methinks, I am a prophet new fk ; 
And thus, expiring, do foretel of him: — 


His raſh fierce blaze of riot cannot laſt; 
For violent fires ſoon burn out themſelves : 


Small ſhowers laſt long, but ſudden ſtorms are ſhort ; 


He tires betimes, that ſpurs too faſt betimes ; 


With eager feeding, food doth choak the feeder; ; 
Light vanity, inſatiate cormorant, : 
Conſuming means, ſoon preys upon itſelf. 

This royal throne of kings, this ſcepter'd isle, 
This earth of majeſty, this ſeat of Mars, 

This other Eden, demy paradiſe ; 

This fortreſs, built by nature for herſelf, 

Againſt infection, and the hand of war; 

This happy breed of men, this little world; 
This precious ſtone ſet in the ſilver ſea, 


Which ſerves it in the office of a wall, 


Or as a moat defenſive to a houſe, 

Againſt the envy of leſs happier lands; 

This bleſſed plot, this earth, this realm, this England, 
This nurſe, this teeming womb of royal kings, 
Fear'd by their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 

For chriſtian ſervice, and true chivalry, 

As is the ſepulcher in ſtubborn Jury 

Of the world's ranſom, bleſſed Mary's ſon; 

This land of ſuch dear ſouls, this dear dear land, 


— — 
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Pear for her reputation through the world, 
Ils now leaſ'd out, (I die pronouncing it) 
Like to a tenement, or pelting fam: 
England, bound in with the triumphant ſea, 
Whose rocky ſhore beats back the envious ſiege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with ſhame, 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds; 
That England, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a ſhameful conqueſt of itſelf : 
O, would the ſcandal vaniſh with my life, 
How happy then were my enſuing death! 3 
Enter King RiCHaRD, and Queen; Aumerle, Green, 
| Bagot, Buſhy, Ross, and WII LOVORB BT. 
Yor. The king is come: deal mildly with his youth; 


= For young hot colts, being rag'd, do rage the more. 


Due. How fares our noble uncle, Lancaſter ? 
Ric. What comfort, man? How1s't with aged Gaunt? 
GAU. O, how that name befits my composition! 

Old Gaunt, indeed; and gaunt in being old: 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious faſt ; 

And who abſtains from meat, that is not gaunt ? 
For ſleeping England long time have I watch'd ; 
Watching breeds leanneſs, leanneſs is all gaunt: 
The pleasure, that ſome fathers ſeed upon, 

Is my ſtrict faſt, l mean my children's looks; 
And, therein faſting, haſt thou made me gaunt: 
Gaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 
Whose hollow womb inherits nought but bones. 

Nic. Can ſick. men play ſo nicely with their names? 
G4u. No, misery makes ſport to mock itſelf; ;: 

Since thou doſt ſeek to kill my name in me, 
I mock my name, great king, to flatter thee, 
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Kere. Should dying men flatter with those that live? 
Gav. No, no; men living flatter those that die. 
Ric. Thou, now a dying, ſay'ſt thou flatter'ſt me. 
Ca. O, no; thou dy'ſt, ie I the ſicker be. 
Ric, I am in health, I breath, I ſee thee ill. 

GA. Now, He, that made me, knows I ſee thee ill; 
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III in myſelf, and in thee ſeeing il. 
Thy death-bed 1s no leſſer than thy land, 
Wherein thou ly'ſt in reputation fick; 
And thou, too careleſs patient as thou art, 
Giv'ſt thy anointed body to the cure 


Of those physicians that firſt wounded thee : 


A thousand flatterers ſit within thy crown, 
Whose compaſs is no bigger than thy head; 
And yet, incaged in ſo ſmall a verge, 
The waſte is no whit leſſer than thy land. 
O, had thy grandſire, with a prophet's eye, 


Seen how his ſon's ſon ſnould deſtroy his * 
From forth thy reach be would have lay'd thy 1 | 


Deposing thee before thou wert possefſ'd, 
_ Which art possefſ'd now to depose thy elf. 


Why, cousin, wert thou regent of the world, 


Jt were a ſhame, to let this land by leaſe : 
But, for thy world, enjoying but this land, 
Is it not more than ſhame, to ſhame it ſo? 


Landlord of England art thou now, not king : 


Thy ſtate of law i is bond-ſlave to the law; 


And thou, — 


Ric. 


Make pale our cheeks; chaſing the royal blood, 


—a lunatick lean-witted fool, 
Presuming on an ague's priviledge, 
Dar'ſt with thy frozen admonition 


7 ſelfe to ſee, and 
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With fury, from his native lid 0 

Now by my ſeat's right royal majeſty, 

Wert thou not brother to great Edward's ſon, 

This tongue, that runs ſo roundly in thy head, 

Should run thy head from thy unreverent ſhoulders. 
Gav. O, ſpare me not, my brother Emard's ſon, 

For that I was his father Edward's ſon ; | 

That blood already, like the pelican, 

Haſt thou tap'd out, and drunkenly carows'd : 

= My brother G/e/er, plain well-meaning ſoul, 

: (Whom fair befal in heaven mongſt happy fouls 1 

May be a precedent and witneſs go 

That thou reſpect'ſt not ſpilling Exward”s blood: 

Join with the present ſickneſs that I have; 

And thy unkindneſs be like crooked age, 

To crop at once a too-long wither'd flower. 

Live in thy ſhame, but die not ſhame with thee ! 

These words hereafter thy tormentors be! 

= Convey me to my bed, then to my grave: 

Love they to live, that love and honour have. 

| [ Exit, born off by his Attendants. 

Nic. And let them die; that age and ſullens have; 

For both haſt thou, and both become the grave, 
Yor. I do beſeech your majeſty, impute 

His words to wayward ſicklineſs and age: 

& He loves you, on my —_ and holds = dear; 


Tun None, majeſty; 
| Nox. My liege, old Gaunt commends him to your 


Ric, What ſays he now ? 
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Nox. Nay, nothing; all is ſaid: 
His tongue is now a ſtringleſs inſtrument; 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaſter hath ſpent. 

Yox. Be York the next that muſt be bankrupt ſo! 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe, 

Ric. The ripeſt fruit firſt falls, and fo doth he; 


His time is ſpent, our pilgrimage muſt be: 


So much for that. Now for our Iriſb wars: 

We muſt ſupplant these rough rug-headed kerns ; 
Which live like venom, where no venom elle, 
But only they, hath priviledge to live. 

And for these great affairs do aſk ſome charge, 
Towards our aſſiſtance, we do ſeize to us 


The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables, 


Whereof our uncle Gaunt did ſtand posseſſ'd. N 
Yox. How long ſhall I be patient? ah, how long 

Shall tender duty make me ſuffer wrong ? 

Not Glaſter's death, nor Hereford's baniſhment, 

Nor Gaunt's rebukes, nor England's private wrongs, 

Nor the prevention of poor Bo/ingbroke 

About his marriage, nor my own diſgrace, 

Have ever made me ſour my patient cheek, 

Or bend one wrinkle on my fovereign's face. — 

J am the laſt of noble Edward's ſons, 

Of whom thy father, prince of Wales, was firſt; 

In war was never lion rag'd more fierce, 

In peace was never gentle Jamb more mild, 

Than was that young and princely gentleman : 

His face thou haſt, for even ſo look'd he, 

Accompliſh'd with the number of thy hours ; 


But, when he frown'd, it was againſt the French, 
And not againſt his friends: lis noble hand 


11 have 
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Did win what he did ſpend, . 3 not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won: 
Z His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood, 
hut bloody with the enemies of his kin. 
O,. Richard, York is too far gone with grief, 
Or elſe he never would compare between. 
Ric. Why, ancle, what's the matter ? 
Yor. O, my liege, 
Pardon me, if you please; if not, I pleas'd 
Not to be pardon'd, am content withal. 
geek you to ſeize and gripe into your hands 
The royalties and rights of baniſh'd Hereford? 
Ils not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gaunt jult ? and is not Harry true? 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir? 
ls not his heir a well-deserving ſon ? 
ae Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
His charters, and his cuſtomary rights; 
Loet not to-morrow then enſue to-day 
he not thyſelf, For how art thou a king, 
But by fair ſequence and ſucceſſion? _ 
Now, afore God, (God forbid, I fay true ny 
If you do wrongfully ſeize Hereford s rights, 
Call in the letters patents that he hath 
by his attornies-general to ſue 
His livery, and deny his offer'd homage, 
| You pluck a thousand dangers on your head, 
You lose a thousand well-diſposed hearts, 


And prick my tender patience to those e 


Which honour and allegiance cannot think. 
| ARric. Think what you will; we ſeize into our hand. 
His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 
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N 1 I'll not be by, the while: My lege, farewel 5 
What will enſue hereof, there's none can tell; 

But by bad courſes may be underſtood, 

That their events can never fall out good. [Exi, 
Ric. Go, Buſhy, to the earl of Wl: 2255 ſtraight; 

Bid him repair to us to E/y-houſe, 

To ſee this busineſs : To-morrow next 

We will for Ireland; and *tis time, I trow; 

And we create, in abſence of ourſelf, 

Our uncle York lord-governor of England, 

For he is juſt, and always lov'd us well. . 

Come on, our queen : to-morrow muſt we part; 
Be merry, for our time of ftay is ſhort, 
[ Exeunt King, Queen, Buſ. Aum. Gre. and Bag, 

Nom: Well, lords, the duke of Lancaſter is dead. 
Ros. And living too; for now his ſon is duke. 
VII. Barely in title, not in revenue. 
| Nos. Richly in both, if juſtice had her right. 5 
Ros. My heartis great; but it muſt break with filence, 

Ere't be diſburthen'd with a liberal tongue. - [more, 
Noz. Nay, ſpeak thy mind; And let him ne'er ſpeak 

That ſpeaks thy words again, to do thee harm! [ ford? 
II. Tends that thou'dſt ſpeak, to the duke of Here- 

If it be ſo, out with it boldly, man; : . 

Quick is mine ear, to hear of good towards him. 
Ros. No good at all, that I can do for him: 

Unleſs you call it good, to pity him, | 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. | [born, 

Nox. Now, afore heaven, tis ſhame, ſuch wrongs are 

In him a royal prince, and many more 

Of noble blood in this declining land. 

The 3 is not himſelf, — baſely led 
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By FREE ; and what they will inform, 
Merely in hate, 'gainſt any of us all, 
That will the king ſeverely proſecute | 
»„Gainſt us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 
Nos. The commons hath he pill d with grievous taxes, 
And loſt their hearts: the nobles hath he fin'd 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loſt their hearts. 
Wit. And daily new exactions are devis'd, 
As- blanks, benevolences, and I wot not Winde 


But what, o God's name, doth become of this? 


Nox. War hath not waſted it; for war'd he hath not, 

But baſely yielded upon compromise 

That which his anceſtors atchiev'd with wess * 

More hath he ſpent in peace, than they in wars. 
Ros, The earl of Willſpire hath the realm in farm. 
V. The king's grown bankrupt, like a broken man, 
Nox. Reproach, and diſſolution, hangeth over him. 
Ros, He hath not money for these 1ri/s wars, 

His burthenous taxations notwithſtanding, 

But by the robbing of the baniſh'd duke. 

Nox. His noble kinsman; Moſt degenerate king! 


EF But, lords, we hear this fearful tempeſt ſing, 


Yet ſeek no ſhelter to avoid the ſtorm: 
Me ſee the wind fit ſore upon our fails, 
And yet we ſtrike not, but ſecurely periſh, 
Ros. We ſee the very wreck that we mult ſuffer; 


And unavoided is the danger now, + 


For ſuffering ſo the causes of our wreck. 

Nox. Not ſo; even through the hollow eyes 4 death, 
1 ipy life peering : but I dare not ſay, 
How near the tidings of our comfort is. 


Vit. Nay, let us ſhare thy thoughts, as thou doſt ours. 


6 And quite loſt 11 Wars. 
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Kos. Be confident to ſpeak, Verrbumber land 


We three are but thyſelf; and, ſpeaking ſo, _ 
Thy words are but as thoughts; therefore, be bold. 
Wok. Then thus: — l have from Port le blanc, a bay 


In Brittany, receiv'd intelligence, 


That Harry Hereford, Reignuld lord Cobbam; 
The archbiſhop, late of Canterbury; his nephew, 


That late broke from the duke of Exeter; 


Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir Themas Ramſton, 
John Norbery, Robert Waterton, Francis Quoint, 
All these, well furniſh'd by the duke of Bretagne, 


With eight tall ſhips, three thousand men of war, 


Are making hither with all due expedience, 


And ſhortly mean to touch our northern ſhore : 


Perhaps, they had ere this; but that they ſtay 
The firſt departing of the king for Ireland. 
If then we ſhall ſhake off our ſlaviſh yoke, 
Imp out our drooping country's broken wing, 


Redeem from broking pawn the blemiſh'd crown, 


Wipe off the duſt that hides our ſcepter's gilt, 
And make high majeſty look like itſelf, 


Away, with me, in poſt to Rawven/purg : 


But if you faint, as fearing to do ſo, 
Stay, and be ſecret, and myſelf will go. | 


Ros. To horſe, to horſe; urge doubts to them that fear. 
Vi. Hold out my horſe, and I will firſt be there. 


[ E xeunt. 


SCENE II. The Jame. A fe in the Palace. 


Enter Queen, Bus H, and BacorT. 
Bu. Madam, your majeſty is too much ſad: 
You promis'd, when you parted with the king, 


4 Elan © Ha'ry Duke of Hereford 7 v. Note. 
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o lay aſide life- harming heavineſs, 
And entertain a chearful diſposition. 
Aue. To please the king, I did; to please myſelf, 
cannot do it; yet I know no cause 
Why | ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as grief, 
Save bidding farewel to ſo ſweet a gueſt 
As my ſweet Richard : Yet again, methinks, 
Some unborn ſorrow, ripe in fortune's womb, 
Js coming towards me; and my inward ſoul 
With nothing trembles, yet at ſomething grieves, 
More than with parting from my lord the king. 


Bus. Each ſubſtance of a grief hath twenty ſhadows, . 


Which ſhew like grief itſelf, but are not fo: - 

For ſorrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears, 

Divides one thing entire to many objects; 

Like perſpectives, which, wrily gaz'd upon, 

# Shew nothing but confusion, ey'd aright, 

Diſtinguiſh form: ſo your ſweet majeſty, 

Looking awry upon your lord's departure, 

wings ſhapes of grief, more than himſelf, to wail ; 

Vhich, look'd on as they are, are nought but ſhadows 

8 che they are not. Then, thrice-gracious queen, 

More than your lords departure weep not; more's not ſeen: 

Or if it be, *tis with falſe ſorrow's eye, 

Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary. 
Que. It may be ſo; but yet my inward foul 

Pera me, it is otherwise: Howe'er it be, 

I cannot but be ſad; ſo heavy fad, 

As though, in thinking, on no thought I think, 

'T makes me with heavy nothing faint and ſhrink. 
Fus. *Tis nothing but conceit, my gracious lady. 
Vue. Tis nothing leſs: conceit it ſtill deriv'd 
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From ſome fore-father grief; mine is not ſo; 
For nothing hath begot my ſomething grief; 
Or ſomething hath, the nothing that L grieve: 
"Tis in reverſion that I do posseſs ; 

But what it is, that is not yet known ; what 


I cannot name; 'tis nameleſs woe, I wot, 


Enter GREEN, men: 

GRE. "God fave your majeſty! _. and well met, gentle. 
I hope, the king is not yet ſhip'd for Trelaud. 

Que. Why hop'ſt thou ſo? *tis better hope, he is; 
For his deſign craves haſte, his haſte good hope: 
Then wheretore doſt thou hope, he is not ſhip'd ? 

Gzz. That he, our hope, might have retir'd his power, 
And driven into deſpair an enemy's hope, 

Who ſtrongly hath ſet footing in this land: 
The baniſh'd Bolingbroke repeals himſelf, : 
And with uplifted arms is ſafe arriv'd 


At Rawenjpurg. 


Que. Now God in . forbid ! 
GRE. Ah, madam, tis too true: and that is a 
The lord No GRE Bay e, his young ſon Henry, 


The lords of Ro/s, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 


With all their powerful friends, are fled to him. 


Bus. Why have you not proclaim'd nen 
And all the freſt of the . faction, 
Traitors ? 

GRE. We have: whereon the earl of Worceſter 
Flath broke his ſtaff, resign'd his ſtewardſhip, 
And all the houſhold ſervants fled with him. 

ue. So, Green, thou art the midwife to my woe, 

And Belinghroke my ſorrow's dismal heir: 
Now hath my ſoul brought forth her prodigy ; 
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And I, a gaſping new- deliver'd mother, 
Have woe to woe, ſorrow to forrow join'd. 
Bus. Deſpair not, madam. 
Que. Who ſhall hinder me? 
Iwill deſpair, and be at enmity 
With coz'ning hope; he is a flatterer, 
A paraſite, a keeper- back of death; 
Who gently would dissolve the bands of life, 
| Which falſe hope lingers in extremity. 
Enter YoRK. 
GRE, Here comes the duke of York, 
Que. With ſigns of war about his aged neck 
| O, full of careful busineſs are his looks! 
E Uncle, for God's lake, comfortable words. | 
E Yor, Comfort's in heaven; and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing lives, but G care, and grief. 
E Your husband he 1s gone to fave far off, 
E Whilſt others come to make him lose at home: 
Here am I left to underprop his land, 
Who, weak with age, cannot ſupport myſelf:— 
Now comes the fick hour that his ſarfeit made; 
Now ſhall he try his friends that flatter'd him. 
Enter a Servant. 
Ser. My lord, your ſon was gone before I came. 
ok. He was? Why, fo! go all which way it will! 
The nobles they are fled, the commons cold, 
And will, I fear, revolt on Hereferd's fide. 
W oirah, 
E Get thee to Plaſhy, to my ſiſter Gloſter ; 
„bid her fend me presently a thousand pound :— 
Hold, take my F ring. 
ber. My lord, I bad forgot to tell your n 
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To-day, as I came by, I called there ;— 
But I ſhall grieve you, to report the reſt. 
Yor. What is it, knave ? 
Ser. An hour before I Can the 3 dy'd. 
Yor. God for his mercy! what a tide of woes 
Comes ruſhing on this woful land at once ! 
I know not what to do: I would to God, 
(So my untruth had not provok'd him to it) 
The king had cut off my head with my brother's.— 
What, are there poſts diipatch'd for Ireland 2. 
How ſhall we do for money for these wars? _ 
Come, ſiſter, cousin, I would ſay; pray, pardon me... 
G0, fellow, [to the Ser.] get thee home, provide ſome carts, 
And bring away the armour that is there.— [Exit Ser. 
Gentlemen, will you muſter men? if I know 
How, or which way, to order these affairs 
Thus moſt diſorderly thruſt into my hands, 
Never believe me. Both are my kinsmen ; 
Th' one is my ſovereign, whom both my WY 
And duty bids defend; th' other again, 
He is my kinsman, whom the king hath wrong'd, 
Whom conſcience and my kindred bids to right. 
Well, ſomewhat we muſt do. - Come, cousin, [ll 
Diſpose of you: Go, muſter up your men, 
And meet me presently at Berkley, gentlemen. — 
T ſhould to Plaſey too ;— 
But time will not permit : All is uneven, 
And every __ Is left at fix and ſeven. 
[Exeunt YORK, and Queen, 
Bus. The ad ſits fair for news to go to Ireland, 
But none returns. For us to levy power, 
eee to the enemy, 
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Is + al unpoſßble. 
GRE. Beſides, our nearneſs to the king in love, 


Is near the hate of those love not the king. 


Bac. And that's the wavering commons: for their love 
Lies in their purſes; and whoſo empties them, 
By ſo much fills their hearts with deadly hate. 
bos. Wherein the king ſtands generally condemn'd. 
Bas. If judgment lye in them, then fo do we, 
Because we ever have been near the king. 
CRE. Well, Pl for refuge ſtraight to Briſſol caſtle; 
The earl of Viliſbire is already there. 
Bus. Thither will I with you: for little office 
The hateful commons will perform tor us; 


Except, like curs, to tear us all in pieces. 8 


Will you go along with us ? | 
Bac. No; Ill to Ireland to his majeſty. 
Farewel: if heart's preſages be not vain, 


We three here part. that ne'er ſhall meet again. 


Bus. That's as York thrives to beat back Bo.ing broke. 
Bic. Alas, poor duke! the taſk he undertakes 
Is— numb'ring ſands, and drinking oceans dry; 


= Where one on his fide fights, thousands will fly. 


Farewel at once, for once, for all, and ever. 
Bus. Well, we may meet again. 
Bae. fear me, never. [ Exeunt. 


SCE N E Lil. Wilds i in Glocefterſhire. 
Enter BOLINGBROKE, and NORTHUMBERLAND, 
— Jeurneying; Forces with them. 
Bo. How far is it, my lord, to Berkley now ? 
| Nos. Believe me, noble lord, FJ cannot tell; 
Lam a ranger here in Glocęſlerſhire. 


73 Will the hateful] commons 29 Gree. Alas 
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These bigh wild kills, and rough uneven ways, 
Draw out our miles, and make them weariſome : 
And yet your fair diſcourſe hath been as ſugar, 
Making the hard way ſweet and délectable. 

But, I bethink me, what a weary way, 

From Rawenjpurg to Cotfheld, will be found 

In Ro/s, and Willoughby, wanting your company; 
Which, I proteſt, hath very much beguil'd 

The tediouſneſs and proceſs of my travel: 

But theirs is ſweeten'd with the hope to have 
The present benefit which I posseſs: 

And hope to joy, is little leſs in joy, 

Then hope enjoy'd: by this the weary lords, 
Shall make their way ſeem ſhort; as mine hath done 
By ſight of what I have, your noble company. 

Box. Of much leſs value is my company, 
Than your good words. But who comes here? 

Euter Harry Percy. 

Wo k. It is my ſon, my lord, young Harry Percy, 
Sent from my brother Worceſter, eee 
Harry, how fares your uncle? 

PER. I had thought, my lord, 

To have learn'd his health of you. 

Nor. Why, is he not with the queen? 

PR. No, my good lord; he hath forſook the court, 
Broken his ſtaff of office, and diſperſ'd | 

The houſhold of the king. 

Nox. What was his reason? 

He was not fo resolv'd, when we laſt ſpake together, 

PER. Because your lordſhip was proclaimed traitor, 
But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenſpurg, 

'To offer ſervice & to the duke of Hereford 3 


2 Drawes — makes 
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And ſent me o'er by Berkley, to diſcover 

What power the duke of York had levy'd there; 

Then with direction to repair to Rawen/purg. 
Nox. Have you forgot the duke of Hereford, boy ? 
PER. No, my good lord; for that is not forgot, 

Which ne'er I did remember: to my knowledge, 

] never in my life did look on him. 
No R. Then learn to know him now; chis F is the duke. 
Pex. My gracious lord, I tender you my ſervice, 

Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young; 

Which elder days ſhall ripen, and confirm 

To more approved ſervice and desert. | 
Bol. I thank thee, gentle Percy: and be ſure, 

I count myſelf in nothing elſe ſo happy, 

As in a ſoul rememb'ring my good friends: 

And, as my fortune ripens with thy love, 

It ſhall be ſill thy true love's recompence : 

My heart this covenant makes, my hand thus I ſeals it. 
NoR. How far is it to Berkley? And what ſtir 

Keeps good old 7ort there, with his men of war? 
PER. There F ſtands the caftle, by yon tuft of trees, 

Man'd with three hundred men, as I have heard: 

And in it are the lords — York, Berkley, Seymour; 

None elſe of name, and noble eſtimate. 

| Enter Ross, aud WILLOUGHBY. 

Nos. Here come the lords of Ro/5 and Willoughby, 
Bloody with ſpurring, fiery-red with haſte. 

Voz. Welcome, my lords: I wot, your love purſues 

A baniſh'd traitor ; all my treasury 

Is yet but unfelt thinks, which, more n 

Shall be your love and labour's recompence. 

Kos. Your presence makes us rich, moſt noble lord. 


23 Lords of Yorke. Barkly and Seymer 
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=” Wir. And far ſurmounts our labour to attain it. 
wil Bo. Evermore thanks, the exchequer of the poor; 
4 1 | Which, 'till my infant fortune comes to years, 
Fi 1. Stands for my bounty. But who is't comes here ? 

Vi Enter BERKLEY. 

a 41 | Nox. It is my lord of Berkley, as I gueſs. 

2.11 BER. My lord of Hereford, my meſlage is to you. 
i! Bor.. My lord, my anſwer is to Lancaſter ; 
; And I am come to ſeek that name in England: 


And I muſt find that title in your tongue, 
Before I make reply to aught you lay. 
BER. Miſtake me not, my lord; tis not my meaning, | 
To *raie one title of your honour out: 
To you, my lord, | come, (what lord you will) 
From the moſt gracious regent of this land, 
The duke of York; to know, what pricks you on 
'To take advantage of the abſent time, 
And fright our native peace with. ſelf- born arms. 
Enter YORK, attended. 
Bo. I ſhall not need tranſport my words by you, 
Here comes his grace in perſon. — My noble uncle! 
[ approaching him with Reverence, 
"ay Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy * 
Whose duty is deceivable and falſe. 
Box. My gracious uncle! — 
Yor. Tut, tut? - 
Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle: 5 
I am no traitor's uncle; and that word — grace, 
In an ungracious mouth, is but prophane. 
Why have those baniſh'd and forbidden legs 
Dar'd once to touch a duſt of Eng/and's ground? 
But then more why,— Why. have Rep dar'd to march 
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So many bes upon her ——— bosom ; 
Frighting her pale-fac'd villages with war, 
And oſtentation of deſpised arms ? 

Com'ſt thou because the anointed king is hence? 
Why, fooliſh boy, the king is left behind, 
And in my loyal bosom lies his power. 
Were [ but now the lord of ſuch hot youth, 
As when brave Gaunt thy father, and myleif, 
Reſcu'd the black prince, that young Mars of men, 
From forth the ranks of many thousand French; 
9. then, how quickly ſhould this arm of mine, 
Now prisoner to the palsy, chaſtise thee, 
And miniſter correction to thy fault. 

Bor. My gracious uncle, let me know my fault; 
On what condition ſtands it, and wherein? 

Yor. Even in condition of the worſt degree, 
In groſs rebellion, and deteſted treason: 
Thou art a baniſh'd man, and here art come, 
Before the expiration of thy time, 
In braving arms againſt thy ſovereign. 

Bot. As I was baniſh'd, I was baniſh'd Here/ord; 
But as I come, I come for Lancaſter. 
And, noble uncle, I beſeech your grace, 
Look on my. wrongs with an indifferent eye: 
You are my father, for, methinks, in you 
I ſee old Gaunt alive; O, then, my father, 
Will vou permit that I ſhall ſtand condemn'd, 
A wand'ring vagabond ; my rights and royalties 
Pluck'd from my arms perforce, and given away 
To upſtart unthrifts ? Wherefore was | born? - 
If that my cousin king be king of England, 
It mui be granted, | am duke of Lancaſter. 
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| You have a ſon, Aumerle, my noble kinsman ; 


Bad you dy'd firſt, and he been thus trod down, 
He ſhould have found his uncle Gaunt a father, 
To rouze his wrongs, and chaſe them to the bay. 
Jam deny'd to ſue my livery here, 


And yet my letters-patents give me leave: 


My father's goods are all diſtrain'd, and fold; 
And these, and all, are all amiſs employ'd. 


What would you have me do? I am a ſubject, 


And challenge law: Attorneys are deny'd me; 
And therefc:e perſonally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free deſcent. 
Nox. The noble duke hath been too monch/ as d. 
Ros. It ſtands ycur grace upon, to do him right. 


Iz. Baſe men by his endowments are made great. 


Tor. My lords of England, let me tell you this, — 
T have had feeling of my cousin's wrongs, 
And labour'd all I could to do him right: 
But in this kind to come, in braving arms, 
Be his own carver, and cut out his way, 


To find out right with wrong, it may not be; 
And you, that do abet him in this kind, 


Cheriſh rebellion, and are rebels all. 
Nox. The noble duke hath ſworn, his coming 18 

Fut for his own: and, for the right of that, 

We all have ſtrongly fworn to give him aid; 

And let him ne'er ſee joy, that breaks that th, 
Yor. Well, well, I ſee the iſſue of these arms; 

F cannot mend it, I muſt needs confeſs, 

Because my power is weak, and all ill left: 

But, if 1 could, by Him that gave me life, 

J would attach you all, and make you ſtoop 


Richard II. 


Unto the ſovereign mercy of the king; 
But, ſince I cannot, be it known to you. 
do remain as neuter. So, fare you well; — 
Unleſs you please to enter 1n the caſtle, 
And there repose you for this night, or ſo. 
Bo. An offer, uncle, that we will accept. 
But we muſt win your grace, to go with us 
To Briſtol caſtle; which, they ſay, is held 
By Buſhy, Bagot, and their complices, 
The caterpillars of the commonwealth, 
Which I have ſworn to weed, and pluck away. 
_ Tos. It may be, I will go with you: but yet Vi pause; 
For I am loth to break our country's laws. 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are: 
Things paſt redreſs, are now with me paſt care. Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. A Camp in Wales. 
Enter SALISBURY, and à Captain. 
Cap. My lord of Saliſbury, we have ſtay'd ten days, 
And hardly kept our countrymen together, To 
And yet we hear no tidings from the king; | 
| Therefore we will diſperſe ourſelves: farewel. 
SAL. Stay yet another day, thou truſty Velſoman; 
The king reposeth in thee all his confidence. | 
Cap. *Tis thought, the king is dead; we will not ſtay. 
The bay-trees in our country are all wither'd, 
And meteors fright the fixed itars of heaven; 
The pale- fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth, 
And lean-look'd prophets whiſper fearful change; 
Rich men look ſad, and ruffians dance and leap, = 
The one, in fear to lose what they enjoy, 
The other, to enjoy by rage and war: 


24 all his confidence in thee 


2 73 - 1189 


we”; z N 
— —— — * — a 
— EY Eo OT - k Q 
— —— — * * RS — _— — — of - 
4 - — ——— —— — — — — * : nt 4 

—— — — - — 2 — ee ey —— — 2 — . — — — — 

4 7 — — — — een . 2 —— 

. ates * — 


OT T 
S 
5 \ 9 F 


— — — 
fo ne 


2 —— 
. ˙ —y— ͤ ͤò-k—ᷓ— — ¶ ! 


238 78 


— at 
— Cog, — — n 
Mr ae —— — = : = — 

. ee Senn Eee, OBE ed RG 2 7 p 1. N CH III — _ — — 8 — 
ä —— e Fre e S n Ox 3 f r d edge — — - —— —— — r 1 VOTER 

IT ENTER 2 __ 2 8 = s Went << — e mY * wt 8 = 
= — EF. — — e — — — . — — —— 2 6 - — 1 

9 Ig. 8 — Et EA 79 208 5 3 1 PR 1 22 rr K 4 - 
* . r * — n — — OSS Is e 9 r N — 


— 
2 Ine 
— 


—— 
—— op” gow 
py wan oper 
* N 


———  —— 
2 
— 
—— 
— 5 
* 


= 
— 
"I 


: 
—— 2 = 
. TIO 
— yo — —— 
ET: ne r e 
2. od * — To * —— 


— —-—-— . — 
2 — 9 
3 EIT 


BS i -- 


—— 
— 


—— 


46 Richard II. 


I ſee thy glory, like a ſhooting ſtar, 


These figns fore-run the death, or fall, of kings. 
Farewel ; our coentrymen are gone and fled 
As well aſſur'd, Richard their king is dead. [ Ext, 

SAL. Ah, Richard, with the eyes of heavy mind, 


Fall to the baſe earth from the firmament ! 
Thy ſun ſets weeping in the lowly weſt, 
Witnefſi ing ſtorms to come, woe, and unreſt: 
Thy friends are fled, to wait upon thy foes; 
And croſsly to thy good all fortune goes. 


[ Exit. 


ACT II. 
SCENE I. Briſtol. Before the Caſtle. 


Enter BolixGBROKE, YoRE, Roſs, Willoughby, 
Percy, and Northumberland: Officers behind, 
with Bus H, and GREEN, Prisoners. 


Boz 4 forth these men. — 15 the Heer, 

Bujby, and Green, I will not vex your ſouls 

(Since presently your ſouls mult ” part your bodies) 
With too much urging your pernicious lives, 
For 'twere no charity: yet, to waſh your blood 
From off my hands, here, in the view of men, 
J will unfold ſome causes of your death. 

You have miſ-led a prince, a royal king, 

A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments, 
By you unhappy'd and diſfigur'd clean: 

You have, ia manner, \ with your ſinful hours 
Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him; 
Broke the posseſſion of a royal bed, 

&nd Rain'd the, beauty of a fair queen 8 checks 


vit. 


vit. 
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With tears drawn from her eyes hrs your foul wrongs. 


Myſelf— a prince, by fortune of my birth; 


Near to the king in blood; and near in love, 


E Till you did make him wilinterpret me. — 
Hare ſtoop'd my neck under your injuries, 


And figh'd my Engl; breath in foreign clouds, 


Pating the bitter bread of baniſhment : 


Whilit you have fed upon my ſignories, 


Diſpark'd my parks, and fell'd my foreſt woods; 


From my own windows torn my houthold coat, 


Raſ'd out my imprese, leaving me no fign,— 
Save men's opinions, and my living blood, — 
ro ſhew the world 1 am a gentleman. | 
This, and much more, much more than twice all this, 
Condemns you to the death: — See them deliver'd over 
To execution and the hand of death. 

Bys. More welcome is the ſtroke of death to me, 
Than Bolingbroke to England. Lords, farewel, 

GR 2. My comfort is, that heaven will take our ſouls, 
And plague injuſtice with the pains of hell. 

Bo EL. My lord Northumberland, ſeem them diſpatch” d. 

[ Exeunt Nor. and Others, with the Prisoners. 

Uncle, you ſay, the queen is at your houſe ; 
For God's ſake, fairly let her be entreated: 


Tell her, I ſend to her my kind commends; 


Tate ſpecial care my greetings be deliver'd. 
Yor. A gentleman of mire I have diſpatch'd 
With letters of your love to her at large. 
BOL. Thanks, gentle uncle. Come, my lords, away; 


A while to work, and, after, holiday. [Exeunt. 


8 C EN EI. c af Wales. A Cafthe in View. 
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Enter, with Drum and Colours, King RicHaRrD, and 
Soldiers; Biſhop of CARLISLE, and AUMERLE. 
| Ric. Barkloughly caſtle call you this at hand? 
Aux. Vea, my good lord: How brooks your grace the al alr, 
After your toſſing on the breaking ſeas ? 
Ric. Needs muſt ] like it well; 1 weep for j Joy, 
To ſtand upon my kingdom once again.— 
Dear earth, I do ſalute thee with my hand, | 
Though rebels wound thee with their horſes“ hoofs: 
As a long-parted mother with her child 2 
Plays fondly with her tears, and ſmiles in weeping; | 
So, weeping, ſmiling, greet I thee, my earth, 2 
And do thee favour with my royal hands. 
Feed not thy ſovereign's foe, my gentle earth, 
Nor with thy ſweets comfort his rav'nous ſenſe : 
But let thy ſpiders, that ſuck up thy venom, 


And heavy-gaited toads, lye in their way; 


Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet, 


Which with usurping ſteps do trample thee. 


Yield ſinging nettles to mine enemies: 

And when. they from thy bosom pluck a flower, 
Guard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder; 
Whose double tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy ſovereign's enemies, — 
Mock not my ſenſeleſs conjuration, lords; 

This earth ſhall have a feeling, and these ſtones 
Prove armed ſoldiers, ere her native king 

Shall falter under foul rebellious arms. 

Car. Fear not, my lord; chat Power, that made you king, 
Hath power to keep you king, in ſpight of all. 
The means that heaven yields muſt be embrac'd, 
And not neglected then: elſe, heaven would, 


5 your late toſſing 11 in meeting 31 heavens yeeld 
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And we will not; heaven's offer we refuse, 
The proffer'd means of ſuccour and redreſs. 
Aunm. He means, my lord, that we are too remiſs ; 
Whilſt Bolingbroke, through our ſecurity, 
Grows ſtrong and great, in ſubſtance, and in friends. 
Ric. Diſcomfortable cousin | know'ſt thou not, 
That, when the ſearching eye of heaven is hid 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world, 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unſeen, 
In murthers, and in outrage, bloody here; 
But when, from under this terreſtrial ball, 
He fires the proud tops of the eaſtern pines, _ 
And darts his light through every guilty hole, 
Then murthers, treasons, and deteſted fins, | | 
The cloak of night being pluck'd from off their backs, 
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themſelves ? 
So when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke, — 
Who all this while hath revel'd in the night, 
Whilſt we were wand'ring with the antipodes, 
Shall ſee us rising in our throne the eaſt, 
His treasons will fit bluſhing in his face, 
Not able to endure the ſight of day, 
But, ſelf-affrighted, tremble at his ſin. 
Not all the water in the rough rude ſea 
Can waſh the balm from an anointed king; 
The breath of worldly men cannot depose 
The deputy elected by the Lord: 
For every man that Bolingbroke hath preſſ'd 
To lift ſhrewd ſteel againſt our golden crown, 
God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 
A glorious angel: then, if angels fight, 
Weak men muſt fall; for heaven ſtill guards the right. 
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Ester SALISBURY. | 

Welcome, my lord; How far off lies your power! 5 
SAT. Nor near, nor farther off, my gracious lord, 
Than this weak arm; Diſcomfort guides my tongue, 
And bids me ſpeak of nothing but — 


One day too late, I fear, my noble Jord, 


Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth: 


O, call back yeſterday, bid time return, 


And thou ſhalt have twelve thousand fighting men! 
To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late, 
O'erthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy ſtate; 


For all the Melſemen, hearing thou wert dead, 


Are gone to. Bolingbroke, diſperſ'd, and fled. | 
Aun. Comfort, my liege; Why looks your grace ſo pale! 
Ric. But now the blood of twenty thousand men 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled ; 


And, *till ſo much blood thither come again, , 


Have I not reason to look pale and dead? 
All fouls that will be ſafe, fly from my ſide; 
For time hath ſet a blot upon my pride. 

Hun. Comfort, my liege; remember who you are. 

Ric. I had forgot myſelf: Am I not king? 
Awake, thou coward majeſty ! thou ſleep'ſt. 

Is not the king's name forty thousand names ? 
Arm, arm, my name; a puny ſubject ſtrikes 
At thy great glory.— Look not to the ground, 
Ye favourites of a king; Are we not high ? 
High be our thoughts: I know, my uncle York 
Hath power enough to ſerve our turn. But who 
Comes here ? 

Enter Sckoor. 


CCR. More health and happineſs betide ray Hehe, 
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Than can my  care-tun'd tongue deliver him, 
| Ric. Mine ear is open, and my heart prepar'd; 
The worſt is worldly loſs, thou canſt unfold. 
bay, is my kingdom loſt ? why, *twas my care; 
And what loſs 1s it, to be rid of care ? 
© Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we? 

Greater he ſhall not be; if he ſerve God, 
We'll ſerve him too, and be his fellow ſo : 
Revolt our ſubjects ? that we cannot mend; 
They break their faith to God, as well as us: 
Cry, woe, deſtruction, ruin, loſs, decay 2 
The worſt 1s—death, and death will have his day. 
Sek. Glad am |, that your highneſs is ſo arm'd 
= To bear the tidings of calamity. 
Like an unſeasonable ſtormy day, 
E Which makes the ſilver rivers drown their ſhores, 
As if the world were all dissolv'd to tears; 
so high above his limits ſwells the rage 
Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearful land 
With hard bright ſteel, and hearts harder than ſteel. 
© White beards have arm'd their thin and hairleſs ſcalps 
4 Againſt thy majeſty ; boys, with women's voices, 
E Strive to ſpeak big, and claſp their female joints 
In ſtiff unwieldy arms againſt thy crown; ; 
Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bows 
Of double-fatal yew againſt thy ſtate ; 
Vea, diſtaff women manage ruſty bills 
Againſt thy ſeat: both young and old rebel, 


And all goes worſe than I have power to tell. 


| Ric, Too well, too well, thou tell'ſt a tale ſo ill. 
| Where is the earl of Wilthire? where is Bagot? 
What is become of Busby! where 1 is Green? 


; 2 3.clap 


| Vor. v. . b 8 


62 Richard II. 


That they have let the dangerous enemy 
Measure our confines with ſuch peaceful ſteps ? 
If we prevail, their heads ſhall pay for it. 
J warrant, they've made peace with Bolingbroke. 
Scx. Peace have they made with him, indeed, my lord. 
Ric. O villains, vipers, damn'd without redemption! 
Dogs, easily won to fawn on any man! 1 | 
Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that ſting my heart! 
Three Judaſſes, each one thrice worſe than Judas“ 
Would they make peace? terrible hell make war 
Upon their ſpotted ſouls for this offence? 
Sc. Sweet love, I fee, changing his property, 
Turns to the ſoureſt and moſt deadly hate: 
Again uneurſe their ſouls; their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands : those whom you curſe, 
Have felt the worſt of death's deſtroying wound, 
And lye full low grav'd in the hollow ground. 
| | Au. Is Baſhy, Green, and the earl of Wiliſbire, dead! 
= 0. Sca. Yea, all of them at Bri/ol loſt their heads. 
| | Aun. Where is the duke my father with his power? 
Ric. No matter where; of comfort no man ſpeak: 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs ; 
Make duſt our paper, and with rainy eyes 
Write ſorrow on the bosom of the earth. 
Let's choose executors, and talk of wills; 
And yet not ſo, For what can we bequeath, 
Save our deposed bodies to the ground? 
Our lands, our lives, and all are Bo/7ngbroke's, , 
And nothing can we call our own, bur death; 
And that ſmall model of the barren earth, 
Which ſerves as paſte and cover to our bones, 
For God's ſake, let us fit upon the ground, 


And tell ſad fioefes of the doch of kings: | 


How ſome have been depos'd, ſome ſlain in war, 
Some haunted by the ghoſts they diſpossefl*d, | 
Some poison'd by their wives, ſome ſleeping kill'd, 
All murther'd : For within the hollow crown, 
That rouads the mortal temples of a king, 
Keeps death his court: and there the antick ſits, 
Scoffing his ſtate, and grinning at his pomp; 
Allowing him a breath, a little ſcene 

To monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks; 
Infusing him with ſelf and vain conceit, — | 
As if this fleſh, which walls about our life, 

Were braſs impregnable ; and, humour'd thus, 
Comes at the laſt, and with a little pin 

Bores through his caſtle wall, and = farewel king. 
Cover your heads, and mock not fleſh and blood 
With ſolemn reverence ; throw away reſpect, 
Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty : 

For you have but miſtook me all this while; 

I live with bread like you, feel want like you, 
Taſte grief, need friends, like you ; Subjected thus, 
How can you ſay to me I am a king? 


Car. My lord, wise men ne'er wail their present woes, 


But presently prevent the ways to wail. 

To fear the foe, ſince fear oppreſſeth ſtrength, 

| Gives, in your weakneſs, ſtrength unto your foe, 

And fo your follies fight againſt yourſelf. 

| Fear, and be ſlain; no worſe can come, to fight: 
And fight and die, i is death deltroying death; 

| Where tearing dying, pays death ſervile breath. 

AUM. My father hath a power, enquire of * ; 

And learn to make a body of a limb. 
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Ric. Thou chid'ſt me well ; Proud Bo[rng broke, T come 
To change blows with thee for our day of doom: 
This ague fit of fear is overblown; 
An easy taſk it is, to win our Own. — 
Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his power? 
Speak ſweetly, man, although thy looks be ſour. 
Scx. Men judge by the complexion of the ſky 
The ſtate and inclination of the day; 
So may you by my dull and heavy eye, 
55 My tongue hath but a heavier tale to ſay. 
I play the torturer, by ſmall and ſmall 
To lengthen out the worſt that muſt be ſpoken: 
Your uncle 7or+ hath join'd with Bolingbroke ; | 
And all your northern caſtles yielded up, 
And alt your fouthern gentlemen 1 in arms 
Upon his party. 
Rre. Thou haſt ſaid enough. — 
Beſhrew. thee, cousin, which didſt lead me forth 
Of that ſweet way | was in to deſpair! 
What ſay you now ? What comfort have we now ? 
By heaven, I'll hate him everlaſtingly, | 
That bids me be of comfort any more. 
Go, to Flint caſtle ; there I'll pine away; 
A king, woe's ſlave, ſhall kingly woe obey. 
That power I have, diſcharge ; and let them go 
To ear the land that hath ſome hope to grow, 
For 1 have none: — Let no man ſpeak again |] 
To alter this, for counſel is but vain. | 
Aym. My liege, one word. 
Ric. He does me double wrong, 
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Diſcharge my e let them hence Away, 
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From Rich” 8 night, to Wann, s fair . 
[ Exeunt. 


5 CENE III. E he ſame. Before the Cafth = 

Drums. Enter (marching) BOLINGBROKE, and Forces; | 
NoRTHUMBERLAND, YORK, and Others. 
Bor. So that by this intelligence we learn, 
The Welſomen are diſperſ'd; and Salisbury 
ls gone to meet the king. who lately landed, 
With ſome few private friends, upon this coaſt. 
| Nox. The news is very fair and good, my lord; 
| Richard not far from hence hath hid his head. 
Tonk. It would beſeem the lord Northumberland, 
To ſay king Richard: — Alack the heavy day, 
When ſuch a ſacred king ſhould hide his head! 
Nor. Your grace miſtakes me; only to be brief, 
Left I his title out. 
# Yor. The time hath been, | 
Would you have been fo brief with him, he would 
Have been ſo brief with you, to ſhorten you, 
For taking ſo the head, your whole head's length. 
Box, Miſtake, not uncle, farther than you ſhould. 
Dx. Take not, good cousin, farther than you ſhould, 
| Leſt you miſ-take ; The heavens are ofer your head, 
| LHor. 1 know it, uncle; and will not oppose 
| Myſelf N their will. But who comes here? , 
| Enter PERCY. 
3 Well, Have what, will not this caſtle yield ? 

PER. The caſtle royally is man'd, wy lord, 

Againſt thy entrance. | 
| Sor. Royally! how ſo? 
| Why, it contains no king ? 
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4 Px. Ves, my good lord, 

9 It doth contain a king; kivg Richard lies 
0 Within the limits of yon' lime and ſtone: 
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And with him are the lord Azmerle, lord Salidbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop; beſides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence, who, I cannot learn. 
Nos. Belike, it is the biſhop of Carlisle. 
Bot. Noble lord, . | [70 Nor, 
Go to the rude ribs of that ancient caftle ; 


— 
— 
* 


— 
— 


— — 


B 


— 


AB: 
—— 
N 


48 
5 
Fl 

» 38 

» = 

1 

. 

* 
4 
* 
13 
5 
* 
:P 
2 
+5 
k 
Fe 


. Through brazen trumpet ſend the breath of parle 

i Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver, 

if Harry of Bolingbroke, upon his knees, 

if Doth kiſs king Richard's hand; 

l And ſends allegiance, and true faith of heart, 

1 To his moſt royal perſon: hither come 

1 Even at his feet to lay my arms and power; 

1 Provided that, my baniſhment repeal'd, 

'z And lands reſtor'd again, be freely granted: 

'J If not, I'll use the advantage of my power; 

1 And lay the ſummer's duſt with ſhowers of blood, 

1 Rain'd from the wounds of ſlaughter'd Engliſhmen : 

5 The which, how far off from the mind of — 

4 It is, ſuch crimson tempeſt ſhould bedrench 

4 The freſh green lap of fair king Richard's land, 

4 My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſhew. 

. Go, ſignify as much; while here we march 

* Upon the graſly carpet of this plain. _. 
i Nor. bows; and preaches the Cafile, ae 
Trumpet, &c. | | 
3 Let's march without the noise of threat ning drum, 335 
1 That from the caſtle's totter'd battlements | : 
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Our fair appointments may be well perus'd. 
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: 1 king Richard and myſelf mould meet 
With no leſs terror than the elements . 
Of fre and water, when their thund'ring ſhock 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 
ge he the fire, PII be the yielding water: 

The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 

My waters; on the earth, and not on him. 
March on, and mark king Richard how he looks, 


A Parle ſounded : is anjaver'd by 
another Trumpet from itn; F hn: ; and 
Enter, upon the Walli, King Ric HARD; AUUEALE, 
and his other Followers, with FOR | 


I See, ſee, king Richard doth himſelf appear, 
As doth the bluſhing diſcontented ſun 
From out the fiery portal of the eaſt ; 

When he perceives, the envious clouds are bent 
| To dim his glory, and to ſtain the track 

Of his bright paſſage to the occident. 


Yor. Yet looks he like a king; behold, his eye, 


As bright as 1s the eagle's, lightens forth 
| Controuling majeſty : Alack, alack, for woe, 
That any harm ſhould ftain fo fair a ſhow ! 


Ric. We are amaz'd; [zo Nor.] and thus long have 
we ſtood | 


To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, 

| Because we thought ourſelf hy lawful king : 
And if we be, how dare thy joints forget 

| To pay their awful duty to our presence? 

2 If we be not, ſhew us the hand of God 

That hath diſmiſſ'd us from our ſtewardſhip ; . 

| For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
| Can gripe the e handle of our ſcepter, 
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And though you think, that all, as you have Fe! ; 
Have torn their ſouls, by turning them from us, 
And we are barren, and bereft of friends; = 

Yet know, my maſter, God omnipotent 

Is muſt'ring in his clouds, on our behalf, 

Armies of peſtilence; and they ſhall rike 

Your children yet unborn, and unbegot, 


That lift your vaſſal hands againſt my head, 


And threat the glory of my precious crown. 
Tell Bolingbroke, (for yon', methinks, he is) 
That every ſtride he makes upon my land, 
Is dangerous treason: He is come to ope 


The purple teſtament of bleeding war; 
But ere the crown he looks for light in peace, 


Ten thousand bloody crowns of mothers' ſons 
Shall ill become the flower of England's face, 
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To ſcarlet indignation, and bedew | 


Her paſtures” graſs with faithful Eng/i blood. 


Nos. The King of heaven forbid, our lord the king 
Should ſo with civil and uncivil arms 
Be ruſh'd upon! No, thy thrice-noble cousin, 
Harry of Bolingbrobe, doth kiſs thy hand: 5 
And by the honourable tomb he ſwears, | 
That ſtands upon thy royal grandſire's bones; 
And by the royalties of both your bloods, 
Currents that ſpring from one moſt gracious head ; 
And by the bury'd hand of warlike Gaunt ; 
And by the worth and honour of himſelf, 
Comprising all that may be ſworn or ſaid, — 
His * hither hath no further ſcope, 
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Than for his lineal royalties, and to beg 
Enfranchisement 1mmediate on his knees : 
Which on thy royal party granted once, 
His glittering arms he will commend to ruſt, 
| His barbed ſteeds to ſtables, and his heart 
To faithful ſervice of your majeſty. 
This ſwears he, as he is a prince, is juſt; 
And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 
| Ric. Northumberland, ſay, thus the king returns; — 
His noble cousin is right welcome hither ; | 
| And all the number of his fair demands 
Shall be accompliſh'd without contradiction: 
With all the gracious utterance thou haſt, 
Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends.— 
* We do debaſe us, cousin, do we not, 
To look ſo poorly, and to ſpeak ſo fair? 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and ſend 
Defiance to the traitor, and fo die? 
Au. No, my good lord; let's fight with gentle words, 
Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful ſwords. 
Fc. O God! o God! that e'er this tongue of mine, 
That lay'd the ſentence of dread baniſhment 1 | 
On yon” proud man, ſhould take it off again 
With words of ſooth! O, that I were as great 
As is my grief, or leſſer than my name! 
Or that I could forget what I have been! 
Or not remember what I muſt be now! | 
| Swell'{t thou, proud heart? VII give thee ſcope to beat, 
Since foes have ſcope to beat both thee and me. 
Aun. Northumberland comes back from Bolingbroke. 
F Ric. What muſt the king do now? Mutt he ſubmit? 
| The king ſhall do it? Muſt he be depos'd ? 
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The king ſhall be contented: Muſt he lose 
The name of king? o' God's name, let it go: 
Pl give my jewels for a ſet of beads; 

My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; 

y gay apparel, for an alms-man's gown z 

My fgur'd goblets, for a diſh of wood; 

My ſcepter, for a palmer's walking-ſtaft ; 

My ſubjects, for a pair of carved ſaints; 

And my large kingdom, for a little grave, 

A little little grave, an obſcure grave: 

Or I'll be bury'd in the king's high-way, 
Some way of common trade, where ſubjectsꝰ feet 
May hourly trample on their fovereign's head: 
For on my heart they tread, now whilſt | live; 
And, bury'd once, why not upon my head? 
Aumerle, thou weep'ſt ; My tender-hearted cousin! 
We'll make foul weather with deſpised tears ; 
Our ſighs, and they, ſhall lodge the ſummer corn, 
And make a dearth in this revolting land. 

Or ſhall we play the wantons with our woes, 
And make ſome pretty match with ſhedding tears ? 
As thus; — To drop them {till upon one place, 
Tull they have fretted us a pair of graves 

Within the earth; and, therein lay'd, — There lies 
7 wo kinsmen, dig*d their graves with weeping eyes? 
Would not this ill do well? Well, well, I ſee 

I talk but idly, and you mock at me. — 

Moſt mighty prince, my lord Northumberland, 
What ſays king Bolingbroke ? will his majeſty 
Give Richard leads to live *till Richard die? 

/ Yon make a leg, and Bolingbroke ſays — ay. 
Nox. My lord, in the baſe court he doth attend 
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To ſpeak with you; may't please you to come down. 
Ric. Down, down, I come; like gliſt' ring Phacron, 
Wanting the manage of enruly jades. 
In the baſe court? Baſe court, where kings grow baſe, 
To come at traitors” calls, and do them grace. 
In the baſecourt? Come down? Down, court!down, king! 
For night-owls ſhriek where mounting larks ſhould ſing. 
i [ Exeunt, from above. 
Bot. What ſays his majeſty ? 
NOR. Sorrow and grief of heart 
Makes him ſpeak fondly, like a frantick man : 
Yet he is come, my lord. | 
Enter RiCHARD, and his Attendants, below. 
Bo. Stand all apart, 5 
And ſhew fair duty to his in, — : 
My gracious lord, — [inceling. 
Ric. Fair cousin, you debaſe your princely knee, 
To make the baſe earth proud with kifling it: 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your love, 
Than my unpleas'd eye ſee your courteſy, 
Up, cousin, up; [raising him.] your heart is up, I know, 
Thus high F at leaſt, although your knee be low. 
Bo. My gracious lord, I come but for mine own. 
Ric. Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all. 
BO. So far be mine, my moſt redoubted lord, 
As my true ſervice ſhall deserve your love: 
{ Ric. Well you deserve; They well deserve to have, 
That know the ſtrong'ſt and ſureſt way to get. 
Uncle, give me your hand: nay, dry your eyes; 
Tears ſhew their love, but want their remedies, 
Cousin, Jam too young to be your father, 
1 you are old enough to be my heir. 
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What you will have, PII give, and willing too 


For do we muſt, what force will have us do. _ 
Set on towards London : Cousin, is it ſo ? 
Bot. Vea, my good lord. 
Ric. Then I muſt not ſay, no. [Flourifh. Fxexne, 


0 ENE IV. Langley. The Duke of York's Garden, 
Enter the Queen, and her Ladies. 
Prue. What ſport ſhall we devise here in this garden, 
To drive away the heavy thought of care ? 
1. L. Madam, we'll play at bowls. 
Que. *Twill make me think, the world is full of rubs, 
And that my fortune runs againſt the bias. 
1. L. Madam, we'll dance. | 
Aue. My legs can keep no measure in delight, 
When my poor heart no measure keeps in grief ; 
Therefore no dancing, girl; ſome other ſport. 
1. L. Madam, we will tell tales. 
Que. Of joy, or grief? 
1. L. Of either, madam. 
Que. Mo, of neither, girl: 
For if of joy, being altogether wanting, 
Tt doth remember me the more of ſorrow ; 
Or if of grief, being altogether had, 
It adds more ſorrow to my want of joy : 


For what I have, I need not to repeat; 


And what I want, it boots not to complain. 
1. L. Madam, I'Il ting. 
Que. Tis well, that thou haſt cause; 


But thou ſhould'ſt please me better, would'ſt thou weep. 


1. L. I could weep, madam, would it do you good. 
Que, And I could weep, would weeping do me good, 


19 Of ſorrow or of griefe 32 could ſing, 
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And never borrow any tear of thee. 
3 Enter the Gardiner, and two Servants. 
E But ſtay, here come the gardiners of this plate: 
Let's ſtep into the ſhadow of these trees: | 
My wretchedneſs unto a row of pins, 
They'll talk of ftate ; for every one doth fo 
Againſt a change, Woe 1s fore-run with woe. 
| Queen, and Ladies, retire. 
Gar. Go, bind thou up yon” dangling apricocks, 
Which, like unruly children, make'their fire 
Stoop with oppreſſion of their prodigal weight; 
Give ſome ſupportance to the bending twigs. 
Go thod, and, like an executioner, 
Cut of the heads of too- faſt· growing ſprays, 
That look too lofty 1 in our common-wealth : 
All muſt be even in our government. — 


| You thus employ'd, | will go root away 


| The noiſome weeds, that without profit ſuck 
The ſoil's fertility from wholeſome flowers. 

1. S. Why ſhould we, in the compaſs of a pale, 
Keep law, and form, and due proportion, 
Shewing as in a model our firm ſtate? 
When our ſea-walled garden, the whole land, 
Is full of weeds; her faireſt flowers choak'd up, 
| Her fruit-trees all unprun'd, her hedges ruin'd, 
| Her knots diforder'd, and her wholeſome herbs 
Swarming with caterpillars ? 2 

Gar. Hold thy peace ; 
He that hath ſufler d ads diſorder'd rela 


| Hath now himſelf met with the fall of leaf: 


| The weeds that his broad-ſpreading leaves did ſhelter, 
| That ſeem'd, in eating him, to hoid him bogs” 
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Are pluck'd up, root wa all, by Bolingbroke; 

I mean, the earl of Willſpire, Buſhy, Green. 

1. S. What, are they dead? 
Gar. They are ; and Bolingbroke + 

Hath ſeiz'd the waſteful king, What pity is it, 

That he had not fo trim'd and dreſſ'd his land, 

As we this garden! Me, at time of year, 

Do wound the bark, the ſkin of our fruit-trees ; 

Left, being over-proud in ſap and blood, 

With too much riches it confound itſelf: 

Had he done ſo to great and growing men, 

They might have liv'd to bear, and he to taſte 

Their fruits of duty All ſuperfluous branches 

We lop away, that bearing boughs may live: 

Had he done ſo, himſelf had born the crown, 

Which waſte of idle hours hath quite thrown down, 
1.S. What, think you then, the king ſhall be Gepos'd? 
Gar. Depreſſ'd he is already; and depos'd, 

»Tis doubt, he will be: Letters came laſt night 

To a dear friend of the good duke of York's, | 

That tell black tidings. ſing! 

Que. O, I am preſſ'd to death through want of ſpeak- 

Thou Adam's likeneſs, | farting from her Concealment. | {et 

| to dreſs this garden, 

How dares thy tongue ſound this unpleasing news? 

What Eve, what ſerpent hath ſuggeſted thee 

To make a ſecond fall of curſed man? 

Why doſt thou ſay, king Richard is depos'd ? 

Dar'ſt thou, thou little — thipg than earth, 

Divine his downfal ? Say, where, when, and how, 

Cam'ſt thou by these ill tidings ? ſpeak, thou wretch. 

Gar. Pardon me, madam: little joy have I, 
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To breath this news; yet, what I ſay, is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Holing brole; their fortunes both are weigh'd : 
In your lord's ſcale is nothing but himſelf, 
And tome few vanities that make him light; 
But in the balance of great Polingbroke, 
Beſides himſelf, are all the Engh/þ peers, 7 
And with that odds he weighs king Richard down, 
Poſt you to London, and you'll find it ſo; 
I ſpeak no more than every one doth know. 

Que. Nimble miſchance, that art ſo light of foot, 
Doth not thy embaſſage belong to me, 
And am ] laſt that knows it? o, thou think'ft 
To ſerve me laſt, that I may longeſt keep 
Thy forrow in my breaſt. — Come, ladies, go, 
To meet at London London's king in woe. 
What, was I born to this! that my ſad look 
& Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke / — 
Gardiner, for telling me this news of woe, 
1 e the plants, thou graft'ſt, may neyer grow. 

[ Exeunt Queen, aud Ladies. 

6 Poor queen] ſo that thy ſtate might be no worſe, 
I would my {kill were ſubject to thy curſe, 
Here did ſhe drop a tear; here in this place 
I'll fet a bank of rue, ſour herb of grace: 
S Rue, even for ruth, here ſhortly ſhall be ſeen, 
In the remembrance of a weeping queen. [ Exennt. 


3 ———_ 


ACT IV. 


$ CENE I. London. The Rae 
Enter, to their Seats, BOLLINGBROKE, the Dues | 
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of AUMERLE and SURREY, NorTHUMBERLAND, 
Percy, FiTZWATER, another Lord, Biſhop of CAR“ 
LISLE, Abbot of Weſtminſter, &c. Officers behind, 
ab BAG OT, and People in Attendance. 


For. Call Bagot . — [Offers et him to the Bar, 
N), Bagot, freely ſpeak /R. 
What thou doſt know of noble Glfter's death; 
Who wrought it with the king, and who perform d 
The bloody office of his timeleſs end. 
Bao. Then ſet before my face the lord Jumerle. 
Box. Cousin, ſtand forth, and look upon that man, 
Bic. My lord Aumerle, I know, your daring _ 
Scorns to unſay what once it hath deliver d. 
In that dead time when Gleſter's death was plotted, 
J heard you ſay, — Is not my arm of length, 
That reacheth from the reſiful Engliſh court 
As far as Calais, to my uncle's head ? 
Amongſt much other talk, that very time 
I heard you ſay too, you had rather refuse 
The offer of an hundred thousand crowns, 
Than to have Bolingbroke return to England. 
Adding withal, how bleſt this land ola os. 
In this your cousin's death. | 
Avyn. Princes, and noble lords, | 
What anſwer ſhall I make to this baſe man ? 
Shall I ſo much diſhonour my fair ſtars, 
On equal terms to give him chaſtisement? 
Either I muſt, or have mine honour ſoil'd 
With the attainder of his ſland'rous lips. —- 
There is my T gage, the manual ſeal of death, 
That marks thee out for hell: | jay, thou ly'ſt; 
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And will maintain, what thou haſt ſaid, is falſe, 

| In thy heart-blood, though being all too baſe _ 
To ſtain the temper of my knightly ſword. | 
Bo. Baget, forbear, [ /zeing him /toop.] thou ſhalt 

not take it up. | . 

Au. Excepting one, I would he were the beſt 
In all this presence, that hath mov'd me ſo. _ 

Fir. If that thy valour ſtand on ſympathies, 

| There is F my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine: 

| By that fair ſun which ſhews me where thou ſtand'ſt, 

] heard thee ſay, and vauntingly thou ſpak'ſt it, 

| That thou wert cause of noble G/fter's death. 

If thou deny'ſt it, twenty times thou ly'ſt; 

And I will turn thy falſhood to thy heart, 

Where it was forged, with my rapier's point, 

| Aun. Thou dar'ſt not, coward, live to ſee that day. 

Fir. Now, by my ſoul, I would it were this hour, 

Aun. Fitzwater, thou art damn'd to hell for this. 

Per. Aumerle, thou ly'ſt; his honour is as true 

In this appeal, as thou art all unjuſt: 

| And, that thou art ſo, there F I throw my gage, 

Io prove it on thee to the extreameſt point 

| Of mortal breathing; ſeize it, if thou dar'ſt. | 

| Avn. And if I do not, may my hands rot off, 

And never brandiſh more revengeful ſteel 

| Over the glittering helmet of my foe! 

Lor. I taſk thee to the like, forſworn Aumerle; 

And ſpur thee on with full as many lies 

As may be hollow'd in thy treacherous ear 

From ſun to ſun : there is | my honour's pawn; 

Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'ſt. 
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Arr. Who ſets me elſe ? by heaven, I'll throw at all: : 
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1 have a thousand ſpirits in one breaſt, 
To anſwer twenty thousand ſuch as you. 
SUR. My lord Fitzwwater, I remember well 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 
Hr. *Tis very true: you were in presence then; 
And you can witneſs with me, this is true. 
Suk. As falſe, by heaven, as heaven itſelf i is true, 
Fir. Surrey, thou lyſt. 
Ss. Diſhonourable boy, 
'That lie ſhall lye ſo heavy on my ſword, 
That it ſhall render vengeance and revenge, 
Till thou the lie-giver, aud that lie, do lye 
In earth as quiet as thy father's ſcull. 
In proof whereof, there f is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'ſt. 
_ Fir, How fondly doft thou ſpur a forward horſe? 
If I dare eat, or drink, or breath, or live, = 
J dare meet Surrey in a wilderneſs, 
And ſpit upon him, whilſt J fay, he lies, 
And lies, and lies: there is F my bond of faith, 
To tie thee to my ſtrong correction. —. 
As I intend to thrive in this new world, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal: 
Beſides, I heard the baniſh'd Norfo/k ſay, 
That thou, Aumerle, didſt ſend two of thy men 
To execute the noble duke at Calais. 
Abu. Some honeſt chriſtian truſt me with a gage, 
That Norfelk lies: here do I throw down this, | 
[raking one from a Sande 
If he may be repeal'd to try his honour. 
Boz. These differences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
Till Norfolk be repeaPd: ok he ſhall ood 
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And, heli mine enemy, reſtor'd again 
To all his fignories ; when he's return'd, 
Againſt Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 
C. That honourable day ſhall ne'er be ſeen. 
| Many a time hath banifl'd Norfolk fought 

For Jeu Chrift ; in glorious chriſtian field 
Streaming the enſign of the chriſtian croſs, 
| Againſt black pagans, Turks, and Saracens - 
And, toil'd with works of war, retir'd himſelf © 
| To /raly; and there, at Venice, gave 
His body to that pleasant country's earth, 
And his pure ſoul unto his captain Chris, 
Under whose colours he had fought ſo long. 

Bot. Is Norfolk dead ? 

CAE. Sure as J live, my lord. : 

Bo. Sweet peace conduct his ſweet ſoul to the bosom 
Of good old Abraham I My lords appellants 
Your differences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
Till we aſſign you to your days of trial. 

Enter YoRk, attended. 

Yor. Great duke of Lancaſter, I come to thee 
| From plume- pluck'd Richard; who with willing ſoul 
| Adopts thee heir, and his high ſcepter yields 
Jo the posseſſion of thy royal hand: 
Aſcend his throne, deſcending now from him, — 
And long live Henry, of that name the fourth! 
Bot. In God's name, I'll aſcend the regal throne: 
Cz. Marry, God forbid ! — 


| W Worſt in this royal presence may I ſpeak, 


| Yet beſt beſeeming me to ſpeak the truth. 
Would God, that any in this noble presence 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 
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Of noble Richard; then true nobleſſe . 
Learn him forbearance from ſo foul a 2 
What ſubject can give ſentence on his king? 
And who ſits here, that is not Richard's ſubject? 
Thieves are not judg'd, but they are by to hear, 
Although apparent guilt be ſeen in them: 
And ſhall the figure of God's majeſty, 
His captain, ſteward, deputy elect, 
Anointed, crowned, planted many years, 
Be judg'd by ſubject and inferior breath, 
And he himſelf not present? o, forbid it, 
That, in a chriſtian climate, ſouls refin'd 
Should ſhew ſo heinous, black, obſcene a deed! 
J ſpeak to ſubjects, and a ſubject ſpeaks, 
Stir'd up by heaven thus boldly for his king. 
My lord of Hereford here, whom you call king, 
Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's king: 
And if you crown him, let me propheſy, = 
The blood of Engliſb ſhall manure the ground, 
And future ages groan for this foul act; 
Peace ſhall go fleep with Turks and infidels, : 
And, in this ſeat of peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound ; 
Diſorder, horror, fear, and mutiny, | 
Shall here inhabit, and this land be call'd 
The field of Golgotha and dead men's ſculls. 
O, if you rear this houſe againſt this houſe, 
It will the wofulleſt division prove, 
That ever fell upon this curſed earth: 
Prevent, resiſt it, let it not be ſo, 
Leſt child, child's children, cry againſt you - woe! 
Nor, Well have you gu d, ſir; and, for your painy 
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. Of capital treason we arreſt you here: 
| My lord of Węſiminſter, be it your charge 


To keep him ſafely till his day of trial. — 
[ Officers give Carliſle t the 4bbot. 


| May't please you, lords, to grant the commons” ſuit 2 


Bo L. Fetch hither Richard, that in common view 


He may ſurrender; ſo we ſhall proceed 
Without ſuſpicion. 


Yor, Iwill be his conduct. [ Exeunt Vokk, and Others. 
Boz. Lords, you that here are under our arreſt, 


| Procure your ſureties for your days of anſwer : — 


Little are we beholding to your love, [7% Car. 


And little look'd for at your helping hands. 


Re-enter YORK, with RICHARD, and 
Officers bearing the Regalia. 
Nec. Alack, why am I ſent for to a king, 


Before I have ſhook off the regal thoughts 


Wherewith J reign'd ? I hardly yet have learn'd 


Io inſinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee; 


Give ſorrow leave a while to tutor me 


Jo this ſubmiſſion. Yet I well remember 


The favours of these men: Were they not mine? 


Did they not ſometime cry, all hail! to me? 

So Judas did to Chrift : but he, in twelve, 

Found truth in all, but one; I, in twelve thousand, none. 
re ſave the king! Will no man ſay, amen? 


Am I both prieſt and clerk ? well then, amen. 


| God fave the king! although I be not he; 
| And yet, amen, if heaven do think him me. 
| To do what ſervice, am I ſent for hither ? 


JR. To do that office of thine own good will, 


| Which tired majeſty did make thee offer, = 
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The resignation of thy ſtate and crown | 

| [crown; 
Ric. Give me the crown: Here, cousin, ſeize the 

Here, on this ſide, my hand; on that fide, thine, 

Now is this golden crown like a deep well, 

That owes two buckets filling one another; 

The emptier ever dancing in the air, 

The other down, unſeen, and full of water: 


5 That bucket down, and full of tears, am I, 


Drinking my griefs, whilſt you mount up on high. 
Bo. I thought, you had been willing to resign. 
Ric. My crown, I am; but ſtill my griefs are mine: 


| You may my glories and my ſtate depose, 
But not my gnefs ; ſtill am I king of those. 


Boz. Part of your cares you give me with your crown, 
Ric. Your cares ſet up, do not pluck my cares down, 

My care is loſs of care, by old care done; 

Your care is — gain of care, by new care won: 

The cares I give, I have, though given away 

They tend the crown, yet ſtill with me they ſtay. 
Box. Are you contented to resign the crown? 
Ric. Ay, — no: No,—ay; for I muſt RY bez 

Therefore no no, for I resign to thee. 

Now mark me how I will undo myſelf : — 

J give this heavy weight F from off my head, 

And this unwieldy ſcepterF from my hand, 

The pride of kingly ſway from out my heart; 

With mine own tears | waſh away my balm, 

With mine own hands I give away my crown, 

With mine own tongue deny my ſacred ſtate, 

With mine own breath releaſe all duteous oaths : 


All pomp and majeſty I do forſwear; 
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7 My manors, rents, revenues, I forego; 

My acts, decrees, and ſtatutes, I deny : 

God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me! 

W God keep all vows unbroke, are made to thee! 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothin griev'd ; 

And thou with all pleas'd, that haſt all e a 

Long may'ſt thou live in Richard's ſeat to fit, 

And ſoon lye Richard in an earthy pit! ; 

| God fave king Henry, unking'd Richard ſays, 

And ſend him many years of ſun-ſhine 751 

What more remains? 
Nox, No more, but that you read [offering a Paper 

| These accusations, and these grievous crimes, 
Committed by your perſon, and your followers, 

| Againſt the ſtate and profit of this land; | 

That, by confeſſing them, the ſouls of men 


May deem that you are worthily depos'd. 


Nic. Muſt I do ſo? and muſt I ravel out 
My weav'd up follies ? Gentle M orthamberland, 
If thy offences were upon record, 
| Would it not ſhame thee, in ſo fair a troop, 
| To read a lecture of them? If thou would'ſt, 
| There ſhould'ſt thou find one heinous article, 
Containing the deposing of a king, 
And cracking the ſtrong warrant of an oath, — 
| Viark'd with a blot, damn'd in the book of heaven :— 
Nay, all of you, that ſtand and look upon me, 
| Whilſt that my wretchedneſs doth bait myſelf.— 
| Though ſome of you, with Pilate, waſh your hands, 
| Shewing an outward pity ; yet you Pilates 
| Have here deliver'd me to my four croſs, 
And water cannot waſh away your ſin. 
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Nox. My ond, diſpatch ; read o'er these articles, 
Ric. Mine eyes are full of tears, I cannot ſee ; 
And yet ſalt- water blinds them not ſo much, 


But they can ſee a ſort of traitors here. 
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myſelf, 


I find myſelf a traitor with the reſt : 

For I have given here my ſoul's conſent, 
'To undeck the pompous body of a king; 
Make glory baſe; a ſovereign, a ſlave ; 
Proud majeſty, a ſubject; ſtate, a peasant. 


Nox, My lord, — | 
Ric. No lord of thine, thou haut inſulting man, 


Nor no man's lord ; I have no name, no title, 


No, not that name was given me at the font, — 

But 'tis usurp'd : — Alack the heavy day, 

That I have worn ſo many winters out, 

And know not now what name to call myſelf! 

O, that I were a mockery king of ſnow, 

Standin g before the ſun of wht". ans | 

To melt myſelf away in water-drops! 

Good king, great king, (and yet not greatly apt 

An if my word be ſterling yet in England, 

Let it command a mirror hither ſtraight ; 

That it may ſhew me what a face I have, 

Since it is bankrupt of his majeſty. 
Hor. Go ſome of you, and fetch a looking-glaſs, 
[Exit an Attendant, 
Nox. Read o'er this paper, while the glaſs doth come. 
Ric. Fiend, thou torment'ſt me ere I come to hell. 
Bot. Urge it no more, my lord Northumberland. 
Nox, The commons will not then be ſatiſfy'd. 
Ric. They ſhall be ſatiſfy'd ; I'Il read enough, 
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| When I do fee the very book nent | 
Where all my ſins are writ, and that's —myſelf. . 
Re-enter Attendant, with a Glaſs. 
Give me that glaſs, and therein will I read. 
No deeper wrinkles yet? hath ſorrow ſtruck 
So many blows upon this face of mine, 
And made no deeper wounds? — O flattering glaſs, 
Like to my followers in proſperity, | 
Thou doſt beguile me! — Was this face the face, 
That every day under his houſhold roof | 
Did feed ten thousand men ? Was this the face, 
That, like the ſun, did make beholders wink ? 
Was this the face, that fac'd ſo many follies, 
And was at laſt out-fac'd by Bolingbroke ? 
A brittle glory ſhineth in this face : 
As brittle as the glory, is the face; | 
For there it is, [daſhing the Glaſs to the Ground. crack'd 
in a hundred ſhivers... 

Mark, filent king, the moral of this ſport,— 

How ſoon my ſorrow hath deſtroy'd my face. 
Box. The ſhadow of your ſorrow hath 1 . 
{ The ſhadow of your face. 

Ric. Say that again. | 
The ſhadow of my ſorrow? Ha! let s ſee; = 
"Tis very true, my grief lies all within; 
And these external manners of lament 
Are meerly ſhadows to the unſeen grief, 
That ſwells with ſilence in the tortur'd ſoul ; 
There lies the ſubſtance : and I thank thee, Fig 
For thy great bounty, that not only giv'ſt | 
Me cause to wail, but teacheſt me the way 
How to lament the cause. PH beg one boon, 
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And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 
Shall I obtain it? 
Boz. Name it, my fair cousin. 
Ric. Fair cousin? J am greater than a king: 
For, when J was a king, my flatterers 
Were then but ſubjects; being now a ſubject, 
I have a king here to my flatterer. 
Being fo great, I have no need to beg. 
Boz. Yet aſk. 
Ric. And ſhall I have? 
Dor. nn - - > 
Ric. Then give me leave to 80. 
Boz. Whither ? 
Ric. Whither you will, ſo I were from your ſights, 
Bo. Go ſome of you, convey him to the tower. 
Ric. O, good! Convey? Conveyers are you all, 
That rise thus nimbly by a true king's fall. 
[ Exeunt Ric. ome Lords, and a Guard, 
Bo. On wedneſday next, we ſolemnly ſet down 
Our coronation : lords, prepare yourſelves. 
 [Exeunt All but Aum. Car. and the Abbot, 
Abb. A woful pageant have we here beheld. 
C4z. The woe's to come; the children yet unborn 
Shall feel this day as ſharp to them as thorn. 
Hom You holy clergymen, is there no plot 
To rid the rea!m of this pernicious blot ? 
Abb. Before I freely ſpeak my mind herein, 
You ſhall not only take the ſacrament 
To bury mine intents, but to effect 
Whatever J ſhall happen to devise: — 
J fee, your brows are full of diſcontent, 
Tour hearts of {orrow, and your eyes of tears; 


29 but alſo to 


Come home with me to ſupper, and I'll lay 
A plot, ſhall ſhew us all a merry day. [ Excunt+ 


— 


SCE NE I. The ſame Street hading to the Tower. 


Is doom'd a prisoner by proud Belingbroke © 

| Here let us reſt, if this rebellious earth 

Have any reſting for her true king's queen. 
Enter Rich ARD, and Guard. 


3 But ſoft, but ſee, or rather do not ſee, 


My fair rose wither: Vet look up; behold; 
That you in pity may dissolve to dew, 
And waſh him freſh again with true-love tears. 
| Ah, thou, the model where old Troy did fand; 
Thou map of honour; thou king Richard's tomb, 
And not king Richard; thou moſt beauteous inn, 
hy ſhould hard-favour'd grief be lodg'd in thee, 
Wen triumph is become an ale-houſe gueſt ? 
Ric, Join not with grief, fair woman, do not ſo, 
To make my end too ſudden: learn, good ſoul, 
| To think our former ſtate a happy dream; 
From which awak'd, the truth of what we are 
| Shews us bur this: I am ſworn brother, ſweet, 
| To grim neceflity; and he and I 
| Will keep a league *till death. Hie thee to France, 
And cloiſter thee in ſome religious houſe: 
| Our holy lives muſt win a new world's crown, 
| Which our prophane hours here have ſtricken down. 
Ve. What, is my Richard both in ſhape and mind 
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Tranſform'd, and weaken'd ? Hath prond W 
Depos'd thine intelle& ? hath he been in thy heart? 


The lion, dying, thruſteth forth his paw, 


And wounds the earth, if nothing elſe, with rage 
To be oer-power'd ; And wilt thou, pupil-like, 
Take thy correction mildly ? kiſs the rod? 
And fawn on rage with baſe humility, 
Which art a lion, and a king of beaſts ? | 
Ric. A king of beaſts, indeed; if aught but beaſts 


I had been ſtil! a happy king of men. 


Good ſometime queen, prepare thee hence for France: 
Think, I am dead; and that even here thou tak'ſt, 
As from my death-bed, my laſt living leave. 
In winters” tedious nights, ſit by the fire 
With good old folks; and let them tell thee tales 
Of woful ages, long ago betid: | 
And, ere thou bid good night, to quit their K 
Tell thou the lamentable fall of me, 
And ſend the hearers weeping to their beds. 
For why, the ſenſeleſs brands will ſympathize 
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue, 
And, in compaſſion, weep the fire out: 
And ſome will mourn in aſhes, ſome coal- black, 
For the deposing of a rightful king. 
Enter NORTHUMBERLAND, and Others. 

Nox. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is chang'd; 
You muſt to Pomfret, not unto the tower, — 
And, madam, there is order ta'en for you; 
With all ſwift ſpeed, you muſt away to France. 

Ric. Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal 


The mounting Be/rngbroke aſcends my throne, — 


The time ſhall not be many hours of age 
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More than it is, ere foul ſin, gathering head, 
* Shall break into corruption: thou ſhalt thinks. 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is too little, helping him to all; 
And he ſhall think, that thou, which know'ft the way 
To plant unrightful kings, wilt know again, 
Being ne'er ſo little urg'd, another way 
To pluck him headlong from the usurped throne. 
The love of wicked friends converts to fear; 
That fear, to hate; and hate turns one, or both, 
To worthy danger, and deserved death. 
Nox. My guilt be on my head, and there an pn 
Take leave, and part; for you mult part forthwith. 
Ric. Doubly divorc'd ? - Bad men, ye violate 


| A two-fold marriage; *twixt my crown, and me; 


And then, betwixt me, and my marry'd wife... 

Let me unkiſs the oath *twixt thee and me; 

And yet not ſo, for with a kiſs *twas made. 

Part us, Northumberland; I towards the north, 

Where ſhivering cold and ſickneſs pines the clime: 

My wife to France; from whence, ſet forth in pomp, 

She came adorned hither like ſweet May, 

Sent back like hollowmas, or ſhort of day. 7 
Que. And muſt we be divided? muſt we part? * 
Ric. Ay, hand from hand, my love, and heart from 

Heart. 

Que. Baniſh us both, and ſend the king with me. 

| Nox. That were ſome love, but little policy. 

Due. Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 

RIc, So two, together weeping, make one woe. 

| Weep thou for me in France, | for thee here; 

Better far off, than - near, be ne'er the near'. 
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Go, count thy way with ſighs; I, mine with groans. 


One kiſs ſhall ſtop our mouths, and dumbly part; 
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Due. So longeſt way ſhall have the longeſt moans. 
Ric. Twice for one ſtep Pll groan, the way being ſhort, 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
Come, come, in wooing ſorrow let's be brief, 
Since, wedding it, there is ſuch length in grief: 


Thus F give I mine, and thus T take I thy heart. 
Que. Give me mine own again; twere no good part, 
To take on me to keep, and kill thy heart. 
So, F now I have mine own again, be gone, 
That I may ftrive to kill it with a groan. 
Ric. We make woe wanton with this fond delay: 
Once more, adieu ; the reſt let ſorrow ſay. [ Exeunt, 


ae :Y,. 


SCENE I. The /ame. A Room in York's Houſe. 
| Enter Lokk, aud his Dutcheſs. 


Dut. My "My you told me, you would tell the reſt, 
When weeping made you break the ſtory of 
Of our two cousins coming into London. 

ok. Where did I leave? 

Dut. At that ſad ſtop, my lord, 

Where rude miſ- govern'd hands, Hom window tops, 
Threw duſt and rubbiſh on king Richard's head. 
Yog.. Then, as I ſaid, the duke, great Bolingbroke,” 


Mounted upon a hot and fiery ſteed, 


Which his aſpiring rider ſeem'd to know, 
With ſlow, but ſtately pace, kept on his courſe, 
While all tongues cry'd—Gad ſave _ Bolingbroke! 


26 windowes 
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You would have thought, the very windows ſpake, 
So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through casements darted their desiring eyes 
Upon his visage; and that all the walls, 
With painted imag'ry, had ſaid at once, — 
Jeu preserve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke / 
Whilſt he, from one fide to the other turning, 
Bare-headed, lower than his proud ſteed's neck, 
Beſpake chem thus, — I thank you, countrymen: 
And thus ſtill doing, thus he paſſ'd along. 

Dut. Alas, poor Richard! where rides he the while? 

Yor. As, in a theatre, the eyes of men, 
After a well- grac'd actor leaves the ſtage, 
Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 
Even ſo, or with much more contempt, men's eyes 
Did ſcoul on Richard; no man cry'd, God ſave him; 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home: 
But duſt was thrown upon his facred head; 
Which with ſuch gentle forrow he ſhook of, _ 
His face ſtill combating with tears and ſmiles, 
The badges of his grief and patience, — 
That had not God, for ſome ſtrong purpose, ſteel'd 
The hearts of men, they muſt perforce have men 
And barbarism itfelf have pity'd him. | 
But heaven hath a hand in these events; 
To whose high will we bind our calm contents: 
To Bolingbroke are we ſworn ſubjects now, 
Whose ftate and honour I for aye allow. 

| Emer AUMERLE, 
Dut. Here comes my ſon Aumerle. 
Yor. Aumerle that was; 


1! whilſt 27 bound 
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But that is loſt, for being Richard's friend, 
And, madam, you muſt call him Rutland now: 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth, 
And laſting fealty to the new-made king. 
Dut. Welcome, my ſon: Who are the violets now, 
That ſtrew the green lap of the new-come ſpring ? 
4unm. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care not; 
God knows, I had as lief be none, as one. 
Do. Well, bear you well in this new ſpring of time, 
Leſt you be cropt before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford? hold those juſts and criumphs f 
Ayn. For aught I know, my lord. | 
Zo. You will be there? 
Av. If God prevent it not; I purpose ſo. 
Zox. What ſeal is that, that hangs without thy bozom! 
Yea, look'ſt thou pale, fir? let me ſee the writing. 
Au. My lord, 'tis nothing, 
_ Yor. No matter then who ſees i it: 
I will be fatiſfy'd, let me ſee the writing. 
Avon. I do beſeech your grace to pardon me; 
Tt is a matter of ſmall conſequence, 
Which for ſome reasons I would not have ſeen. 
Yor. Which for ſome reasons, fir, I mean to ſee, 
J fear, I fear, — | 
Dut. Pou fear! what ſhould you ſear ? 
Tis nothing but ſome bond, that he is enter'd into 
For gay apparel gainſt the triumph day. 
Yor. Bound to himſelf? what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to ? Wife, thou art a fool. 


Ling Ber away 
Boy, let me ſee the writing. | 
HUM. *Beſeech you, pardon me; I may not ſhew it. 


12 Lord, they 13 there I know, 32 J do beſeech 
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Yor. I will be fatisfy'd ; - let me ſee't, I ſay : — 
[/natches it from his Bosom, and reads, 
es foul treason ! villain ! traitor! ſlave! 
Dut. What is the matter, my lord? OE 
JE. Ho! who is within there? [Servant penny 
Saddle my horſe, | 
God for his mercy! what wana is here! 
Dut. Why, what 1s it, my lord? 
7s, Give me my boots, I fay; ſaddle my horſe: .. 
| [ Exit Servant. 
Now by mine honour, by my life, my troth, 
Iwill appeach the villain. 
Dat. What's the matter? 
Zr. Peace, fooliſh woman. | | 
Dut. I will not peace: What is the matter, ſon? 
gun. Good mother, be content; it is no more 
Than my poor life muſt anſwer. 
Dut. Thy life anſwer ! 
Re-enter Servant, with Boots. 
Yox. Bring me my boots, I will anto the king. 
Du. Strike him, Aumerle. Poor boy, thou art amaz' d: 
Hence, villain; never more come in my ſignt. 
[ro the Servant, driving vim outs 
Yor, Give me my boots, I ſay. 
Dut. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 
Wilt thou not hide the treſpaſs of thine own? 
Have we more ſons? or are we like to have? 
Is not my teeming date drunk up with time? 
And wilt thou pluck my fair ſon from mine age, 
nd rob me of a happy mother's name? 
be not like thee? is he not thine own ?. 
it, Ton. Thou fond mad woman, 


| Vou. v. CE M 


94 Richard II. 


Wilt FRE conceal this dark conſpiracy i ? 

A dozen of them here have ta'en the ſacrament, 

And interchangeably ſet down their hands, 

To kill the king at Oxford. | 

Dut. He ſhall be none; 

We'll keep him here; Then what is that to him? 

To. Away, fond woman were he twenty times 

My ſon, I would appeach him. | 
Dat. Hadſt thou groan'd for him, 

As | have done, thou'dſt be more pitiful. | 

But now I know thy mind; thou doſt ſuſpect, 


That I have been diſloyal to thy bed, 


And that he is a baſtard, not thy ſon: 

Sweet York, ſweet husband, be not of that mind; 

Hle is as like thee as a man may be, 

Not like to me, or any of my kin, 

And yet | love him. | 
Yor. Make way, unruly woman. [Exit 
Dut. After, Aumerle: mount thee upon his horſe; 

Spur, poſt ; and get before him to the king, 

And beg thy pardon ere he do accuse thee. 

Fl not be long behind; though I be old, 

I] doubt not but to ride as faſt as York : 

And never will I rise up from the ground, 

„Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee: Away. Ken 


SCENE II. Windſor. A Room in the Caſtle. 
Enter Bolingbroke, as King ; PERCY, and 
other Lords, with him. 
K. H. Can no man tell of my unthrifty ſon! ? 
*T'is full three months, ſince I did ſee him laſt: 2— 


If any plague hang over us, *tis he. 


25 Away, be gone. 
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] would to God, my lords, he might be found: 
Enquire at London, mongſt the taverns there, 
For there, they ſay, he daily doth frequent, 
With unreſtrained looſe companions; 
Even ſuch, they ſay, as ſtand in narrow lanes, 
And beat our watch, and rob our paſſengers ; 
Whilſt he, young, wanton, and effeminate boy, 
Takes on the point of honour, to ſupport 
| So diſſolute a crew. 
Pe. My lord, ſome two days ſince I ſaw the prince; 
And told him of these triumphs held at Oord. 
K. H. And what faid the gallant? 
pyk. His anſwer was, = he would unto the ſtews : IE 
And from the common'ſt creature pluck a glove, 
And wear it as a favour; and with that 
He would unhorſe the luſtieſt challenger. 
K. H. As diſſolute as deſperate: yet, through both, 
J ſee ſome ſparkles of a better hope, 
| Which elder years may happily bring forth. 
Put who comes here ? 
Enter AUMERLE, haſiily. 
Aon. Where is the king ? 
K. H. What means | 
Our cousin, that he ſtares and looks fo wildly ? 
| 4M. God fave your grace. I do beſeech your majeſty, 
To have ſome conference with your grace alone. 
K. H. Withdraw yourſelves, and leave us here alone. 
Exeunt PER. and Lords. 
What is the matter with our cousin now ? | 
Au. For ever may my knees grow to the earth, 
[ throwing himſeif upon them. 
D's tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 


7 Which 
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Wales a pardon, ere I rise, or ſpeak. 


Fear, and not love, begets his penitence: 
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K. H. Intended, or committed, was this fault ? 
If but the firſt, how heinous er it be, 

To win thy after-love, I pardon thee. | 

Auu. Then give me leave that I may turn the key, 
That no man enter *till my tale be done. 

K. H. Have thy desire. | Aum. rises, and locks the Door. 

Yor, [within.] My liege, beware; look to thyſelf, 

my liege; 5 | Thnoching, and crying loud, 
Thou haſt a traitor in thy presence there. 

K. H. Villain, I'll make thee ſafe. [in 48 t0 Hab. 

Au u. Stay thy revengeful hand; nnn him, 
Thou haſt no cause to fear. 

Yor. [within.]Openthedoor, ſecure, fool-hardy "0 
Shall I. for love, ſpeak treason to thy face? 
Open the door, or I will break it open. 

K. H. What is the matter, uncle? [ opens, and ſhuts again, 

Enter YORK. 
1 breath; tell us how near is danger, 
That we may arm us to encounter it. 

Tos. Peruse this writing here, and thou ſhalt know 
'The treason that my haſte forbids me ſhow. 

Auu. Remember, as thou read'ſt, thy promise pal 
I do repent me; read not my name there, 

My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Yor, T was, villain, ere thy hand did ſet it down.- 

I tore it from the traitor's bosom, king; ; 


Forget to pity him, leſt thy pity prove 
A ſerpent that will ſting thee to the heart. 

K. H. O heinous, ſtrong, and bold gee nes (5 Le 
2 loyal father of a treacherous ſon ! 


3-1f on the 19 ſpeak, recover 
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Thou ſheer, immaculate, and ſilver fountain, 
From whence this ſtream through muddy paſſages 
 Hath held his current, and defil'd himſelf! @ 
Thy overflow of good converts to bad; | 
And thy abundant goodneſs ſhall excuse 

This deadly blot in thy digrefling ſon. 

Tor. So ſhall my virtue be his vice's bawd.; 
And he ſhall ſpend mine honour with his ſhame, 
As thriftleſs ſons their ſcraping father's gold. 
Mine honour lives when his diſhonour dies, 

Or my ſham'd life in his diſhonour lies: 

Thou kill'ſt me in his life; giving him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. | 
| Dat. (within, ] What ho, my liege! for God's ſake, let 
| me in. _.. aw? 
A. H. What ſhrill-voic'd ſupplant makes this eager 
Dutt. [avithen. ] A woman, and thine aunt, great king; 

g- 4 
Sneak with me, pity me, open the door; 
A beggar begs, that never beg'd before. | 

K. H. Our ſcene is alter'd ; from a ſerious thing, 
'Tis now chang'd to the beggar and the king. 
My dangerous cousin, let your mother in; 

| know, ſhe's come to pray for your foul ſin. 
Fox. If thou do pardon, whoſoever pray, 
| More firs, for this forgiveneſs, proſper may. 

Enter Dutcheſs. 
This fetter'd joint cut off, the reſt reſt ſound ; 
This, let alone, will all the reſt confound. 
Dut. O king, believe not this hard- hearted man; 
Love, loving not itſelf, none other can. 
70. Thou frantick woman, what doſt thou make here? 


22 And now 
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Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear ? 
Dat. Sweet 77 ork, be FO Hear me, gentle liege, 
[ #neeling. 
. Rive up, ow aunt, 
Dat. Not yet, | thee beſeech: 
For ever will 1 kneel upon my knees, 
And never ſee day that the happy ſees, 
Till thou give joy; until thou bid me joy, 
By pard'ning Rutland, my tranſgreſſing boy. 
Au. Unto my mother's prayers, I bend f my knee, 
ZoR. Againſt them both, my true joints bended Þ be, 
III may'ſt thou thrive, if thou grant any grace! 
Dut. Pleads he in earneſt ? look upon his face; 
His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are jeſt; | 
His words come from his mouth, ours from our breaſt: 
He prays but faintly, and would be deny'd; 
We pray with heart, and ſoul, and ail ade 
His weary joints would gladly rise, I know ; 
Our knees ſhall kneel ?till to the earth they grow: 
His prayers are full of falſe hypocriſy ; | 
 Qurs, of true zeal and deep integrity. 
Our prayers do out-pray. his; then let them have 
That merey, which true prayers ought to have. 
K. H. Good aunt, ſtand up. 
Dut. Nay, do not ſay— ſtand up; 
But, pardon, firſt ; and afterwards, ſtand up. 
An if | were thy nurſe, thy tongue to teach, 
| Pardon - ſhould be the firſt word of thy ſpeech. 
1 never long'd to hear a word *till now ; 
Say— pardon, king, let pity teach thee how: 
The word is ſhort, but not ſo ſhort as ſweet; 
No word like, pardon, for kings' mouths fo meet. 
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Yor. Speak it in French, king; ſay, pardannez may. 
Dut. Doſt thou teach pardon pardon to-deitroy ? 
Ah my ſour husband, my hard-hearted lord, 
That fer { the word itſelf againſt the word! 
Speak, pardon, as 'tis current in our land; 
The chopping French we do not underſtand. 
Thine eye begins to ſpeak, ſet thy tongue there : 
Or, in thy piteous heart plant thou thine ear; 
That, hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce, 
Pity may move thee pardon to rehearſe. 
L. H. Good aunt, ſtand up. 
Hut. I do not ſue to ſtand, 
'ardon is all the fait I have in hand. | 
H. H. I pardon him, as God ſhall pardon me. 
Dat. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee! 
Vet am I fick for fear: ſpeak it again; 
Twice ſaying pardon, doth not pardon twain, 
But makes one pardon {trong. 
K. H. With all my heart 
43 pardon him. 
Put. A god on earth thou art. 
„ But for our truſty brother-in-law, the — 
With all the reſt of that conſorted crew, — 
DeſtruRion ſtraight ſhall dog them at the heels. 
Good uncle, help to order ſeveral powers 
ba Oxford, or Where-e'er these traitors are: 
iocy hall not hve within this world, I ſwear, 
Pac J will have them, if | once know where. 
Uncle, farewel ;— and cousin too, adieu: 
Yuur mother well hath pray'd, and prove you true. 
Vat. Come, my old fon; [ro Aum. ] I pray God 


x make thee new. | = { Exerr Rt. 


19 I pardon him with all my heart 
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SCENE III. The ſame. 
Enter Ex ro, and Servant. 
Exx. Didſt thou not mark the king, what words he 
ſpake? _ 
Hawe I no friend, will rid ms of his living _ ; 
Was it not ſo? 
Ser. Those were his very words. 
ExT. Hawe I no friend? quoth he: he ſpake i it twice, 
And urg'd it twice together, did he not? 
Ser. He x 
ExT. And, ſpeaking it, he wiſtly look'd on me; 
As who ſhould ſay, —1 would, thou wert the man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart; 
Meaning, the king at Pomfret. Come, let's go; 
I am the King friend, and wul rid his foe, 1 Excumt. 
SCE N FO Pomfret. Dungeon of the Caſtle, 
Enter RICHARD. 
ic: £4 have been ſtudying how to compare 
This prison, where I live, unto the world: 
And, for because the world is populous, 
And here is not a creature but myſelf, 
I cannot do it; — Vet l'll hammer 't out. 
My brain I'll prove the female to my ſoul ; 
My ſoul, the father: and these two beget 
A generation of ſtill- breeding thoughts, | 
And these ſame thoughts people this little world; 
In humours, like the people of this world, 
For no thought is contented, The- better fs, — 
As thoughts of things divine, — are intermixt 
With ſcruples, and do ſet the word itſelf 
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Againſt the word: | 
As thus, — Come, little ones; and then again, = 

lt is as hard to come, as for a camel 

76 thread the poſtern of a needle's eye. 

Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders : how these vain weak nails 

May tear a paſſage through the flinty ribs - 

Of this hard world, my ragged prison-walls ; 

And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content, flatter themſelves, — 
That they are not the firſt of fortune's ſlaves, 

| Nor ſhall not be the laſt; Like filly beggars, 

Who, fitting in the ſtocks, refuge their ſhame, — 
That many have, and others muſt fit there : 

And in this thought they find a kind of ease, 
Bearing their own miſfortune on the back 

| Of ſuch as have before endur'd the like. 

# Thus play I in one perſon many people, 

And none contented : Sometimes am I king; 

| Then treason makes me wiſh myſelf a beggar, 
And ſo I am: Then cruſhing penury 

Perſuades me, I was better when a king; 

Then am I king'd again: and, by and by, 

| Think that I am unking'd by Bo/ingbroke, 

And ſtraight am nothing: — But, whate'er I am, 
Nor I, nor any man, that but man is 
With nothing ſhall be pleas'd, till he be eas'd 
With being nothing. Musick do I hear ? 


| Ha, ha! keep time: — How ſour ſweet musick is, 
| When time is broke, and no proportion kept? 
So is it in the musick of men's lives. 


Aiſtant Musicł. 
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And here have I the daintineſs of ear 
To hear time broke in a disorder'd firing ; 
But, for the concord of my ſtate and time, 
Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 
J waſted time, and now doth time waſte me. 
For now hath time made me his numb'ring clock: 
My thoughts are minutes; and, with fighs, they; jar 
Their watches to mine eyes, the outward watch, 
Whereto my finger, like a dial's point, 
Is pointing ſtill, in cleansing them from tears: 
Now, ſir, the ſound, that tells what hour it is, 
Are clamorous groans, that ſtrike upon my heart, 
Which is the bell: So ſighs, and tears, and groans, 
Shew minutes, times, and hours :—but my time 
Runs poſting on in Bolingbroke's proud ij Joy, 
While 1 fland fooling here, his Fack-o'the-clock. 
This musick mads me, let it found no more; 
For, though it have holp madmen to their wits, 
In me, it een it will make wise men mad. 
Vet, bleſſing on his heart that gives it me! 
For 'tis a ſign of love; and love to Richard 
Is a ſtrange brooch in "this all- hating world. 
Enter Groom. 

Gro. Hail, royal prince! 

Ric.. Thanks, noble peer; 
The cheapeſt of us is ten groats too dear. 
What art thou? and how com'ſt thou hither, man? 
Where no man ever comes, but that ſad dog 
That brings me food, to make miſfortune live? 

Gro. . | was a poor groom of thy ſtable, king, 
When thou wert king; who, travelling towards York 
With much ado, at len gth have gotten leave 
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To look upon my ſometime maſter's face. 

O, how it yern'd my heart, when I beheld, 

In London ſtreets, that coronation day, 

When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary /! 

That horſe, that thou ſo often haſt beitrid ; 

That horſe, that I ſo carefully have dre{d! _ 
Ric. Rode he on Barbary? 7 ell me, gentle friend, 

How went he under him? 
Gro. So proudly, as if he diſdain'd the ground. 
Ric. So proud, that Bolingbroꝶe was on his back! 

That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand; 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 

Would he not ſtumble? Would he not fall down, 

Nes pride muſt have a fall) and break the neck 
that proud man, that did usurp his back ? 


1 Forge horſe! why do I rail on thee, 


vINCE thou, created to be aw'd by man, 
_ Walt born to bear? I was not made a horle ; a. 
and yet I bear a burthen like an aſs, 
Spur-gall'd, and tir'd, by jauncing Bolingbroke. 
Enter Keeper, with a Diſs. 
ce, Fellow, give place; here is no longer ſtay. 
Ric, If thou love me, 'tis time thou wert away. 
Gro. What my tongue dares not; that my heart ſhall 
ſay. I [Exit Groom. 
Kee, The meat, my lord; Will't please you to fall to? 
Nic. Taſte of it firſt, as thou wert wont to do. 

Kee, My lord, I dare not; for fir Pierce of Exton, 
Who late came from the king, commands the contrary. 
Ric. The devil take Henry of Lancaſter, and thee! 
| [ beating him. 


P; \tlence is ale, and I am veary of i it. 
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Kee. Help, help, help! 

Emer Ex ro, and Servants, arm d. 
| Fic. How now ? what means death in this rude aſſault? 
Villain, thy own hand yields thy death's inſtrument.— 

[ /natching an Axc, and Killing him. 
Go thou, [killing a ſecond Servant. ] and fill another room 
| in hell. . 
os hat hand ſhall burn in never-quenching fire, 
[receiving a Blow from bebind i 
That ſtaggers thus my perſon.— Thy fierce hand 
[70 Exton, 
Hath with the king's blood ftain'd the king's own land. 
Mount, mount, my ſoul; thy ſeat is up on high; 
Whilſt my groſs fleſh ſinks downward, here to die. 
[ falls, and diu. 
Exr. As full of valour, as of . blood: 
Both have I ſpilt; O, would the deed were good! 
For now the devil, that told me - I did well, 
Says, that this deed is chronicl'd in hell. 
This dead king to the living king PI! bear ; — 
Take hence the reſt, and give them burial here. 
| [Exeunt, bearing out the Bodies 


— 


8 N E V. Windſor. 4 Room in the Caſtle. 
Euler King Henry, York, and Others. 

K. H. Kind uncle York, the lateſt news we hear, 
Is—that the rebels have conſum'd with fire 
Our town of Ciceſter in Glaſterſbire; 
But whether they be ta'en, or ſlain, we hear not, 

Enter NORTHUMBERLAND. 

Welcome; my lord; What is the news? 

Nox. Firſt to o thy ſacred ſtate wiſh 1 all happinefs, 


High ſparks of honour in thee have I ſeen, 


| Rickard IT. 5 


The next news is, I have to London ſent 
The heads of Salisbury, Spencer, Blunt, and Kent + 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At large diſcourſed in this paper P here. 
K. H. We thank thee, gentle Percy, for thy pains z 
And to thy worth will add right worthy yon 
Enter FirTzwWaATER. | 
Fir. My lord, I have from Oxford ſent to Lande EY 
The heads of Brocas and fir Bennet Seely; - 
Two of the dangerous conſorted traitors, 
That ſought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. _ 
K. H. Thy pains, Fitzwater, ſhall not be forgot; 3 
Right noble is thy merit, well I wot. 
Enter PERCY, with Carlisle. | 
PER. The grand conſpirator, abbot of V ſeninber, | 
With clog of conſcience, and four melancholy, 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave: 
But here is Carlisle living, to abide 
Thy kingly doom, and ſentence of his pride. 
K. H. Carlisle, this is your doom: 
Choose out ſome ſecret place, ſome reverend room, 
More than thou haſt, and with it joy thy life; 
So, as thou liv'ſt in peace, die free from ſtrife: 
For though mine enemy thou haſt ever been, 


Enter Ex rox, with Per/ons bearing. 
| a Cofjin. 
Err. Great king, within this coffin 1 present 
Thy bury'd fear: herein all breathleſs lies 
The mightieſt of thy greateſt enemies, 
Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought. 
K. H. Exton, I thank thee not; for thou haſt wrought 
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A deed of ſlander, with thy fatal hand, 
Upon my head, and all this famous land. 
ExT, From your own mouth, my lord, did I this deed, 
K. H. They love not poison, that do poison need, 
Nor do I thee; though 1 did with him dead, 
J hate the murtherer, love him murthered. 
The guilt of conſcience take thou for thy labour, 
Burt neither my good word, nor princely favour : 
With Cain go wander through the ſhade of night, 
And never ſhew thy head by day nor light... 
Lords, I proteſt, my ſoul is full of woe, | 
That blood ſhould ſprinkle me, to make me grow : s 
Come, mourn with me for what I do lament, 
And put on ſullen black incontinent ; 
Il make a voyage to the holy land, 
To waſh this blood off from my guilty hand :'— 
March ſadly after; grace my mournings here, 
In weeping after this EY bier. [ Exeunt, 
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| Perſons rep recented. 


King Henry the Fourth : 
Henry, Prince of Wales, Wi ae. 


Prince John of Lancaſter, 


Earl of Weſtmoreland, 
and Sir Walter Blunt, F hare the King. 


Scroop, Archbiſhop of York: 1 

Henry Percy, Earl of Northumberland; | J 8 
Thomas, Earl of Worceſter, his Brother; IS 
Henry, frnam*d— Hot-ſpur, his Son: 4 
Edmund Mortimer, Earl of March; \ES 
Archibald, Earl of Douglas, a Scotchman : 333 
Owen Glendower, a Welſhman; VF 
Gentleman, Friend to the Archbiſhop ; 5 S 8 | 


and Sir Richard Vernon, 

Sir John Falſtaff, an irregular Humorift « 
Poins, Peto, Gadshill, and Bardolph, his Companions, 
a Vintner; a Drawer; a Chamberlain; two Carriers; 


a Traveller :& her: - Servant, and 3 Meſſengers, 
Laay Percy, Hot-ſpur's Wie, Sifter 4 Mortimer. 
Lady Mortimer, Daughter to Glendower. 

: Hoſteſs of a Tavern in Eaſt- cheap. 

Lords and other Attendants ; ; Offers Soldiers, &c. 


Scene, diſper 4. ; in England, and Wales. 
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ACT I. 
2 0 E NE I. London. 4 Room in the Palace. 


Enter King Henry, WesTMORELAND, 
N Blunt, and Others. 


K. H. So ſhaken as we are, ſo wan with care, 
Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breath ſhort-winded accents of new broils 
To be commenc'd in ftronds afar remote. 
No more the thirſty entrance of this ſoil 
Shall dawh her lips with her own children's blood; 
No more ſhall trenching war channel her fields, 
Nor bruise her flowrets with the armed hoofs 
Of hoſtile paces: those opposed eyes, 
Which,—like the meteors of a troubl'd heaven, 
All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred,— 
| Did lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock 
| And furious close of civil butchery, 
Shall now, in mutual, well-beſeeming ranks, 
| March all one way; and be no more oppos'd_ 
| * acquaintance, kindred, and allies: 
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The ed ge of war, like an ill-ſheathed knife, 
No more ſhall cut his maſter. Therefore, 2 
As far as to the ſepulchre of Chriſt, | 
(Whose ſoldier now, under whose bleſſed croſs 
We are impreſſed and engag'd to fight) 
Forthwith a power of Zug ſhall we lead; 
Whose arms were molded in their mothers* wombs 
To chaſe these pagans, in those holy fields 

Over whose acres walk'd those bleſſed feet, 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd, 
For our advantage, on the bitter croſs. 

But this our purpose is a twelve- month old, 

And bootleſs 'tis to tell you we will go, 
Therefore we meet not now: Then let me hear 
Of you, my gentle cousin Veſfmoreland, 

What yeſternight our council did decree, 

In forwarding this dear expedience. 

Es. My liege, this haſte was hot in queſtion; 

And many limits of the charge ſet down 

But yeſternight : when, all athwart, there came 

A poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy news; 
Whose worſt was, — that the noble ne, 
Leading the men of Hereford/bire to fight 

Againſt the irregular and wild Glendower, _ 

Was by the rude hands of that Velſpmam taken, 
And a full thousand of his people butcher'd : 

Upon whose dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, 
Such beaſtly, ſhameleſs tranſformation, 
By those Welſpauomen done, as may not be, 
Without much ſhame, retold or ſpoken of. 

K. H. It ſeems then, that the tidings of this broil 

Brake off our busineſs for the holy and. 
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For more uneven and unwelcome news 

Came from the north, and thus it did import. 
On holy-rood day, the gallant Hot-ſpur there, 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, 

That ever-valiant and approved Scor, 

At Holmedon met, 

Where they did ſpend a ſad and bloody hour; 
As by diſcharge of their artillery, 

And ſhape of hkelihood, the news was told ; gy. 
For he that brought it, in the very heat 

And pride of their contention did take horſe, 
Uncertain of the iſſue any way. 

K. H. Here is a dear and true induſtrious friend, 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horſe, 
Stain'd with the variation of each foil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this ſeat of ours; 

And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome news. 
The earl of Douglas is diſcomfited ; 

Ten thousand bold Scots, two and twenty raiden 
Balk'd in their own blood, did fir Walter ſee | 
On Holmedon's plains : Of prisoners, Hot. pur took 
Mordake the earl of Fife, and eldeſt fon | 
To beaten Douglas; and, with him, the earls 

Of Athol, Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 

And is not this an honourable ſpoil ? | 

A gallant prize? ha, cousin, is it not? 

Ms. It is a conqueſt for a prince to boaſt of. 


* 
nes. This, match'd with other, did, my gracious lord; 


K. H. Yea, there thou mak' lt me ſad, and mak'ſt me 


ſin, 
In envy that my lord Northumberland 
Should be the father of ſo bleſt a ſon: 


brought them, 24 Earle 25 Athcl | Of Mur- 28 „ Note. 
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A fon, who is the theme of honour's tongue; 
Amongſt a grove, the very ſtraiteſt plant; 
Who is ſweet fortune's minion, and her pride: 
Whilſt I, by looking on the praise of him, 
See riot and diſhonopr ſtain the brow 
Of my young Harry. O, that it could be prov'd, 
That ſome night-tripping fairy had exchang'd 
In cradle-cloths our children where they lay, 
And call'd mine—Perey, his —Plantagenet / 
Then would F have his Harry, and he mine. 
But let him from my thoughts: — What think you, coz', 
Of this young Percy's pride? the prisoners, 
Which he in this adventure hath ſurpriz'd, 
To his own uſe he keeps; and ſends me word, 
I ſhall have none but Mordake earl of F: ife. . 
Wes. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Worceſter, 
Malevolent to you in all aſpe&ts; 
Whieh makes him prune himſelf, and briſtle up 
'The creſt of youth againſt your dignity. | 
K. H. But I have ſent for him to anſwer this; 
And, for this cause, a while we muſt EE 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. | 
5 Cousin, on wednesday next our council we 
Will hold at Vindſor, ſo inform the lords: 
But come yourſelt with ſpeed to us again; 
For more is to be ſaid, and to be done, 
Than out of anger can be uttered. | 
ks. I will, my liege. 5 [ Execute 


— — 


SCENE II. The ſame. Another Room. 
| Enter Prince of Wales, and FALSTAFF. 
FAL Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad? 
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Prei. Thou art fo fat-witted, with drinking ef old 

ſack, and unbuttoning thee after ſupper, and ſleeping 
upon benches after noon, that chou haſt forgotten to 
demand that truly which thou would'ſt truly know. 


What a devil haſt thou to do with the time of the day? 


unleſs hours were cups of ſack, and minutes capons, and 
clocks the tongues of bawds, and dials the ſigns of 
Jeaping-houses, and the bleſſed ſun himſelf a fair hot 
wench in flame-colour'd taffeta; I ſee no reason, why 
thou ſhould'ſt be ſo ſuperfluous to demand the time of 
the day. 
Fu. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal: for we, 
that take purſes, go by the moon and ſeven ſtars; and 
not by Phæbus, — he, that auand ring knight ſo fair. And, 
I pray thee, ſweet wag, when thou art king, — as, God 


fave thy grace, ene 1 ſhould ſay ; for 2 thou 


wilt have none.) 

Pri. What, none? | 

Far, No, by my troth; not o much as will ſerve to 
be prologue to an egg and butter. 

Pri. Well, how then? come, roundly, roundly. 

FA. Marry, then, ſweet wag, when thou art king, 
let not us, that are *ſquires of the night's body, be call'd 
_ Thieves of the day's beauty; let us be Diana's foreſters, 
gentlemen of the ſhade, minions of the moon: And let 
men ſay, we be men of good government; being go- 
vern'd as the fea is, by our noble and chaſt miſtreſs the 
moon, under whose countenance we - ſteal. _ 

Pri. Thou fay'ft well; and it holds well too: for the 
fortune of us, that are the moon's men, doth ebb and 
flow like the ſea; being govern'd as the ſea is, by the 
moon. — for proof: Ne owa * of — moſt resolutely 
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ſnatch'd on monkey night, and moſt difolately end on 


tuesday morning; got with ſwearing = lay by, and ſpent 
with crying — bring in: now, in as low an ebb as the 


foot of the ladder; and, by and by, in as high a W as 


the ridge of the gallows. 

Far. By the lord, thou ſay'ſt true, lad. And is not 
my hoſteſs of the tavern a moſt ſweet wench ? 

Pri. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of the caſtle. 
And is not a buff jerkin a moſt ſweet robe of durance ? 

Far. How now, how now, mad wag ? what, in thy 
quips, and thy quidities? what a plague have I to do 
with a buff jerkin ? 

Pri. Why, what a pox have I to do with my hoſes 
of the tavern? 

Far. Well, thou haſt call'd her to a reck'ning, many 
a time and oft. | 

Pri. Did I ever call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Far. No; Pllgivetheethy due, thou haſt pay'dall there. 

Pri. Yea, and elſewhere, ſo far as my coin would 
ſtretch; and, where it would not, I have us'd my credit, 
Fu. Yea, and ſo us'd it, that, were it not here ap- 
parent that thou art heir apparent, — But, J pr'ythee, 
ſweet wag, ſhall there be gallows ſtanding in England 
when thou art king? and resolution thus ſnub'd as it is, 
with the ruſty curb of old father antick the law ? Do not 
thou, when thou art king, hang a thief. 

Pri. No, thou ſhalt. 

Fa... Shalll? O rare! Bethe load, Pl . 

Pri. Thou judgeſt falſe already: I mean, thou ſhalt 
have the hanging of the e and ſo become a rare 


hangman. 
Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in ſome ſort it jumps with 


King Henry __- bh 


my kumour, as well as waiting in the court, I can tell 
ou. 
, Pri. For obtaining of ſaits ? 

Far. Yea, for obtaining of ſuits; whereof the hang- 
man bath no lean wardrobe. 'Sblood, 1 am as melan- 
choly as a gib cat, or a lug'd bear. 

Pri. Or an old lion; or a lover's lute. : | 

Fr. Yea, or the drone of a Lincoluſbire bag-pipe. 

Pri. What ſay'ſt thou to a hare, or the melancholy 
of Moor-ditch ? 

Fal. Thou haſt the moſt am Kuli and art, 
indeed, the moſt comparative, raſcallieſt, ſweet young 
prince, — But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble me no more 


| with vanity. I would to God, thou and I knew where 


a commodity of good names were to be bought: An old 
lord of the council rated me the other day in the ſtreet 
about you, fir; but I mark'd him not: and yet he talk'd 
very wisely; but I regarded him not: and yet he talk'd 
wisely, and in the ſtreet too. | 
Pri. Thou didſt well; for wisdom cries out in the 
ſtreets, and no man regards it. 
Fak. O, thou haſt damnable iteration ; and art, 
indeed, able to corrupt a ſaint. Thou haſt done much 
harm upon me, Hal, — God forgive thee for it! Before 
1 knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing; and now am I, if a 
man ſhouid ſpeak truly, little better than one of the 


wicked. 1 muſt give over this life, and I will give it 


over; by the lord, an I do not, I am a villain; PII be 
damn d for never a king's ſon in chriſtendom. 

Pri. Where ſhall we take a purſe to-morrow, Jack? 
Fa. Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one; an I do 
not, call me villain, and baite me, - 
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Enter Poli xs, at a Diſtance. 

Pri. I ſee a good amendment of life i in thee; from 
praying, to purſe- taking. 

Fai. Why, Hal, *tis my vocation, Hal; 'tis no fin, 
for a man to labour in his vocation. _. Poins / now ſhall 
we know if Gads-6i1] have ſet a match. O, if men were 
to be ſaved by merit, what hole in hell were hot enough 
for him? this is the moſt omnipotent villain, that ever 
cry'd, ſtand, to a true man. | 

Pri. Good morrow, Ned. 

Por. Good morrow, ſweet Hal. What ſays mon- 
ſieur Remor/e © what ſays fir John Sack-and-Jugar ? Fackh, 
how agrees the devil and thee about thy ſoul, that thou 


; ſoldeſt him on good-friday laſt, for a cup of Madera, 


and a cold capon's leg ? 
Pri. Sir Jobn ſtands to his word, the devil ſhall 


Have his bargain ; for he was never yet a breaker of 


proverbs, He will give the devil his due. 
Por. Then art thou damn'd for keeping thy word 


with the devil. 


Pri. Elle he had dan damn'd for cozening the devil. | 
Por. But my lads, my lads, to-morrow morning, 
by four o'clock, early at Gads-hill : There are pilgrims 


going to Canterbury with rich offerings, and traders 


riding to London with fat purſes; I have vizards for you 


all, you have horſes for yourſelves: Gads-hill lies to-night 

In Rocheſter, | have beſpoke ſupper to-morrow night in 
Eaſt- cheap; we may do it as ſecure as ſleep: If you will 
go, IL will ſtuff your purſes full of crowns; if you will 
not, tarry at home, and be hang'd. 


Far. Hear ye, Yedward; if I tarry at home, and 9⁰ 
not, 1711 hang you for going. 


5 
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Por. You will, chops ? 

Far. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

Pri. Who, I rob? I a thief? Not I. | 

Far. There's neither honeſty, manhood, nor good 
fellowſhip in thee, nor thou cam'ſt not of the blood royal, 
if thou dar'ſt not cry, ſtand, for ten ſhillings. 

Pri. Well then, once in my days Pll be a mad-cap. 

Far. Why, that's well ſaid. 

Pri. Well, come what will, I'Il tarry at home. 

TAL. I'll be a traitor then, when thou art king. 

Pri. I care not. 

Por, Sir John, I pr che, leave the prince and me 
alone; I will lay him down ſuch reasons for this 
adventure, that he ſhall go. 

Fir. Well, may'ſt thou have the ſpirit of perſuasion, 


and he the ears of profiting, that what thou ſpeakeſt 


may move, and what he hears may be believed, that the 
true prince may (for recreation ſake) prove a falſe thief; 
for the poor abuſes of the time want countenance. 
Farewel: You ſhall find me in Eaft-cheap. 

Pri, Farewel, latter ſpring; farewel, all-hallown 
mmm | [Exit Fars raf. 


Por, Now, my good ſweet honey lord, ride with us to- 


morrow; I have a jeſt to execute, that I cannot manage 
alone, F altaff, Bardolph, Peto, and Gadi-hill, ſhall rob 
those men that we have already way-lay'd; yourſelf, 
and I, will not be there: and when they have the booty, 
if you and 1 do not rob them, cut this head from my 
ſhoulders. | 

Pri. But how ſhallwe part with them in ſetting forth? 

Por. Why, we will ſet forth before or after them, and 


-ppoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our 


21 Farewel the latter 25 9. Note, 
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pleasure to fail; and then will they adventure upon the 
exploit themſelves: which they ſhall have no ſooner 


_ atchieved, but we'll ſet upon them. 


Pri. Ay, but, tis like, that they will know us, by 
our horſes, by our habits, and by every other appoint- 
ment, to be ourſelves. | | 

Por. Tut! our horſes they ſhall not ſee, I 


7 


1 eben 


jn the wood; our vizards we will change, after we leave 


them; and, firrah, I have caſes of buckram for the 
nonce, to immaſk our noted outward garments. 

Pri, But, 1 doubt, they will be too hard for us. 

Por. Well, for two of them, I know them to be as 
true-bred cowards as ever turn'd back ; and for the third, 
if he fight longer than he ſees reason, I'll foriwear arms. 
The virtue of this jeſt will be, the incomprehenſible lies 
that this ſame fat rogue will tell us, when we meet at 
ſupper: how thirty, at leaſt, he fought with; what 
wards, what blows, what extremities he endured ; and 


in the reproof of this, lies the jeſt. 


Pri, Well, Fil go with thee; provide us all things 
neceſſary, and meet me to-night in Za/?-cheap, there II 
ſup. Farewel. 

Por. Farewel, my lord. | Exit POINS, 

Pri. ] know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok'd humour of your idleneſs: 

Yet herein will J imitate the ſun; 


Who doth permit the baſe contagious clouds 


To {mother up his beauty from the world, 
That, when he please again to be himſelf, 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at, 
By breaking through the foul and ugly miſts 


Of vapours, that did ſeem to ſtrangle him. 


21 to morrow night 
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If all the year were playing holidays, 

To ſport would be as tedious as to work; 

But, when they ſeldom come, they wiſh'd-for come, 
And nothing pleaseth but rare accidents. 

So, when this looſe behaviour I throw off, 

and pay the debt I never promised, 

Dy how much better than my word I am, 

By ſo much ſhall I falſify men's hopes; 

And, like bright metal on a ſullen ground, 

My reformation, glittering o'er my fault, —— 
Shall ſhew more goodly, and attract more eyes, 

Than that which hath no foil to ſet it off. 

1']l ſo offend, to make offence a ſkill 5 | 
Redeeming time, when men think leaſt I will. [ Exit. 


SCENE III. The ſame. Another Room. 
Euer King Henry, NORTHUMBERLAND, WORCESTER, 
HoTsPux, Sir Walter BLUNT, and Others, 

K. H. My blood hath been too cold and temperate, 
Unapt to ſtr at these indignities, - 
And you have found me, for, accordingly, 

You tread upon my patience : but, be ſure, 

Twill from henceforth rather be myſelf, 

Mighty, and to be fear'd, than my condition; 

| Which hath been ſmooth as oil, ſoft as young down, 
And therefore loſt that title of reſpect, | 
Which the proud ſoul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 

Nox. Our houſe, my ſovereign liege, little deserves 
The ſcourge of greatneſs to be used on it; | 
And that ſame greatneſs too which our own hands 
Hare holp to make ſo portly. 

Nox. My lord, = © | [70 the King. 
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K. H. Warceſter, get thee gone, for I do ſee 
Danger and diſobedience in thine eye: | 
O, fir, your presence 1s too bold and peremptory, 
And majeſty might never yet endure 
The moody frontier of a ſervant brow, 
You have good leave to leave us; when we need 
Your uſe and counſel, we ſhall fend for you. 
[Exit Wo ckSTER. 
You were about to ſpeak. L Nox. | 
Nox. Vea, my good lord. 
Those prisoners in your highneſs' name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, 
Were, as he ſays, not with ſuch ſtrength deny d 
As is deliver'd to your majeſty : 
Either envy, therefore, or miſprision 
Is enilty of this fault, and not my ſon. 
Hor. My liege, I did deny no prisoners. 
But, I remember, when the fight was done, 
When | was dry with rage, and extream toil, 
Breathleſs and faint, leaning upon my ſword, 
Came there a certain lord, neat, and trim dreſt, 
Freſh as a bride-groom ; and his chin, new reap'd, 
Shew'd like a ſtubble land at harveſt- home : 
He was pertumed like a milliner; 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 
He gave his nose, and took't away again; — 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Took it in ſnuff: —and ſtill he ſmil'd, and talk'd; 
And, as the ſoldiers bore dead bodies by, 
He call'd them — untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
To bring a ee unhandſome corſe 


2" trimly dreſt 
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Retwixt the wind and his nobility. 
With many holiday and lady terms | 

He queſtion'd me; among the reſt, demanded 

My prisoners, in your majeſty's behalf. 

[ then, all ſmarting, with my wounds being cold, 
Out of my grief and my impatience +: 2 
To be ſo peſter'd with a popin-jay, 

Anſwer'd, neglectingly, I know not what, 

He ſhould, — he ſhould not: — for he made me mad, 
To ſee him ſhine ſo briſk, and ſmell fo ſweet, | 
And talk ſo like a waiting-gentlewoman, 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God fave the mark!) 
And telling me, the ſovereign'ſt thing on earth 

Was parmacity, for an inward brunse ; 

And that it was great pity, ſo it was, 

That villainous | be ſhould be dig'd 

Out of the bowels of the harmleſs earth, 

Which many a good tall fellow had deſtroy'd 

So cowardly ; and, but for these vile guns, 

He would himſelf have been a ſoldier. 

This bald unjointed chat of his, my lord, 

Janſwer'd indirectly, as I faid ; 

And, I beſeeth you, let not his report 

Come current for an accusation, 

Betwixt my love and your high majeſty. 

Blu. The circumſtance conſider'd, good my lord, 
Whatever Harry Percy then had ſaid, 

To ſuch a perſon, and in ſuch a place, 

At ſuch a time, with all the reſt retold, 

May reasonably die, and never rise 

To do him wrong, or any way impeach; 

What then he ſaid, ſo he unſay it now. 


6 v. Note. 9 ſhould, or he | . | & 
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K H. Why, yet he doth deny his prisoners; 
But with proviso, and exception, — 5 
That we, at our own charge, ſhall ranſom ſtraight 

His brother-in-law, the fooliſh Mortimer; 
Who, on my ſoul, hath wilfully betray'd 
The lives of those, that he did lead 4 fight 
Againſt the great magician, damn'd Glendower 
Whose daughter, as we hear, that earl of March 
Hath lately marry*d. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home ? 
Shall we buy treason ? and indent with fears, 
When they have loſt and forfeited themſelves ? 
No, on the barren mountains let him ſtarve: 
For I ſhall never hold that man my friend, 
Whose tongue ſhall aſk me for one penny coſt 
To ranſom home revolted Mortimer, 
Hor. Revolted Mortimer“ 
He never did fall off, my ſovereign liege, 
But by the chance of war; To prove that true, 
Needs no more but one tongue, for all those wounds, 
Those mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took, 
When, on the gentle Severn's ſedgy bank, | 
In ſingle opposition, hand to hand, 
He did confound the beſt part of an hour 
In changing hardiment with great Gl/endower - 
Three times they breath'd, and three times did they drink, 
Upon agreement, of ſwift Sewern's flood; 
Who then, affrighted with their bloody looks, 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds, 
And hid his criſp head in the hollow bank 
Blood-ſtained with these valiant combatants, 


Never did baſe and rotten policy 
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Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds; = 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer : = 
Receive ſo many, and all willingly : _ | | 5 
Then let him not be flander'd with revolt. 

K. H. Thou doſt bely him, Percy, thou doſt bely him, 

He never did encounter with Glendower ; 
He durſt as well have met the devil alone, 
As Oxven Glendower for an enemy: 
Art not aſham'd to ſay't? But, firrah, henceforth 
Let me not hear you ſpeak of Minus = 
Send me your prisoners with the ſpeedieſt means, 
Or you ſhall hear in ſuch a kind from me | g 
As will diſplease you. My lord Northumberland, = 
Ve licenſe your departure with your ſon : : 3 
Send us your prisoners, or you'll hear of 1 it. 
[Exeunt King, BLuxT, and Train. 

Hor. An if the devil come and roar for them, 1 
Iwill not ſend them: — I will after ftraight, = 
And tell him fo; for I will ease my heart, 8 | 
Although it be with hazard of my head. [while ; . 

VE. What, drunk with choler ? "Noſe and pause a 1 
Here comes your uncle. | | - 

Re-enter WORCESTER, 

Hor. Spank of Mortimer ? 
Zounds, L will ſpeak of him; and let my ſoul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him. 
Yea, on his part, Il empty all these veins, 
And ſhed my dear blood drop by drop i' the duſt, 
But T will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i' the air as this unthankful king, 
As this ingrate and canker'd Bolingbroke. 

NoR, Brother, the king hath made your nephew mad. 


7 I tel thee, he 9 Art thou not 
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Wor. Who dana this heat up after I was gone? 
Hor. He will, forſooth; have all my prisoners: 
And when I urg'd the ranſom once again | 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale; 

And on my face he turn'd an eye of death, 


Trembling even as the name of Mortimer. 


Wor. I cannot blame him; Was he not proclaim'd 
By Richard, that dead is, the next of blood ? 

Nor. He was; I heard the 469.2605 27g : 
And then it was, when the unhappy king 
(Whose wrongs in us God 3 0 did ſet forth 


Upon his 7/þ expedition; 
From whence he, intercepted, did return 


To be depos'd, and (ſhortly) murthered. hk 
Wok. And for Whose death, we in the world's wide 
Live ſcandaliz'd, and foully ſpoken of. 
Hor. But, ſoft, I pray you; Did king Richard then 
Proclaim my brother Edmond Mortimer 


Nox. He did; myſelf did hear it. 

Hor. Nay, then I cannot blame his cousin king, 
That wiſh'd him on the barren mountains ſtarv'd. 
But ſhall it be, that you, that ſet the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man ; 

And, for his ſake, wear the deteſted blot 

Of murtherous ſubornation, — ſhall it be, 

That you a world of curſes undergo; 

Being the agents, or baſe ſecond means, 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? — 
O, pardon me, that I deſcend ſo low, 

To ſhew the line, and the predicament, 


Wherein you range urider this ſobtle king. 
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Shall it, for ſhame, be ſpoken in these days, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 
That men of your nobility, and power, 
Did *gage them both in an unjuſt behalf, — 
As both of you (God pardon it!) have done, = 
To put down Richard, that ſweet lovely rose, 
And plant this thorn, this canker, Bolingbroke ? 
And ſhall it, in more ſhame, be further ſpoken, 
That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhook off 
By him, for whom these ſhames ye underwent ? 
No; yet time ſerves, wherein you may redeem 
Your baniſh'd honours, and reſtore yourſelves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again : 
Revenge the jeering, and diſdain'd contempt, 
Of this proud king ; who ſtudies, day and night, 
To anſwer all the debt he owes to you, 
Even with: the bloody payment of your deaths. 
Therefore, I ſay,” 
Wor. Peace, cousin, ſay no more: 
For now I will unclaſp a ſecret book, 
And to your quick-conceiving diſcontents 
I'll read you matter, deep, and dangerous; 
As full of peril, and advent'rous ſpirit, 
As to o'er-walk a current, roaring loud, 
On the unſtedfaſt footing of a ſpear. | 
Hor. If he fall in, good night: —or fink, or ſwim : 9 
Send danger from the eaſt unto the weſt, 
So honour croſs it from the north to ſouth, 
And let them grapple; — O, the blood more ſtirs, 
To rouze a lion, than to ſtart a hare. 
Nox. Imagination of ſome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of r : 


20 And now 
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Hor. By hin, methinks, it were an easy leap, 
To pluck bright honour from the pale-fac'd moon; 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep, 
Where fathom-line could never touch the ground, 
And pluck up drowned honour by the locks ; 

So he, that doth redeem her thence, 8 wear 
Without corrival of her dignities : 
But out upon this half-fac'd fellowſhip ! 5 
ok. He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the form of what he ſhould attend: 
Good cousin, give me audience for a. while, 
Hor. I cry you mercy. 
Wok. Those ſame noble Score, 
That are your prisoners, 

Hor. I'Il keep them all, 

By heaven, he ſhall not have a Scot of them; ; 
No, if a Scot would fave his ſoul he ſhall not: 
Vil keep them, by this hand, 

Wor. You ſtart away, 

And lend no ear unto my PUrPOSES.. 
Those prisoners you ſhall keep: 

Hor. Nay, I will; that's fat: . 

He ſaid, he would not ranſom Mortimer; 

Forbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer; 

But I will find him when he lies aſleep, 

And in his ear Þ'l1 holla —Mortimer : 

Nay, I'Il have a ſtarling ſhall be taught to ſpeaks: 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, 

To keep his anger ſtill in motion. 

Wor. Hear you, cousin; a word. 

Ho. All ftudies here I ſolemnly defy, 

Save how to gall and OY this Pelingrekss 
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And that ſame ſword-and-buckler prince, of Wales,— 
But that I think his father loves him not, | 
And would be glad he met with ſome miſchance, 
I'd have him poison'd with a pot of ale. 
Mok. Fare you well, kinsman; I will talk to you, 
When you are better temper'd to attend. _ 
Nox. Why, what a waſp-tongue and impatient fool 
Art thou, to break into this woman's mood; 5 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own? Trods, 
Hor. Why, look you, I am whip'd and ſcourg'd with 
Nettl'd, and ſtung with piſmires, when I hear | 
Of this vile politician, Bolingbroke. | 
In Richard's time, What do you call the place? 
A plague upon't!—it is in Gl/ofterfoire ; — 
'Twas where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept, 
His uncle 70r4;= where I firſt bow'd my knee 
Unto this king of ſmiles, this Bo/zngbrote,—*Sblood E 
When you and he came back from Rawen/purg, 
Nos. At Berkley caſtle. 
Hor. You ſay true: 
Why, what a deal of candy'd courteſy 5 
This fawning grey hound then did proffer me! 
Look, —awvhen his infant fortune came to age,. 
And, — gentle Harry Percy, — and, find cousin. , . 
O, the devil take ſuch cozeners ! God forgive me! 
Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 
Mok. Nay, if you have not, fir, to it again, 
We'll ſtay your leisure. = | 
Hor. I have done, i' faith. | 
Wok. Then once more to your Scottiſb prisoners, 
Deliver them up without their ranſom ſtraight, 
And make the Douglas ſon your only mean 
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For powers.in Scotland; which, — for divers reasons, 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, — be aſſur'd, 
Will easily be granted. — You, my lord, — 


Vour ſon in Scotland being thus employ'd,” — 
Shall ſecretly into the bosom creep 


Of that ſame noble prelate, well belov'd, 
The arch- biſhop 3 

Hor. Of York, is't not ? 

Wok. True; who bears hard 


His brother's death at Briſtol, the lord "Ree 


I ſpeak not this in eftimation, 


As what I think might be, but what I know 

Is ruminated, plotted, and ſet down; 

And only ſtays but to behold the face 

Of that occasion that ſhall bring it on. 
Hor. I ſmell't; upon my life, it will do well. 
Nox. Before the game's afoot, thou ſtill let'ſt nip. 
Hor. Why, it cannot choose but be a noble plot: 

And then the power of Scotland, and of York, 

To join with Mortimer, ha? 
Wor. And ſo they ſhall. 
Hor. In faith, it is exceedingly well ini. 
ox. And 'tis no little reason bids us ſpeed, 

To ſave our heads by raising of a head: 

Por, bear ourſelves as even as we can, 

The king will always think him in our debt; 

And think we think ourſelves unſatiſfy'd, 

Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 

And ſee already, how he doth begin 

To make us ſtrangers to his looks of love. 
Hor. He does, he does; we'll be reveng'd on him. 
Mon. Cousin, * No further go in i” 


To bear our fortunes in our own {trong arms, 


London 702d for fleas : I am ſtung like a tench. 


King Henry IV. 


Than I by letters ſhall direct your courſe. 

When time is ripe, (which will be ſuddenly) 
Il ſteal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer: 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 
As I will faſhion it, ſhall happily meet; 


Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 
| Nos. Farewel, good brother: We ſhall thrive, I truſt. 
Hor. Uncle, adieu: — O, let the hours be ſhort, 

Till * and blows, and groans applaud our ſport! 

r wont 


To I N * * 


ACT I , 
SCENE I. Rocheſter. An Inn Vard. 
Bw a Carrier, with a Lau in his Hand. 


Car. Heigh ho! An't be not 8 by the day, I'll be 
hang'd: Charles wain is over the new chimney, and yet 
our horſe not pack'd. What, oftler! 

O77. [within.] Anon, anon. 

Car. I pr'ythee, Tom, beat Cut's ſaddle, put a few 
flocks in the point; the poor jade 1s rung in the wi- 
thers out of all ceſs. 

Enter another Carrier. | 

21 Vans and beans are as dank here as a dog, and 
that is the next way to give poor jades the bots: this 
houſe is turn'd upfde down, ſince Robin oſtler dy'd. 

1 C. Poor fellow! never joy'd fince the price of oats. 
rose; it was the death of him. | 

2. C. I think, this be the moſt villainous houſe in all 
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EE. Like: a tench ? by the maſs, there is ne er a king 
chriſten, could be better bit thau I have been fince the 
firſt cock. 

2. C. Why, they will allow us ne'er a jourden, and 
then we leak in the chimney ; ; and your chamber-lie 


breeds fleas like a loach. 


1. C. What, oſtler! come away, and be hang'd, come 
away. 
2. C. I have a gammon of bacon, and two razes of 
ginger, to be deliver'd as far as Charing-cro/s. 

1. C, God's body! the turkies in my panier are quite 
ſtarv'd. _ What, oſtler! — A plague on thee! haſt thou 
never an eye in thy head? canſt not hear? An 'twere not 


as good a deed as drink, to break the pate of thee, I am 


a very villain. Come, and be hang'd; Haſt no faith 1 in | 
thee ? 1 
Enter GaDs-HiILL, 

Ev; Good morrow, carriers. What's o (clock ? 

1. C. I think, it be two o'clock. © 

GD. I pr'ythee, lend me thy nem, to ſee my 
gelding in the ſtable. 

. Nay, ſoft, I pray ye; I know a trick worth two 


of that, i faith. 
GD. I pr'ythee, lend me thine. : 
2. C. Ay, when, canſt tell ? _ Lend me thy Janthorn, 


quoth a“? — marry, PII ſee thee hang'd firſt. 
64D. Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean to come 


to London? 
. Time a to go to bed with a candle, I 


warrant thee. — Come, neighbour Mugs, we 'Il call up 
the gentlemen; they will along with company, for they 
have great charge. [ Exeunt Carriers. 


sin your chim - 
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64D. What, ho! chamberlain! 
Cha. [within.] At hand, quoth pick - purſe. 


GD. That's e'en as fair, as— at hand, quoth the 


chamberlain : for thou vary'ſt no more from picking of 
purſes, than giving direction doth from labouring; thou 

lay'ſt the plot how. | . b 
Enter Chamberlain. 


Cha. Good morrow, maſter Gad hill. It holds cur- 


are up already, and call for eggs and butter; they will 
away presently. 2 SE ne, | 
64 pb. Sirrah, if they meet not with ſaint Nicholas? 
clerks, Ill give thee this neck. : h 

Cha. No, VII none of it: I pr'ythee, keep that for 
the hangman ; for, I know, thou worſhip'f ſaint Micho- 
las as truly as a man of falſhood may. 5 
Cab. What talkeſt thou to me of the hangman? if I 
hang, II make a fat pair of gallows : for, if | hang, 
old fir John hangs with me; and, thou know'ſt, he's no 
ſtarveling. Tut! there are other Trogens that thou dream'ſt 
not of, the which, for ſport ſake, are content to do the 
profeſſion ſome grace; that would, if matters ſhould be 
look'd into, for their own credit fake, make all whole. 


I am join'd with no foot land-rakers ; no long-ſtaff, fix- 


penny ftrikers ; none of these mad, muſtachio, purple- 
hu'd malt-worms : but with nobility, and tranquillity ; 
burgomaſters, and great mynheers; ſuch as can hold 
in; ſuch as will ſtrike ſooner than ſpeak, and ſpeak 
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1hie; for they pray continually to their ſaint, the com- 


ſooner than drink, and drink ſooner than pray : And yet 


mon- wealth: or, rather, not pray to her, but prey on 


her; for they ride ap and down on her, and make her 


their boots. 
Cha. What, the common-wealth their boots? will 


ſhe hold out water in foul way ? 

Gap. She will, ſhe will; juſtice hath liquor'd her. 
We ſteal as in a caſtle, acct» ſure ;. we have ms receipt 
of fern-ſeed, we walk invisible. 

Cha. Nay, by my faith; I think, you are more be- 
holding to the night, than to fern-ſeed, for your walk- 


ing invisible. 


Gap. Give me thy hand; thou ſhalt have a ſhare in 


our purchaſe, as I am a true man. 
Cha. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a falls thief 
Gap. Go to; Homo is a common name to all men. 


Bid the oſtler bring my gelding out of the ſtable. Fare- 


wel, you muddy knave. _[Exenne, 


8 CENE II. Gad's- Hill. T. be Road down it. 
Enter the Prince, and Poins. 
Por, Come, ſhelter, ſhelter; [ have remov'd Fa//afs 
horſe, and he frets like a gum'd velvet. 
Pri. Stand cloſe. [ putting himſelf befare him, 
Euter FALSTAFF. 5 
Far. Poins ! Poins, and be hang'd! Poins / 
Peace, ye fec-widney'd raſcal ; What a braul. 


ing doſt thou keep? 


FAL. Where's 78 Hat? 
Pri. He is walk'd up to the top of the hill ; Cor go 


ſeek him. 7 77 [ feigning to ge. 
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Far. I am accurſt to rob in that thief's company: 


the raſcal hath removed my horſe, and ty'd him I know . 


not where : If I travel but four foot by the ſquare fur- 
ther afoot, I ſhall break my wind. Well I doubt not 
but to die a fair death for all this, if 1 *ſcape hanging 
for killing that rogue. I have forſworn his company 
hourly any time this two and twenty year, and yet I am 
bewitch'd with the rogue's company. If the raſcal have 
not given me medicines to make me love him, I'll be 


hang'd ; it could not be elſe; I have drunk medicines, 


Pins Hall a plague upon you both |! —Bardolph !— 
Pio I'll ſtarve, ere ['l]l rob a foot further. An *'twere 
not as good a deed as drink, to turn true man, and to 


leave these rogues, I am the verieſt varlet that ever 


chew'd with a tooth. Eight yards of uneven ground, 1s 
threeſcore and ten miles afoot with me; and the ſtony- 
hearted. villains know it well enough: A plague upon't, 
when thieves cannot be true one to another! | White. ] 
Whew!—A plague light upon you all! Give me my 
horſe, you rogues ; give me my horſe, and be hang'd. 

Pri, Peace, ye fat-guts! lie down; lay thine ear 
cloſe to the ground, and liſt if thou canſt hear the 
tread of travellers. 


Fu. Have you any leavers to life me up again, be- 


ing down? *Sblood, I'll not bear mine own fleſh fo far a- 
foht again, for all the coin in thy father's exchequer. 
What a plague mean ye, to colt-me thus ? 
Pri, Thou ly'ſt, thou art not colted, thou artuncolted. 
Fir. I pr'ythee, good prince Hal, help me to my 
horſe; good king's ſon. | 
Pri, Out, you rogue! ſhall I be your oftler ? | 
Far. Go, hang thyſelf in thine own heir-apparent 
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garters ! If I be ta'en, I'll peach for this. An TI have not 


and afoot too, — I hate it. 


=_ - be firſt Part of 


allads made on you all, and ſung to filthy tunes, let a 
cup of ſack be my poison: when a Jeſt 1 is ſo forward, 


Enter GADS-HILL 3 BARDOLPH, and 
PETo, with him. 

Gap. Stand. | 

Far. Sol do, againſt my will. 

POT. O, tis our ſetter; I know his voice. Bardolbb, 
what news? [coming forward, with the Prince, 

Baz. Caſe ye, caſe ye; on with your vizards; there's 
money of the king's coming down the hill, *tis going 
to the king's exchequer, | 

Fa. Von lie, you rogue; ' tis going to the king? s tavern, 

Gap. There's enough to make us all. 

. Far, To be hang'd. | 

Pri. Sirs, you four ſhall front them i in the narrow 
lane; Ned Poins, and I, will walk lower: if they *ſcape- 
from your encounter, then they light on us. 

Pr. How many be there of them. 

GD. Some eight, or ten. 

Far. *Zounds, will they not rob us? 

Pri. What, a coward, fir John Paunch? 

Far. Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt, your grand- 
father; but yet no coward, Hal. 

Pee.” Well, we leave that to the proof. 

Por. Sirrah Jack, thy horſe ſtands behind the hedge; 
when thou need'ſt him, there thou ſhalt find him: Fare- 
wel, and ſtand faſt. 

Far. Now cannot I ſtrike him, if I ſhould be hang'd. 

Pri. Ned, where are our diſguises? 

Por. Here, hard by; ſtand clole, Op themos 


75 


King Henry IV. 29 

Lat. Now, my maſters, happy man be his 4ole, ſay 
{; every man to his busineſs. 

Enter Travellers. 

1.7. Come, neighbour, 
The boy ſhall lead our horſes down the hill; 
We'll walk afoot a while, * ease our legs. | 

Thi, Stand. 

Tra. Fesu bleſs us! 

Fir. Strike; down with them, cut 
The villains? throats: — : 
Ah, whoreſon caterpillars! bacon-fed knaves! 
They 7 us youth: down with them, fleece them. 

1. 2 
We are N both we and ours, for ever. 

Eil. Hang ye, gorbelly'd knaves; Are ye undone ? 
No, ye fat chuffs; I would, your ſtore were here! 
On, bacons, on; —What, ye knaves! — on, J fay; 
Young men muſt live: You are grand-jurors, are ye? 
We'll jure ye, i'faith. 


aut.] Now could thou and I rob the thieves, and 
merrily to London, it would be argument for a RG. 
laughter for a month, and a good jeſt for ever. 
Por. Stand cloſe, I hear them coming. [retire again. 
Enter the T hieves again. 
FAL. Come, my maſters, let us ſhare, [throwing down, 
the Booty.) and then to horſe before day. 
They all fit round about it. 
An the prince and Poins be not two arrant cowards, 
there's no equity ftirring : there's no more valour in that 
Prins, than in a wild-duck. | 
Pri. Your money. [ruſhing out upon them. 


[ Exeunt, driving them out. 
Pri. The thieves have bound the true men: | looking - 
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„ Y 5 
Falſtaff, and the reſt, ſcramble up: he mates 
a Blow, or tao, and they run; leaving their 
; Booty behind them. | 
Pri. Got with much ease. Now merrily to horſe : 
The thieves are ſcatter'd, and posseſſ'd with fear 
So ſtrongly, that they dare not meet each other; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 15 
Away, good Ned. fat Fal/taff ſweats to death, 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along 
Wer't not for laughing, I ſhould pity him 
Por. How the rogue roar'd ! +, [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. Warkworth. A Room in the Caſilb. 
- Enter Horsp uk, with a Letter. 
Hor. But, for mine own part, my lord, [reading.] l 
could he avell contented to be there, in reſpect of the low | 
J bear your houſe. He could be contented, Why, is he 
not then? In reſpect of the love he bears our houſe: - 
he ſhews in this, he loves his own barn better than he 
loves our houſe. Let me ſee ſome more. The purpose ui 
undertake, [reading again.] is dangerous, — Why, that's 
certain; *tis dangerous to take a cold, to ſleep, to drink: 
but I tell you, my lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, 
we pluck this flower, ſafety. The purpose you undertale, 
[reading.] is dangerous; the frieyds you have named, uncr- 
tain; the time itſelf unſorted; and your whole plot too light, 
for the counterpoize of ſo great an opposition. Say you 0, 
ſay you ſo? I ſay unto you again, you are a ſhallon 
cowardly hind, and you lie. What a lack-brain is this! 
By the lord, our plot is a good plot, as ever was lay d; 
our friends true and conſtant: a good plot, good friends 
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and full of expectation: an excellent plot, very good 
friends; What a froſty- ſpirited rogue is this? Why, my 
lord of York commends the plot, and the general courſe 
of the action. Zounds, an I were now by this raſcal, I 
could brain him with his lady's fan. Is there not my 
father, my uncle, and myſelf? lord Edmond Mortimer, 
my lord of York, and Owen Glendower? is there not, 
beſides, the Douglas? Have I not all their letters, to 
meet me in arms by the ninth of the next month ? and 
are they not, ſome of them, ſet forward already? What 
a pagan rafcal is this, an infidel? Ha! you ſhall fee 
now, in very fincerity of fear and cold heart, will he to 
the king, and lay open all our proceedings. O, I could 


divide myſelf, and go to buffers, for moving ſuch adiſh 


of ſkim'd milk with fo honourable an action. Hang 
him! let him tell the king, we are prepar'd: I will ſet 
forward to-night. _ How now, Kate? 
| Enter Lady Percy. 

I muſt leave you within these two hours. 

Lad. O my good lord, why are you thus alone? 
For what offence have I, this fortnight, been 
A baniſh'd woman from my Harry's bed ? 
Tell me, ſweet lord, what is't that takes from thee _ 
Thy ſtomack, pleasure, and thy golden ſleep ? 
Why doſt thou bend thine eyes upon the earth; 
And ſtart ſo often, when thou ſit'ſt alone? 
Why haſt thou loſt the freſh blood in thy cheeks; 
And given my treasures, and my rights of thee, 
To thick-ey'd musing, and curſt melancholy ? 
In thy faint ſlumbers, I by thee have watch'd, 
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars : 


Speak terms of manage to thy bounding ſteed; 
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Cry, Courage Io the field! And thou haſt talk'd 
Of ſallies, and retires ; of.trenches, tents, 
Of paliſadoes, frontiers, parapets; | 
Of basiliſks, of cannon, culverin; e 
Of prisoners' ranſom, and of ſoldiers ſlain, 
And all the *currents of a heady fight. 
Thy ſpirit within thee hath been 70 at war, 
And thus hath ſo beſtir'd thee in thy ſleep, 
That beads of ſweat have ſtood upon thy brow, 
Like bubbles in a late- diſturbed ſtream: 
And in thy face ſtrange motions have appear'd, 
Such as we ſee when men reſtrain their breath | 
On ſome great ſudden haſte. O, what portents are these! 
Some heavy busineſs hath my lord in hand, 
And I muſt know it, elſe he loves me not. 
Hor. What, ho! [Enter à Servant. ] is Gilliams with 
the packet gone? 
Ser. He is, my lord, an hour ago. Iſheriff's: 
Hor. Hath Butler brought those horſes from the 
Ser. One horſe, my lord, he brought but even now. 
Hor. What horſe? a roan, a crop- ear, is it not? 
Ser. It is, my lord. | - 
For. That roan ſhall be my throne. 
Well, I will back him ſtraight: O, eſperance! . 
Bid Butler lead him forth into the park. [ Exit Servant. 
Lad. But hear you, my lord. 
Hor. What ſayeſt thon, my lady? 
Lad. What is it carries you away? 
Hor. Why, my horſe, 
My love, my horſe. 
Lad. Out, you mad-headed ape! 
A weazle hath not ſuch a deal of ſpleen, 
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As you are toſt with. Nom, in ſooth, in ſooth, 
Ill know your busineſs, Harry, that I will. 
fear, my brother Mortimer doth ſtir 
About his title; and hath ſent for you, 
To line his enterprize: But if you go 

Hor. So far afoot, I ſhall be weary, love: 


Lad. Come, come, you paraquito, anſwer me 


Directly to this queſtion that J aſk. 
In faith, I'Il break thy little finger, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me true. 

Hor. Away, | | 
Away, you trifler ! Love? I love thee not, 
care not for thee, Kate; this is no world, 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips: 


We muſt have bloody noses, and crack'd crowns, 
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And paſs them current too. God's me, my horſe! 
What ſay'ſ thou, Kate? what would'ſt thou have with me? 


Lad. Do you not love me? do you not, indeed? 


Well, do not then; for, ſince you love me not, 
Twill not love myſelf. Do you not iove me? 
Nay, tell me, if you ſpeak in jeſt, or no. 
Hor. Come, wilt thou ſee me ride? 

And when I am o' horſe-back, I will ſwear, 

I love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate; 

I muſt not have you henceforth queſtion me 

| Whither I go, nor reason whereabout : 
Whither I muſt, I muſt; and, to conclude, 
This evening muſt I leave you, gentle Kare, 

I know you wise; but yet no farther wise, 
Than Harry Percy's wife: conſtant you are; 
But yet a woman : and for ſecreſy, 


No lady cloſer ; for I well believe, 


$8 unto 
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Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know; 
And fo far will I truſt thee, gentle Kate. 
'Lad. So far? :- | - 

Hor. Not an inch further. But hark you, Kate + 
Whither I go, thither ſhall you go too; 
To-day will I ſet forth, to-morrow you. 

Will this content you, Kate? . 

Lad. It muſt, of force. | I [ Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. Eaft-cheap. 4 Room in a Tawern. 
| Enter the Prince, and Poins. e 
Pri. Ned, pr'ythee, come out of that fat room, and 

lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 
Por. Where haſt been, Hal? | TG. 
Pri. With three or four logger-heads, amongſt three 

or four ſcore hogs-heads. I have ſounded the very baſe 
ſtring of humility. Sirrah, I am ſworn brother to a leaſh 
of drawers; and can call them all by their chriſtian 
names, as Tom, Dick, and Francis. They take it already 
upon their ſalvation, that, though I be but prince of 
Wales, yet J am the king of courteſy : and tell me flatly, 
Jam no proud Zack, like Faltaff; but a Corinthian, a 
lad of mettle, a good boy,—by the lord, ſo they call 
me; and, when I am king of Ezg/and, I ſhall command 
all the good lads in Eaff-cheap. They call drinking 
deep, dying ſcarlet : and when you breath in your wa- 
tering, they cry—hem! and bid you play it off. To 
conclude, I am ſo good a proficient in one quarter of an 
hour, that I can drink with any tinker in his own lan- 
guage during my life. I tell thee, Ned, thou haſt loſt 
much honour, that thou wert not with me in this action. 
But, ſweet Ned, — To ſweeten which name of Ne, |] 


3 La, How ſo 
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give thee this# penny worth of ſugar, clapt even now 
into my hand by an under-{kinker: one that never ſpake 
other Engliſp in his life, than — Eight ſpillings and fix- 
fence, and — You are welcome; with Ss, ſhrill addition, 
Anon, anon, fir! Score a pint of baſtard in the half-moon, 
or ſo. But, Ned, to drive away the time till FalftafF 
come, I pr'ythee, do thou ſtand in ſome by-room, while 
1 queſtion my puny drawer, to what end he gave me 
the ſugar ; and do thou never leave calling Francis, 
that his tale to me may be nothing but anon. 0 
aſide, and I Il ſhew thee a precedent. 

For. Francis! 

Pri, Thou art perfect. | 

Por. Francs! Exit POINS. 

| Enter Drawer. 

Dra. Anon, anon, ſir. Lock down into the pom- 
granate, Ralph. 3 | 

Pri. Come hither, Francis. 

Dra. My lord. | | 

Pri. How long haſt thou to ſerve, Francis ? 

Dra. Forſooth, five years, and as much as to 

Por. [within.] Francis! 

Dra, Anon, anor, fir. 

Pri. Five years! by'r- lady, along leaſo for the clink- 
ing of pewter. But, Francis, dar'ſt thou be fo valiant, as 
to play the coward with thy indenture, and ſhew it a 
fair pair of heels, and run from it. 

Dra. O Lord, fir! Pll be ſworn upon all the books 
| in England, J could find in my heart 

Po . [ wvithin. | Francis, 
Dra. Anon, anon, fir, 
Pri, How old art thou, Francis? 


Vor. V. e 1 P 


= The fis Part of 


Dra. Let me ſee. A bout Michaelmas next, I ſhall be- 

Por. [within.] Francs! _ 

Dra. Anon, fir: _Pray you, ſtay a little, my lord. 

Pri. Nay, but hark you, Frazcis: For the ſugar thou 
gav'ſt me,—'twas a penny-worth, was't not? 

Dra. O Lord, fir! I would, it had been two. 

Pri. I will give thee for it a thousand pound: aſc 
me when thou wilt, and thou ſhalt have it. 

Pot. [| within.] Francis! 

Dra. Anon, anon. 

Pri. Anon, Francis? No, Francis: bat to-morrow, 
Francis; or, Francis, on thursday ; or, indeed, Francis, 

when thou wilt. But, Francis,” 
Dra. My lord? | 

Pri, Wilt thou rob this leathern-jerkin, 3 
button, knot-pated, agat- ring, puke- ſtocking, caddice- 
garter, ſmooth- tongue, Spaniſb- pouch, — 

Dra. O Lord, fir, who do you mean ?- 

Pri. Why then, your brown baſtard is your only 
drink : for, look you, Francis, your white canvas doub- 
let will ſully: in Barbary, fr, 1 it cannot come to ſo much. 

Dra. What, fir? 

Por. [within.] Francis! 

Pri. Away, you rogue; Doſt thou not hear them 
call? Here they both call him; the Drawer ſtand: 
N amaæ d, not knowing avbich way 70 go. 

| Enter Vintner. . 

Vin. What! ſtand'ſt thou ftill, and hear'ſt ſuch 2 
calling? look to the gueſts within. | Exit Drawer. ] My 
lord, old fir John with half a dozen more are at the 
door; Shall I let them in? to 

Pri, Let them alone a while, _ hed open the Er 
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door, —[ Exit Vintner.] Poins / 
Re-enter POINS. 

Por. Anon, anon, fir, 

Pri. Sirrah, Fa/taff and the reſt of the thieves are at 
the door; Shall we be merry? 

Por. As merry as crickets, my lad. But hark ye; 
What cunning match have you made with this jeſt of 
the drawer ? come, what's the iſſue? | 

pri. Tamnowof all humours, that have ſhew'd them- 
ſelves hamours, fince the old days of goodman Adam, to 
the pupil age of this present twelve o'clock at midnight. 

Re-enter Drawer, with — 
What' s o'clock, Francis? 

Dra. Anon, anon, ſir, 

Pri, That ever this fellow ſhould have fewer wank 
ſn a parrot, and yet the ſon of a woman! His induſtry 

—up-ftairs, and down-ftairs; his eloquence, the par- 
A of a reck*ning. I am not yet of Percy's mind, the 
Hot-ſpur of the north; he that kills me ſome ſix or ſeven 
dozen of Scots at a breakfaſt, waſhes his hands, and ſays 
to his wife, Wie upon this quiet life! I want work, O my 
fweer Harry, ſays ſhe, how many haft thou kilPd to-day? 
Give my roan horſe a drench, ſays he; and anſwers, Some 


| fourteen, an hour after; A trifle, a trifle! I pr'ythee, call 


in Fa/taff; I'll play Percy, and that damn'd brawn ſhall 
play dame Mortimer his wife. Ri vo, ſays the drunkard. 
Call in ribs, call in tallow. 
Enter FAL. s TA FF, GADS-HILL, Bax OL EH, aud PR TO. 
Por. Welcome; Jack. Where haſt thou been? 
Fai. A plague of all cowards, I ſay, and a vengeance 
too! marry, and amen. Give me a cup of ſack, boy. 


Ere I lead this life long, FI ſow nether ſtocks, and 
Ps 
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mend them, and foot them too. A plague of all cow. 


compound. 


help the while! a bad world, I ſay! I would, I were 2 


call thee coward : but I would give a thousand pound, 
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ards! Give me a cup of ſack, rogue. — Is there no 
virtue extant? * | drenks, 

Pri. Didſt thou never ſee Titan [70 Poins] kiſs a diſh 
of butter; pitiful-hearted butter, that melted at the 
ſweet tale of the ſun? if thou. didſt, then behold that 


FAL. You rogue, here's ime in this ſack too: — There 
is nothing but roguery to be found in villainous man: 
Yet a coward 1s worſe than a cup of ſack with lime in 
it; a villainous coward. Go thy ways, old Fact; die 
when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood, be net 
forgot upon the face of the earth, then am I a ſhotten 
herring. There lives not three good men unhang'd in 
England; and one of them 1s fat, and grows old : God 


weaver ; I could ſing pſalms, or any 1 8 A plague of 
all cowards, ſay Mill?  - 

Pri. How now, wool-ſack? what mutter you? 

Far. A king's fon! IF I do not beat thee out of thy 
kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy ſub- 
jets afore thee like a flock of wild-geeſe, I'II never 
wear hair on my face more. You prince of Wales / 

Pri. Why, you whoreſonround man, what's the matter! 

Far. Are you not a coward? anſwer me to that; 
And Poins there ? 

Por. *Zounds, ye fat-paunch, an ye call me coward, 
by the Lord, VII flab thee. 

Fir, I call thee coward ? I'll ſee thee FRY ere! 


I could run as faſt as thou canſt. You are ſtrait enovel 
in the ſhoulders, you care not who ſees your back; Cal 


5 harted Titan that 


King * IF. — 
vou that, backing of your friends? A plague upon ſuch 
backing! give me them that will face me. — Give me a 
cup of tack: _T am a rogue, if I drunk to-day. 


Pri. O villain! thy lips are ſcarce wip'd ſince thou 
drunk'ſt Taſk. 


Far. All's one for that. 2 inks again. A PAINE of 


all cowards, ſtill ſay I! 

Pri. What s the matter ? 
Fat. What's the matter? here be four of us; have 
ta'en a GO pound this morning. 

Pri, Where is it, Jack? where is it? 

FL. Where is it? taken from us it is; a hundred 
upon poor four of us. 


„. What, a hundred, man? 


F11. 1 am a rogue, if I were not at half-ſword 45 | 


2 dozen of them two hours together. [ have ſcap'd b 
miracle. I am eight times thruſt through the doublet ; 


four, through the hose; my buckler cut through and 


through; my ſword hack'd like a hand-faw, ecce ſgnum: 
| never dealt better fince I was a man: all would not 
do. A plague of all cowards!—Let them ſpeak: if they 
ipeak more or leſs than truth, they are villains, and 


the ſons of darkneſs. 


Pri. Speak, firs; How was it ? 

G19. We four ſet upon ſome dozen, 

"Pow Sixteen, at leaſt, my lord. 

GD. And bound them: 

Hr. No, no, they. were not bound. 

Fat.“ You rogue, they were bound, every man of 
th mn; or I am a Fexv elle, an Hebrew Few. 

Gas. As we were ſharing, ſome fix or ſeven freſh men 
ſet 1 9 | 
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Fax. And unbound the rel; and then « came in the 


bother. 


Pri. What, fought you with them all! ? 

FAL. All? | know not what you call, all; but if I 
fought not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radiſh ; 
if there were not two or three and fifty upon poor old 
Tack, then am | no two-leg'd creature. | 

Por, Pray God, you have not murther'd ſome of them, 

Far. Nay, that's paſt praying for; I have pepper'd 
two of them : two, I am ſure, I have pay'd; two rogues 
in buckrom ſuits. I tell thee what, Hal, — if I tell thee 
a lie, ſpit in my face, call me horſe: Thou know'ſt my 
old ward; — here I lay, and thus I bore my e Four 
rogues in buckrom let drive at me: 

Pri. What, four ? thou ſaid'ſt but two even now. 

HE. Four, Hal; I told thee four. 

Por. Ay, ay, he ſaid four. 

Far. These four came all afront, and mainly thruſ 
at me. I made me no more ado, but took all their ſeven 
points in my target, thus, 

Pri. Seven? why, there were but four even now. 

Far. In buckrom ? 

Por, Ay, four, in buckrom ſuits, 

Far. Seven, by these hilts, or I am a villain elſe. 

Pri. Pr'ythee, let him alone; we ſhall have more anon, 

Fa. Doſt thou hear me, Hal? 

Pri. Ay, and mark thee too, Fack. 

FA. Do ſo, for it is worth the liſt'ning to. These 
nine in buckrom, that I told thee of, — 

Pri. So, two more already. 

Far. Their points being broken, — 

Por. Down fell their hose. 
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Far. Began to give me ground: But I follow'd me 
cloſe, came in foot and hand; and, with a OA 
ſeven” of the eleven I pay'd. 

Pri. O monſtrous! eleven buckrom men grown out 
of two! 

Far. But, as the devil would have it, three miſbe- 
gotten knaves, in Kendal green, came at my back, and 
let drive at me; — for it was ſo dark, Hal, that thou 
could'ſt not ſee thy hand. 

Pri. These lies are like the father that begets them; 
groſs as a mountain, open, palpable. Why, thou clay- 
brain'd guts; thou knotty- pated fool; ; thou whoreſon, 
obſcene, greasy tallow- catch, — 

Far. What, art thou mad, art thou mad? is not the 
truth the truth? 8 

Pri. Why, how could'ſt thou know these men in 
Kendal green, when it was ſo dark thou could'ſt not ſee 
thy hand? come, tell us your reason; What ſay'ft thou 
to this ? 

Por, Come, your reason, Jacł, your reason. 

Far. What, upon compulſion ? No; were I at the 
ſtrappado, or all the racks in the world, [ would not 
tell you on compulſion. Give you a reason on compul- 
fon ? if reasons were as plenty as black- berries, I would 
give no man a reason upon compulſion, J. 

Pri, PII be no longer guilty is ſin; this ſan- 
guine coward, this bed-preſſer, this horſe-back- breaker, 
this huge hill of fleſh: _ 

Fu. Away, you ſtarveling, you elf-ſkin, you dry'd 
neat's-tongue, bull's-pizzle, you ſtock-fiſh, — O, for 
breath to utter what is like thee H you tailor's yard, you 
ſheath, ””_ bow-caſe, you yile ſtanding tuck ;— 
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Pri. Well, breath a while, and then to it dk 
and when thou haſt tir'd thyſelf i in baſe compariſons, 
hear me ſpeak but this. | 

Port. Mark, Jack. 

Pri, We two ſaw you four fab 7 on four; you bound 
them, and were maſters of their wealth: mark now, 
how plain a tale thall put you down Then did we two 
ſet on you four; and, with a word, out-fac'd you from 
your prize, and have it; yea, and can ſhew it you here 
in the houſe: and, Fa/af, you carry'd your guts away 
as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and roar'd for 
mercy, and {till ran and roar'd, as ever | heard bull-calf. 
What a ſlave art thou, to hack oy {word as thou halt 
done; and then ſay, it was in fight? What trick, what 
device, what ſtarting-hole canſt thou now find out, to 
hide thee from this open and apparent ſhame? now:? 

For. Come, let's hear, Zack; What trick haſt thou 

Far. I knew ye as well as he that made ye Why, 
hear ye, my maſters; Was it for me, to kill the heir ap- 
parent? ſhould I turn upon the true prince? Why, thou 
Know'ſt, J am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inſtinct; 
the lion will not touch the true prince: inſtinct is a great 

matter; I was a coward on inſtinct: I ſhall think the 
better of myſelf, and thee, during my life; I for a 
valiant lion, and thou for a true prince. But, lads, | 

Enter Hoſtels, 
Jam glad, you have the money. Hoſteſs, clap to the 
doors; watch. to-night, pray to-morrow. — Gallants, 
lads, boys, hearts of gold, All the titles of good- -fellow- 
ſhip come to you! What, ſhall we be merry? ſhall we 
have a play extempore? 7 [away. 
. Content; and the argument ſhall be, thy running 
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Far. Ah! no more of that, Hal, an thou lov'ſt me. 
Ho. My lord the prince, — 


Pri. How now, my lady the hoſteſs? wh at ſay'ſt 


thou to me? 

He. Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman of the 
court at door, would {| peak with you: he ſays, he comes 
from your father. 

Pri, Give: him as much as will make him a royal 
man, and ſend him back again to my mother, 

Far. What manner of man is he? 


Ho/. An old man. y 


Fir. What doth gravity out of his bed at mid- 
night? Shall I give him bis anſwer ? | 

Pri, Pr'ythee, do, Fach. | 

Fir. Faith, and I'll fend him w [ Exit. 

Pri. Now, firs; by*'r-lady, you fought fair; — ſo did 
vou, Peto; — ſo did you, Bardoloph you are lions too, 
you ran away upon inſtinct; you will not touch the true 
prince, no, fie! 

Baz. Faith, I ran when L ſaw others run. 

Pri, Tell me now 1n earneſt, How came Faltaff” 5 
ſword ſo hack'd ? 

Pyr. Why, he hack'd it with his dagger; and faid, 
he would ſwear truth out of England, but he would 


make you believe it was done in fight ; and perſuaded 


us to do the like. 

Bar, Yea, and to tickle our noses with ſpear-grafs, 
to make them bleed; and then to beſlubber our gar- 
ments with it, and {wear it was the blood of true men. 
did that I did not this ſeven year before, I bluſh' d to 
bear his monſtrous devices. 

4%. O villain, thou ſtol'ſt a cup of ſack eighteen 
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years ago, and wert taken with the manner, and ever 

fince thou haſt bluſh'd extempore : Thou hadft fire and 

ſword on thy fide, and yet thou ran'ſt away; What in- 
ſtin& hadſt thou for it? 

| Bax, My lord, do you ſee these meteors ? do you be- 

hold these exhalations ? 

„ 100. 

Baz. What think you they portend? 

Pri. Hot liver:, and cold purſes, 

Bar, Choler, my lord, if rightly taken, 


Re-enter e eee 


Pri. No, if rightly taken, halter. Here comes lean 


Fact, here comes bare-bone. — How now, my ſweet 


creature of bombaſt? How long is't ago, F ack, ſince 


thou ſaw'ſt thine own knee? 

Far, My own knee? when I was about thy 8 
Hal, I was not an eagle's talon in the waſte; I could 
have crept into any alderman's thumb- ring: A plague 


of ſighing and grief! it blows a man up like a bladder. 


There's villainous news abroad: here was fir John Brac 
from your father; you mult to the court in the mora- 

ing. That ſame mad fellow of the north, Percy; and he 
of Wales, that gave Amaimon the e ee and made 
Lucifer cuckold, and ſwore the devil his true liege- man 


upon the croſs of a Ye hook, — What, a plague, call 


you him? 
Por. O, Glendowwer. } | 
Far. Omen, Owen; the fande: and his ſon-in-law, 
Mortimer; and old Northumberland; and the ſprightly 
Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs o'horſeback up a hill 
perpendicular : 


Pri. 3 that rides at high ſpeed, and with his piſtol 


— 


1 


F 
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kills a ſparrow flying. 

Far. You have hit it. 

Pri. So did he never the ſparrow. 

Far. Well, that raſcal hath good mettle in ki he 
«a not run. 

Pri. Why, what a raſcal art thou then, to praise 
him ſo for running? 

Far. O' horſe back, ye cuckoo: but, afoot, he will 
not budge a foot. 

Pri, Yes, Tack, upon inſlinct. 

Fir. I grant ye, upon inſtint. Well, he is there too, 
and one Mordake, and a thousard blew-caps more: 
IVarcefter is ſtöln away to-night; thy father's beard is 
turn'd white with the news; you may buy land now as 
cheap as ſtinking mackerel. 

Pri. Then, tis like, if there come a hot June, and 
this civil buffetting hold, we ſhall buy maidenheads as 

they buy hob-nails, by the hundreds. 

Fir. By the maſs, lad, thou ſay'ſt true; it is like, we 
ſhall have good trading that way. But, tell me, Hal, 
art thou not horribly afeard ? thou being heir apparent, 
could the world pick thee out three ſuch enemies again, 
as that fiend Douglas, that ſpirit Percy, and that devil 
Glendower ? Art thou not horribly afraid? doth not thy 
blood thrill at it? 

Pri, Not a whit; I lack ſome of thy inſtinct. 

Fir, Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morrow, 
when thou comeſt to thy father : if thou love me, 
practiſe an anſwer. 

Pri. Do thou ſtand for my father, and examine me 
| upon the particulars of my life. 

Fat. 3 Il? ene e chair ſhall be my 


* = 
K 


i) 
: 1 
8 1 
f 
1 * 
1 
MW 
F ; 
* 
. "= 


46 | | = firſt Part of 


ſtate, [clapping himſelf down in it.] this dagger my 
ſcepter, and this cuſhion my crown. 

Pri, Thy ſlate is taken for a joint-ſtoo!, thy gol- 
den ſcepter for a leaden dagger, and thy en rich 
crown for a pitiful bald crown. 

Far. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out of 
thee, now ſhalt thou be moved. Give me a cup of ſack 
to make mine eyes look red, that it may be thought! 
have wept ; for I mult ſpeak in paſſion, and 1 will do it 
in king Camby/er vein, [ arinks, 

Pri. Well, here is my leg. 

Far. And here is my ſpeech: Stand aſide, nobility, 

Hey. This is excellent ſport, faith. [ vain, 

Far. Weep not, ſweet queen, for trickling tears are 

He. O the father, how he. holds his countenance! 

Far. For God's fake, lords, convey my triſtful queen, 
For tears do ſtop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

He. O rare! he doth it as like one of these harlotry 
play ers as ever I ſee. 

Fe. Peace, good pint-pot: peace, good tickle-brain... 

Harry, I do not only marvel where thou ſpendeſt thy 
time, bur alſo how thou art accompany'd: for though 
the camomile, the more it is troden on, the faſter it 
grows; yet youth, the more it 1s waſted, the ſooner it 


wears, That thou art my ſon, I have partly thy mother's 


word, partly my own opinion; but chiefly, a villainous 
trick of thine eye, and a fooliſh hanging of thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me: If then thou be ſon to me, 
here lies the Pn —Why, being ſon to me, art thou 
jo pointed at? Shall the bleſſed ſun of heaven prove a 
micher, and cat black-berries? a queſtion not to be 
aix'd : Shall the ſon of England prove a thief, and take 


10 truſtſull 
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purſes? a a queſtion to be aſk'd. There is a wing Harry, 
which thou halt often heard of, and it is known to many 
in our land by the name of pitch: this pitch, as ancient 
writers do report, doth defile; ſo doth the company thou 
keepelt : for, Harry, now l do not {peak to thee in drink, 
but in tears; not in pleasure, but in paſſion; not in 
words only, but in woes alſo: And yet there is a vir- 
tuous man, whom | have often noted in thy company, 
but Lknow not his name. 

Pri, Whet manner of man, an it like your majeſty ? 

Far. A goodly portly man, i'faith, and a corpulent; 
of a chearful look, a pleasing eye, and a moſt noble 
carria age; and, as I think, his age ſome fifty, or, by'r- 
lady, inclining to threeſcore; and now I remember me, 
his name is Falſiaſf: if that man ſhould be lewdly given, 
he deceiveth me; for, Harry, I ſee virtue in his looks: 
If then the tree may be known by the fruit, as the fruit 


by the tree, then, peremptorily I ſpeak it, there is vir- 


tue in that Fa/Zaff: him keep with, the reſt baniſh. 
And tell me now, thou naughty varlet, tell me, where 


haſt thou been this month? 


Pri. Doſt thou ſpeak like a king ? [ ohicking him out 
of his Chair.] do thou ſtand for me, and Pl play my 
tather. 

Fa. Depose me? if thou doſt it half fo oravely, ſo 
majeftically, both in word and matter, hang me up by 


the heels for a rabbet-ſucker, or a poulterer's hare. 


Pri. Well, here I am ſet. 

FE. And here | ſtand: judge, my maſters. 

Pri. Now, Harry? whence come you! 

Far. My noble lord, from Eaff- cheap. 

Fri. . W [ hear of thee are grievous. 
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Ft. *Sblood, my lord, they are falſe :—nay, Pl 
tickle ye for a young prince, 1faith. 

Pri. Swear'ſt thou, ungracious boy? henceforth 
ne'er look on me: Thou art violently carry'd away 
from grace: there is a devil haunts thee, in the likeneſs 
of a fat old man; a tun of man is thy companion. Why 
doſt thou converſe with that trunk of humours, that 
bolting-hutch of beaſtlineſs, that ſwoln parcel of drop- 
ſies, that huge bombard of ſack, that ſtuft cloak- bag of 
guts, that roaſted Manning- tree oxe with the pudding in 
his belly, that reverend vice, that grey iniquity, that 
father ruffian, that vanity in years? Wherein is he 
good, but to taſte ſack and drink it? wherein neat and 


cleanly, but to carve a capon and eat it? wherein cun- 


ning, but in craft? wherein crafty, but in villany ? 


wherein villainous, but in all things? wherein worthy, 
but in nothing ? 


Far. I would, your orace would take me with you; 


Whom means your grace? 


Pri. That villainous abominable miſ-leader of youth, 


Falfaff, that old white-bearded Satan. 


Far. My lord, the man I know : 

Pri. I know, thou doſt. 

Far. But to ſay, | know more harm in him than in 
myſelf, were to ſay more than I know. That he is old, 


(the more the pity) his white hairs do witneſs it; but 


that he 1s (faving your reverence) a whore- maſter, 
that I utterly deny. If ſack and ſugar be a fault, God 
help the wicked! if to be old and merry be a fin, then 
many an old hoſt that I know 1s damn'd : if to be 
fat be to be hated, then Pharash's lean kine are to 


be loved. No, my good lord; baniſh Pero, baniſh Bar- 
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alph, bed Poins but "I ſweet Fack Falltaff, kind 


Fack F aal true Fack Falfaf, valiant Jack Fallaff, 
A great knocking heard: Exeunt Hoſtels, 


and Drawer; BARDOLPH follows. 
and therefore more valiant being as he is old Jack Fal- 


faf, baniſh not him thy Harry's company, baniſh not 
him thy Harry's company; baniſh ROY Fack, and ba- 


nith all the world. 
Pri. I do, I will. | 
Re-enter BARDOLPH, running. 
Bax. O, my lord, my lord; the ſheriff, with a was 
monſtrous watch. 15 at the doo 


FAL. Out, you rogue! play out the play: I have much 


to ſay in the behalf of that Faltaf.. _ 
Re-enter Hoſteſs, haſtily. 

Hoſe O Jesu, my lord, my lord !— 

Pri. Heigh, heigh! the devil rides * a fiddle- 
ſick : What's the matter? ?- 

He. The ſheriff and all the watch are at the door: 
they are come to ſearch the houſe; Shall I let them in? 

Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? never call a true piece of 


gold, a counterfeit: if thou doſt, thou art eſſentially mad, 


without ſeeming ſo. 

Pri. And thou a natural coward, withage inſtinct. 

Far. I deny your major: if you will deny the ſheriff, 
ſo; if not, let him enter: if become not a cart as well 
as another man, a plague on my bringing up! I hope, 
I ſhall as ſoon be ſtrangl'd with a halter, as another. 

Pri. Go, hide thee behind the arras; — the reſt walk 
up above. Now, my maſters, for a true face, and good 
' conſcience. 


Fai, Both which I have had: but their date is out, 
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and therefore I'll hide me. 
Pri. Call in the ſheriff. 7 Al but the Prince 
Enter Sheriff, and Carrier. 
Now, maſter ſheriff; what's your will with me ? 
She, Firſt, pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry 
Hath follow'd certain men unto'this houſe. 
Pri, What men? 
She. One of them is well known, my gracious lord; 
A groſs fat man, 
Car. As fat as butter, fir. 
Pri. The man, I do aſlure you, is not here; 3 
For I myſelf at this time have employ'd him. 
And, ſheriff, Il engage my word to thee, 
That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time, 
Send him to anſwer thee, or any man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withal : 
And ſo let me entreat you leave the houſe. 
Se. I will, my lord: There are two gentlemen 
Have in this robbery loſt three hundred marks. 
Pri. It may be 1o: if he have rob'd these men, 
He ſhall be anſwerable; and ſo, farewel. 
She. Good night, my noble lord. 
Pri. I think, it is good morrow ; hs it not? 
She. Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o'clock. 
| [ Exeunt Sheriff, and Carrier, 
Pri. This oily raſcal is known as well as Paul > — 
| | Re-enter PETO. 


Go, call him forth. 
PT. Falliaff ! — faſt aſleep behind the arras, ind 


ſnorting like a horſe. 
Pri. Hark how hard he aches Death ee his 


1 [Peto /earches.] What haſt thou found ? 


as a 
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P:zr, Nothing but papers, my lord. 
Pri, Let's ſee what they be; read them. 
PT. [reads.] Item, a capon; 2.5. 2.4. Item, ſauce; 
4. J. Item, /ach, two gallons; 5.5. 8:d. Item, ancho- 
dies and ſack after ſupper; 2.4. 6.d. Item, bread; a 
half- penn). | | | | 
Pri, O monſtrous! but one half-penniworth of bread 


to this intolerable deal of ſack ! — What there is elſe, 


keep cloſe ; we'll read it at more advantage : there let 
him ſleep till day. I'Il to the court in the morning: 
we muſt all to the wars, and thy place ſhall be honour- 
able. I'll procure this fat rogue a charge of foot; and, 
I know, his death will be a march of twelve-ſcore. The 
money ſhall be pay'd back again, with advantage. Be 
with me betimes in the morning; and ſo good morrow, 
Ferns | 1 „ 
PzT. Good morrow, good my lord. [ Exeunt. 


— — 


LA 


„ 10_—- 

SCENE I. Bangor. 4 Room in the 
Arch-deacon's Houſe: a Table, with Chairs about it. 
Enter WORCESTER, HoT-sPUR, MORTIMER, 

and GLENDOWER. 


Mo x, These promises are fair, the parties ſure, 
And our induction full of proſperous hope. [you 

Hor. Lord Mortimer, — and cousin Glendoauer, — will 
Sit down, — and uncle Worceſter: A plague upon it! 
[have forgot the map. 


E. No, here it is. [ /aying it on the T. bs: 


dit, cousin Percy ; ſit, good cousin Heot-/pur : 
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> 


For by that name as oft as Lanca/ter 
Doth ſpeak of you, his cheek looks pale ; and, with 
A rising ſigh, he wiſheth you in heaven. 
Hor. And you in hell, as often as he hears 
Oren Glendower ſpoke of. 
Gr x. I cannot blame him: at my nativity, 
The front of heaven was full of fiery ſhapes, 
Of burning ereſſets; ay, and, at my birth, 
The frame and hnge foundation of the earth 
Shak'd like a coward. 
Hor. Why, ſo it would have done 
At the ſame ſeason, if your mother's cat 
Had kitten'd, though yourſelf had ne'er been born. 
GEILE. I ſay, the earth did ſhake when | was born. 
Hor. And I ſay, the earth was not of my mind, 
If you ſuppose, as fearing you it ſhook. 
EE. Theheavenswereallonfire,theearth did tremble, 
Hor. O, then the earth ſhook to ſee the heavens on re 
And not in fear of your nativity. 
Diseased nature oftentimes breaks forth 
In ſtrange eruptions: oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of cholic pinch'd and vex'd 
By the 1 imprisoning of unruly wind 
Within her womb; which, for enlargement ſtriving, 
Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples down 
Steeples, and moſs-grown towers. At your birth, 
Our grandam earth, having this diſtemperature, 


In paſſion ſhook. 


GE. Cousin, of many men 
F do not bear these croſſings. Give me e | 
To tell you once again, that, at my birth, 
The front of heaven was full of fiery ſhapes ; 


4 oft 13 had but kitt- 
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The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Were ſtrangely clamorous to the frighted fields: 
These ſigns have mark'd me extraordinary 
And all the courſes of my life do ſhew, 
am not in the roll of common men. 

Where is he living, - clip'd in with the ſea 
That chides the banks of England, Scotland, Wales,” 
Which calls me pupil, or hath read to me ? 
And bring him out, that is but woman's ſon; 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 
And hold me pace in deep experiments. 
Hor. I think, there's no man that ſpeaks better Welk > 
Iwill to dinner. 

Mo k. Peace, brother 50 you will make him mad. 

GLE. I can call ſpirits from the vaſty deep. 

Hor. Why, ſo can I; or fo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

GLE. Why, I can teach thee, cousin, to command 
The devil. ME 
Hor. And I can teach thee, cousin, to ſhame the devil, 
By telling truth; Tell truth, and ſhame the devil: 

I thou have power to raise him, bring him hither, 

And I'll be ſworn, I have power to ſhame him hence. 

O, while you live, tell truth, and ſhame the devil. 
Mok. Come, come, 

No more of this unprofitable chat. 


Grz. Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke made head 


Againſt my power: thrice, from the banks of Me, 
And ſandy-bottom'd Sewern, have I ſent him, 
Bootleſs, and weather-beaten, home. 


Hor. Home without boots, and in foul weather too! 


How ſcapes he agues, in the devil's name? 
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es Come, here's the map; Shall we divide our right, 
According to our threefold order ta'en ? 

Mo R. The arch-deacon hath divided it already 
Into three limits, very equally. 
England, from Trent and Severn hitherto, 

[ pointing to a Part of the Map. 

By ſouth and eaſt, is to my part aflign'd : 
All weſtward, Wales beyond the Sewern ſhore, 
And all the fertile land within that bound, 
To Owen Glendowwer: and, dear brother, to you 


The remnant northward, lying off from Trexr. 


And our indentures tripartite are drawn: 

Which being ſealed interchangeably, 

{A busineſs that this night may execute) 

To- morrow, brother Percy, you, and I, 

And my good lord of Worcefter, will ſet forth, 

To meet your father, and the Scozri/þ powers 

As is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendboæuer is not ready yet, 

Nor ſhall we need his help these fourteen days: — 

Within that ſpace, [zo Gle. ] you may have drawn together 

Your tenants, friends, and neighb'ring gentlemen. 
GLE. A ſhorter time ſhall ſend me to you, lords, 

And in my conduct ſhall your ladies come: 

From whom you now muſt ſteal, and take no leave; 

For there will be a world of waters ſhed, _ 


Upon the parting of your wives and you. 


Hor. Methinks, my moiety, north from Burton here, 
In quantity equals ndtone of yours: 
See, how this river comes me cranking Wn 
And cuts me, from the beſt of all my land, 
A huge halft-moon, a monſtrous cantle out. 


King Henry IV. os 


Pl have the current in this place dam'd up; 
And here F the ſmug and filver Trent ſhall run, 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : 
It ſhall not wind with ſuch a deep indent, 
To rob me of ſo rich a bottom here. 

6E. Not wind? it ſhall, it muſt; you ſee, it Joth. 

Mos. Yea, but 
Mark how he bears his ct and runs me up 
With like advantage on the other ſide; 

Gelding the opposed continent as much, 
As on the other ſide it takes from you. 

Wor. Vea, but a little charge will trench him here, 
And on this north ſide win this cape of land ; 

And then he runs ſtraitly and evenly, 
Hor. I'll have it fo; a little charge will do 1 it. 

GLE. I will not have it alter'd. 

Hor. Will not you? 

GLE. No, nor you ſhall not. 

Hor. Who ſhall ſay me, nay? 

GLE. Why, that will J. | 

Ho. Let me not underſtand you then, 
| Speak it in Welp. 

GLE. I can ſpeak Engliſh, lord, as well as you ; 
For | was train'd up in the Engliſb court: 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp 
Many an Engliſb ditty, lovely well, | * 
And gave the tongue a helpful ornament; 

A virtue that was never ſeen in you. 
For. Marry, and I'm glad on't with all my heart; 
I had rather be a kitten, and cry mew, _ 

Than one of these ſame metre ballad-mongers: 

! had rather hear a brazen candleſtick turn'd, 
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Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree ; 
And that would ſet my teeth nothing on edge, 
Nothing ſo much as mincing poetry ; 
*T'is like the forc'd gait of a ſhuffling nag. 
GLE. Come, you mall have Trent turn'd. 
Hor. I do not care: ['ll give thrice ſo much land 
To any well-deserving friend; 
But, in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 
III cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 
Are the indentures drawn? ſhall we be gone? 
GE. The moon ſhines fair, you may away by night: 
Til haſte the writer forward; and, withal, 
Break with your wives of your departure hence : 
Tam afraid, my daughter will run mad, | 
So much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. Exit. 
Mo. Fie, brother Percy! how you croſs my father! 
Hor. 1 cannot choose: ſometimes he angers me, 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant, 
Of the dreamer Merlin, and his propheſies; 
And of a dragon, and a finleſs fiſh, | 
A clip-wing'd griffin, and a moulten raven, 
A couching lion, and a ramping cat, 
And ſuch a deal of ſkimble-ſkamble ſtuff 
As puts me from my faith. I tell you what,— 
He held me, laſt night, at the leaſt nine hours, 
In reck/ning up the ſeveral devils' names, 
That were his lackeys : : I cry'd, hum, and, well; 
But mark'd him not a word. O, he's as tedious 
As is a tired horſe, a railing wife; 
Worte than a ſmoky houſe : I had rather live, 
With cheese and garlick, in a wind-mill, far ; 
'Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
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In any ſummer-houſe in chriſtendom. 
Mos. In faith, he is a worthy gentleman ; 
Exceedingly well read, and profited 
In ſtrange Sensi ; valiant as a lion, 
And wond'rous affable; and as bountiful 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, brother? 
He holds your temper in a high reſpect, 
And curbs himſelf even of his natural ſcope, 
Vhen you do croſs his humour; faith, he does: 
] warrant you, that man is not alive, 
Might ſo have tempted him, as you have done, 
Without the taſte of danger and reproof; 
Hut do not use it oft, let me entreat you. 
Wok. In faith, my lord, you are too wilful- plans ; 
And, fince your coming hither, have done enough 
To put him quite beſide his patience. 
You muſt needs learn, lord, to amend this fault: 
Though ſometimes it ſhew greatneſs, courage, blood, 
(Ind that's the deareſt grace it renders you;) 
Vet oftentimes it doth present harſh rage, 
Defect of manners, want of government, 
Pride, haughtineſs, opinion, and diſdain : 
The leaſt of which, haunting a nobleman, 
Loseth men's hearts; and leaves behind a ſtain 
Upon the beauty of all parts beſides, 
Beguiling them of commendation. 
Hor. Well, lam ſchool'd; Good Dennert ben, 
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. | 
Re-enter GLENDOWER, with the Ladies. 
Mo R. This is the deadly ſpite that angers me, 
My wife can ſpeak no Eugliſb, I no W:ih. | 
GLE, 155 daughter 1 ſhe w_ not part with you, 


Q4 
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She'll be a ſoldier too, ſhe'll to the wars. 
Mo x. Good father, tell her, — ſhe, and my ſiſter Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduct ſpeedily. 

Glendower /peats 10 his Daughter in Welſh, 
and ſhe anjwers him in the ſame. 

GE. She's deſperate here; a peeviſh ſelf-will'd har- 

lotry, 
One that no perſuasion can do good upon. 
Daughter again in Welſh, to her 

| Husband, * 

Mo x. I underſtand thy looks: that pretty Welſh 
Which thou pour'ſt down too from these ſwelling heavens, 
J am too perfect in; and, but for ſhame, | 
In ſuch a parly ſhould I anſwer thee. 

Daughter again to her Husband; 4 ings 
| and embracing him. 
I underſtand thy kiſſes, and thou mine, 
And that's a feeling diſputation: 
But I will never be a truant, love, 
Till Thave learn'd thy language; for thy tongue 
Makes V elſß as ſweet as ditties highly pen'd, 
Sung by a fair queen in a ſummer's bower, 
With raviſhing division, to her lute. 

GLE, Nay, if you melt, then will ſhe run quite mad. 

| Daughter again io her Husband. | 

Mos. O, I am ignorance itſelf in this. 

GLE. She bids you, on the ruſhes lay you down, 
And reſt your gentle head upon her lap, 

And the will ſing the ſong that pleaseth you, 
And on your eye- -lids crown the god of ſleep, 
Charming your blood with pleasing heavineſs ; 
Making ſuch difference 'twixt wake and ſleep, 


2 v. Note, 27 the wanton ruſhes 


King Henry IV. 59 


As is the difference betwixt day and night, 
The hour before the heavenly-harneſſ'd teem 
Begins his golden progreſs in the eaſt. 
Mo R. With all my heart PlI fit, and hear her fog 
By that time will our book, I think, be drawn. 
IE. Doſo;and those musicians that ſhall play to you, 
Hang ia the air a thousand leagues from hence; 
Yet ſtraight they ſhall be here: ſit, and attend. 
Hor. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying down: 
Come, quick, quick; that I oe lay my head in thy 
lap. 
405 Go, ye giddy gooſe. 
Glendower mutiers ſome Incantations in 
Welſh, and a Musick plays. 


DL 
— 


Hor. Now 1 perceive, the devil underſtands 2 * | 


And 'tis no marvel, he's ſo humorous, 
By'r-lady, he's a good musician. | 
Lad. Then ſhould you be nothing but nts 
For you are altogether govern'd by humours. 
Lye fill, ye thief, and hear the lady fing 
In A 22 | 
Hor. TI had rather hear Lady my brach, howl in Irifs. 
Lad. Would'ſt have thy head broken ? 
Hor. No. 
Lad. Then be ſtill. 
Hor. Neither; 'tis a woman's fault. 
Lad. Now God help thee! 
Hor. To the Welſb lady's bed. 
Lad. What's that ? 
Hor. Peace! ſhe ſings. 
| A Welſh SONG. 
Hor. Come, Kate, I'll have your ſong too. 


8 And ſtraight 
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like a comfit-maker's wife! Not you, in good ſooth; 


A good mouth-filling oath ; and leave in ſooth, 
Come, ling. 


| breaſt teacher. An the indentures be drawn, I'll away 


Lad. Not mine, in good ſooth. 
Hor. Not yours, in good ſooth; Heart, you leber 


and, As true as I live; and, As God thall mend me; 
and, As ſure as day; 

And giv'ſt ſuch ſarcenet ſurety for thy oaths, 

As if thou never walk'dſt further than Finsbury. 

Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, | 


And ſuch proteſts of pepper ginger-bread, 
To velvet guards, and ſunday citizens. 


Lad. Iwill not ſing. 
Hor. Tis the next way, to turn tailor, or be red- 


within these two hours; and ſo come in when ye 
will. | IQ Exit. 
_ Gzz, Come, come, lord Mortimer; you are as flow, 
As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 
By this, our book is drawn; we'll ſeal, and then 
To horſe immediately. | 

Mok. With all my heart. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. London. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter King Henry, the Prince, and ſome Lords. 
K. H. Lords, give us leave; the prince of Wales, and I, 
Muſt have ſome private conference: But be near 
At hand, for we hall presently have need of you. 
[ Exeunt Lords, 
I know not whether God will have it fo, 
For ſome diſpleasing ſervice I have done, 
That, in his ſecret doom, out of my blood 
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He'll breed revengement and a ſcourge for me: 

But thou doſt, in thy paſſages of life, 

Make me believe, — that thou art only mark'd 

For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven, 

To puniſh my miſtreadings. Tell me elle, 

Could ſuch inordinate, and low desires, 

Such poor, ſuch bare, ſuch lewd, ſuch mean attaints, 

Such barren pleasures, rude ſociety, | 

As thou art match'd withal, and grafted to, 

Accompany the greatneſs of thy blood, 

And hold their level with thy princely heart? 
Pri. So please your majeſty, | would, I could 

Quit all offences with as clear excuſe, 

As well as, I am doubtleſs, I can purge 

Myſelf of many I am charg'd withal : 

Yet ſuch extenuation let me beg, 

As, in reproot of many tales devis'd, = 

Which oft the ear of greatneſs needs muſt hear, 

By ſmiling pick-thanks, and baſe news-mongers, 

] may, for ſome things true, wherein my youth 

Hath faulty wander'd and irregular, 

Find pardon on my true ſubmitlion. 


K. H. God pardon thee!—yet let me ends Harry, 


At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceſtors. 
Thy place in council thou haſt rudely loſt, 
Which by thy younger brother is ſupply'd; 
And art almoſt an alien to the hearts ; 
- al! the court and princes of my blood: 
lhe hope and expectation of thy time 
is ruin'd ; and the ſoul of every man 
Prophetical iy 1 fore-think thy fall. 
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But, like a comet, I was wonder'd at: 
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Had I ſo laviſh of my presence been, 
So common-hackney'd in the eyes of men, 
So ſtale and cheap to vulgar company 


Opinion, that did help me to the crown, 


Had ftill kept loyal to posseflion ; 


And left me in reputeleſs baniſhment, 
A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 


By being ſeldom ſeen, I could not tir, 
That men would tell their children, This is he; 
Others would ſay, — Where? which is Bolingbroke ? 


And then I ſtole all. courteſy from heaven, 


And dreſſ'd myſelf in ſuch humility, 

That I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts, 
Loud ſhouts and falutations from their mouths, 
Even in the presence of the crowned king. 
Thus did I keep my perſon freſh, and new; 


My presence, like a robe pontifical, 


Ne'er ſeen but wonder'd at: and ſo my ſtate, 
Seldom, but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a feaſt; 
And won, by rareneſs, ſuch ſolemnity. 

The ſkipping king, he ambl'd up and down 
With ſhallow jeſters, and raſh bavin wits, 

Soon kindl'd, and ſoon burnt : *ſcarded his ſtate; 
Mingl'd his royalty with carping fools; | 
Had his great name prophaned with their ſcorns; 


And gave his countenance, againſt his name, 


To laugh with gybing boys, and ſtand the puſh 
Of every beardleſs vain comparative: 

Grew a companion to the common ſtreets, 
Enfeoff d himſelf to popularity: 

That, being daily ſwallow'd by men's eyes, 
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They ſurfeited with honey; and began 
Jo loath the taſte of ſweets, whereof a little 
More than a little is by much too much. 
$0, when he had occasion to be ſeen, 
| He was but as the cuckoo is in June, 
Heard, not regarded ; ſeen, but with ſuch eyes, 
As, ſick and blunted with community, 
Aﬀord no extraordinary gaze, | 
Such as is bent on ſun- like majeſty . 
When it ſhines ſeldom in admiring eyes: 
But rather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids down, 
Slept in his face, and render'd ſuch aſpect 
As cloudy men use to their adverſaries; 
Being with bis presence glutted, gorg'd, and full, 
And in that very line, Harry, ſtand'ſt thou: 
For thou haſt loſt thy princely priviledge, 
With vile participation; not an eye 
But is aweary of thy common ſight, 
Save mine, which hath desir'd to ſee thee more; 
Which now doth that I would not have it do, 
Make blind itſelf with fooliſh tenderneſs. 

Pri. I ſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious lord, 
Be more myſelf. * 

K. H. For all the world, 
As thou art at this hour, was Richard then 
When I from France ſet foot at Rawen/purg ; 
And even as I was then, 1 1s Percy now. 
Now by my ſcepter, and my ſoul to boot, 
He hath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate, 
Than thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſhon : 
For, of no right, nor colour like to right, 
He doth fill fields with harneſs in the realm; 


2 ſweetnes 


25 art to this 
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Turns head 1 the lion's armed jaws; 
And, being no more in debt to years than thou, 
Leads ancient lords and reverend biſhops on, 
To bloody battles, and to bruising arms. 
What never-dying honour hath he got 
Againſt renowned Douglas ; whose high deeds, 
Whose hot incurſions, and great name in arms, 
Holds from all ſoldiers chief majority, 
And military title capital, 
Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chriſt? 
'Thrice hath this Hoz-/pur Mars in ſwathing cloaths, 
This infant warrior, in his enterprises | 
Piſcomfited great Douglas; ta'en him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 
To fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 
And ſhake the peace and ſafety of our throne. 
And what ſay you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 
The archbiſhop's grace of Tork, Douglas, and Mortimer, 
Capitulate againſt us, and are up. 
But wherefore do I tell these news to thee ? 
Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 
Which art my near'ſt and deareſt enemy? 
Thou that art like enough, through vaſſal fear, 
Baſe inclination, and the ſtart of ſpleen, — 
To fight againſt me under Percy's pay, 
To dog his heels, and curt'ſy at his frowns, 
To ſhew how much degenerate thou art? 

Pri. Do not think ſo, you ſhall not find it ſo: 
And God forgive them, that ſo much have ſway'd 
Your majeſty's good thoughts away from me! 

1 will redeem all this on Percy's head, 
| And, in the closing of ſome glorious day, 
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Ze bold to tell you, that I am your ſon; 

When I will wear a garment all of blood, 

And ſtain my favours in a bloody maſk, 

Which, waſh'd away, ſhall ſcour my ſhame with it. 

And that ſhall be the day, whene'er it lights, 

That this ſame child of honour and renown, 

This gallant Ho?-/pur, this all-praised knight, 

And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet : 

For every honour ſitting on his helm, 

Would they were multitudes ; and on my head 

My ſhames Tedoubl'd ! for the time will come, 

That I ſhall make this northern youth exchange 

His glorious deeds for my indignities: 

Percy 1s but my factor, good my lord, 

To engroſs up glorious deeds on my behalf; 

And I will call him to ſo ſtrict account, 

That he ſhall render every glory up, 

Yea, even the lighteſt worſhip of his time, 

Or I will tear the reck'ning from his heart. 

This, in the name of God, I promise here: 

The which if he be pleas'd I ſhall perform, 

I do beſeech your majeſty, may ſalve | 

The long-grown wounds of my intemperance : 

If not, the end of life cancels all bonds ; 

And 1 will die a hundred thousand deaths, 

Ere break the ſmalleſt parcel of this vow. 

K. H. A hundred thousand rebels die in this: 

Thou ſhalt have charge, and ſovereign truſt, herein. 

Enter BLUNT, haſtily. 

How now, good Blunt? thy looks are full of ſpeed. 
BTV. So is the busineſs that I come to ſpeak of, 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word,” 
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That Douglas, and the Engliſb rebels, met, 
The eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury : 
A mighty and a fearful head they are, 
If promises be kept on every hand, 

As ever offer'd foul play in a ſtate. 
K. H. The earl of Veſimoreland ſet forth to-day; 

With him my ſon, lord John of Lancaſter; 

For this advertisement is five days old : _ 
On wednesday next, ſon Harry, you ſhall ſet 

Forward ; on thursday, we ourſelves will march. 
Our meeting is Bridgnorth: and, Harry, you 
Shall march through Gloceſterſpire; by which account, 

Our busineſs valued, ſome twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorth ſhall meet. 

Our hands are full of busineſs : let's away; - 
Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. [ Excuni. 
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SCENE III. Eaſt- cheap. 4 Room in the Tavern. 
Euter FaL STAFF, and BARDOL PH. 

Fur. Bardolpb, am I not fall'n away vilely ſince this 
laſt action? do I not bate ? do I not dwindle? why, my 
ſkin hangs about me like an old lady's looſe gown ; [ 
am wither'd like an old apple- John Well, Pl repent, 
and that ſuddenly, while I am in ſome liking ; I ſhall 

be out of heart ſhortly, and then I ſhall have no ſtrength 
to repent. An I have not forgotten what the inſide of 
a church is made of, I am a pepper-corn, a brewer's 
horſe; the inſide of a church: Company, villainous 
company, hath been the ſpoil of me. PR 
Bax. Sir John, you are fo fretful, you cannot live long. 

Fai, Why, there is it: — come, ſing me a bawdy 

ſong; make me merry, I was as virtuoully given, as 4 
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gentleman need to be; virtuous enough: {wore little; 
dic'd, not above ſeven times a week; went to a bawdy- 
houſe, not above once in a quarter fy” an hour; pay'd 
money that [ borrow'd, three or four times; liv'd well, 
aud in good compaſs: and now I live out of all order, 
out of all compaſs. 

BAR. Why, you are ſo fat, fir ohn, chat you muſt 
needs be out of all compals ; out of all reasonable com- 


paſs, ſir John. 


Far. Do thou amend thy face, and PII amend my 
life: Thou art our admiral, thou beareſt the lanthorn 
in the poop,” but 'tis in the nose of thee; thou art the 
knight of the burning lamp. 

Bas. Why, fir Jen, my face does you no 8 

Far. No, I'll be ſworn; make as good uſe of it, as 


many a man doth of a death's head, or a memento mori 


| never ſee thy face, but I think upon hell- fire, and 
Dives that lived in purple; for there he is in his robes, 
burning, burning. If thou wert any way given to vir- 
tue, I „ ſwear by thy face; my oath ſhould be, By 
this fire: but thou art altogether given over; and wert 
indeed, but for the light in thy face, the ſon of utter 
darkneſs. When thou ran'ſt up Gads-Hill in the night to 
catch my horſe, if I did not think thou hadſt been an 
gui, faluns, or a ball of wild-are, there's no purchaſe 
in money. O, thou art a perpetual triumph, an ever- 
lal ling boneſire-light! Thou haſt ſaved me a thousand 
marks in links and torches, walking with thee in the 
night betwixt tavern and tavern: but the ſack that 
thou haſt drunk me, would have bought me lights 
as good cheap, at the deareſt chandler's in Europe. I 
have maintained that falamander of yours with fire, 
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| burnt. _ How now, dame Partlet the hen? have you en. 


mine own houſe before. 


and now you pick a quarrel to beguile me of it: | 
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any time this two and thirty years; God reward me 
for 1 198 
Bx. Sblood, I would my face were in your belly! 
Enter Hoſteſs. 
Far. God-a-mercy ! ſo ſhould I be ſure to be heart. 


quir'd yet, who pick'd my pocket ? - 

Ho. Why, fir John, 4 5 do you think, fir John 
do you think, I keep thieves in my houſe? I have 
ſearch'd, I have enquir'd, ſo has my husband, man by 
man, boy by boy, ſervant by ſervant: the tithe of a bat 
was never loſt in my houſe before. 

FAE. You lie, hoſteſs; Bardolph was ſhav'd, and lof 
many a hair: and I'll be ſworn, my pocket was pick d: 
Go to, you are a woman, go. 

He. Who I? I defy thee: I was never call'd ſo in 


Far. Go to, I know you well ok, 
Hy/; No, fir John; you do not know me, fir John: 
J know you, fir John you owe me money, fir John, 


bought you a dozen of fhirts to your back. 

Fit. Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I have given them away 
to bakers' wives, and they have made boulters of them, 

Hof. Now, as I am a true woman, holland of eigit 
ſhillings an ell. You owe money here beſides, fir own 
for your diet, and by-drinkings ; and money lent you, 
four and twenty pounds. 

Far. He had his part of it; let bile pay. 

Hej. He? alas, he is poor ; he hath nothing. 

Far. How! poor? look in his face; What call you 
rich ? let them coin his nose, let them coin his cheeks; 
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I' not pay a denier: What, will you make a younker 
of me ? ſhall I not take mine ease in mine inn, but I 
ſhall have my pocket pick'd ? I have loſt a ſeal- ring of 
my grandfather's, worth forty mark. 


Ho. O, Few! I have heard the prince tell him, 1 


know not how oft, that that ring was copper. 

Far. How! the prince is a Zack, a ſneak- cup; and, 
if he were here, I woul cudgel him like a dog, if he 
would fay ſo. 

Enter the Prince, and Peto, marching : 

Falſtaff meets, and puts himſelf before them; playing 

upon his Truncheon, like a Fife. 

Fir. How now, lad? is the wind in that door, v'faith? 
muſt we all march? 

Bax. Yea, two and two, Newgate-faſhion. 

Hy. My lord, I pray you, hear me. 


Pri, What ſay'ſt thou, miſtreſs 2uickly? How does 
thy husband ? I love him well, he 1s an honeſt man. 

H/. Good my lord, hear me. 

Far. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and lift to me. 


Pri, What ſay'ft thou, Jack? _ g 


Far. The other night I fell aſleep here behind the 
arras, and had my pocket pick'd : this houſe is turn'd 
bawdy-houſe, they pick pockets. 

Pri. What didſt thou lose, Fack? 

Far. Wilt thou believe me, Ha/? three or four bonds 
of a forty pound a-piece, and a ſeal- "0g of mM grand- 


father's. 


Pri.- A trifle, ſome eight-penny matter. 

Ho. So I told him, my lord; and I ſaid, I heard 
your grace ſay ſo: And, my lord, he ſpeaks moſt vilely 
of you, like a foul- mouth'd man as he is; and ſaid, he 
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would cudgel you. 

Pri. What! he did not? 

Ho. There's neither faith, a nor womanhood 
in me elle... 

Fir. There's no more faith in thee, than 1 In a ſtew'd 
prune; nor no more truth in thee, than in a drawn fox; 
and for womanhood, maid-Marian may be the deputy's 

wife of the ward to thee. Go, you ny; go. 

Hu. Say, what thing? what thing ? 

Far. What thing ? why, a thing to thank God « on, 

Hao. am no thing to thank God on, would thou 
ſhouldſt know it; I am an honeſt man's wife: and, ſet- 
ting thy knighthood aſide, thou art a knave to call me fo, 

Far. Setting thy womanhood aſide, thou art a beaſt. 

; to ſay otherwise. 

He. Say, what beaſt, thou knave thou? 

Far. What beaſt ? why, an otter. 

Pri. An otter, fir John? why an otter ? 

Fu. Why ? ſhe's neither fiſh, nor fleſh ; a man Knows 
not where to have her. 

He. Thou art an unjuſt man in ſaying ſo; thou or 
any man knows where to have me, thou Fare thou. 

22 Thou ſay'ſt true, hoſteſs; and he ſlanders thee 

moſt groſsly. 

He. So he doth you, my lord ; and ſaid this: other 
day, you ought him a thousand pound. 

Pri. Sirrah, do I owe you a thousand pound! . 

Far. A thousand pound, Hal? a million: thy love 1 15 
worth a million; thou ow'ſt me thy love. 

i Nay, my lord, he call'd you Jack; and ſaid, he 
would cudgel you. 


Fak. Did I, Bardolph ? 
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Fak. Indeed, fir Jobn, you ſaid ſo. 

Fai, Yea; if he laid, my ring was copper. 

Pri. I ſay, tis copper; Dar'ſt thou be as good as t 
word now? 

Fir. Why, Hal, thou how as 7g art but man, 
I dare : but, as thou art prince, I fear thee, as I fear the 
roaring of the hon's whelp. 

Pri. And why not, as the hon ? 


Fai. The ny himſelf is to be feared as the lion: 


Poſt thou think, PII fear thee as I fear thy father? nay, 


au I do, I pray God my girdle break! 


Pri. O, if it ſhould, how would thy guts fall about 
ty knees! But, firrah, there's no room for faith, truth, 
nor honeſty, in this bosom of thine; it is all fll'd up 
with guts, and midriff. Charge an honeſt woman with 
PESO thy pocket! Why, thou whoreſon, impudent, 

= boſt raſcal, if there were any thing in thy pocket but 
tavern-reck*nings, memorandums of bawdy- houses, and 

e poor penny-worth of ſugar-candy to make thee 
long winded; if thy. pocket were ennch'd with any 
other injaries but these, I am a villain. And yet you 
vill and to it; you will not pocket up wrongs Art 


tl 1 not Aan ? 
E. Doſt thou hear, Hal? thou kno in ihe ſtate 


of innoc cency, Adam fell; And what ſhould poor Jack 


Fail af do, in the days of villainy? Thou ſeeſt, | have 
nore Bis >{h than another man; and therefore more tra- 
„. You confeſs then, you pick'd my. pocket? 
Hri. It appears ſo by the ſtory. 
FAT: 1 I forgive thee: Go, make ready break- 
falt thy husband, look to thy ſervants, cheriſh thy 
1 thou {hall find me tractable to any honeſt rea- 
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son; thou ſeeſt, Jam pacify'd ſtill. Nay, pr'ythee, be 
gone. [Ex:iz: Hoſteſs. ] Now, Hal, to the news at court: 
for the robbery, lad, — How is that anſwer'd ? 

Pri. O my ſweet beef, I muſt ſtil] be good angel to 
thee: — The money is pay'd back again. | 
FA. O, I do not like that paying back, tis a dou- 


ble labour. 
Pre. - I am good friends with my father, and may do 


any thing. 

Far. Rob me the exchequer the firſt thing thou Go, 
and do it with unwaſh'd hands too. 

Baz. Do, my lord. | . 

Pri. I have procur'd thee, Fack, a charge of foot. 

FAL. I would, it had been of horſe. Where ſhall I 
find one that can ſteal well? O for a fine thief, of two 
and twenty, or thereabouts! I am heinouſly unprovided. 
Well, God be thanked for these rebels, they offend 
none but the virtuous; I laud them, I praise them. 

Pri. Bardolph,- 

BAR. My lord. 

Pri. Go bear 1 to 1 ord John of Lancaſter, 
My brother Jehn; this F to my lord of Heſimoreland.— 

Peto, to horſe, to horſe ; for thou, and I, 
Have thirty miles to ride ere dinner-time.— 
Jack, 
Meet me to- morrow in the Temple hall 
At two o'clock i' the afternoon : 
There ſhalt thou know thy charge; and there receive 
Money, and order for their furniture. 
The land is burning; Percy ſtands on high; 


And either they, or we, muſt lower lye. 
[ Exeunt Prince, Peto, and BAR. 


22 To my 23 Go Peto 24 ride yet ere 
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Far, Rare words! brave world Hoſteſs, my break - 
faſt; come: 1 | 
O, I could wiſh, this tavern were my drum. [ Exit. 


1 ar 
SCENE I. The rebel Camp before Shrewſbury, 
Eater HOTSPUR, WORCESTER, DouGLas, and Others. 


Hor. Well ſaid, my noble Scot: If ſpeaking truth, 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery, 
Such attribution ſhould the Douglas have, 

As not a ſoldier of this ſeason's ſtamp 

Should go ſo general current through the world. 

By heaven, I cannot flatter ; I defy. 

The tongues of ſoothers ; but a braver place 

In my heart's love, hath no man than yourſelf: 

Nay, taſk me to my word; approve me, lord. 
Dov. Thou art the king of honour: 

No man fo potent breaths upon the ground, 

But I will beard him. „„ 

Enter a Meſſenger, with Letters. 

Hor. Do ſo, and *tis well : | | 
What letters haſt thou there? I can but thank you. 

Mz. These Fletters, my good loꝛd, come from your fa- 

Hor. Letters from him!/whycomes he not himſelf? ther. 

Me/. He cannot come, my lord; he's grievous ſick. 

Hor. Zounds! how has he the leisure to be ſick, 
in ſuch a juſtling time? Who leads his power? 
Under whose government come they along ? 

Ae His letters bear his mind, not I, my lord. 

[I Hot-ſpur opens them, aud reads. 


31 my mind. 
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Wor. 1 pr bee tell me, doth he keep his bed? 

Me/. He did, my lord, four days ere I ſet forth; 
And at the time of my departure thence, To 
He was much fear'd by his physicians. | 

Vox. | would, the ſtate of time had firſt been whole, 


Ere he by ſickneſs had been visited; 


His health was never better worth than now. 
Hor. Sick now! droop now! this ſickneſs Gor infe& 
The very hite-blood of our enterprize | 
*F is catching hither, even to our camp.— 
He writes me here, that inward ſickneſs holds him; 


And that his friends by deputation could not 


So ſoon be drawn ; nor did he think it meet, 


To lay ſo dangerous and dear a truſt 


On any ſoul remov'd, but on his own. 

Yet doth he give us bold advertisement, — 

That with our ſmall conjunction we ſhould on, 

To ſee how fortune is diſpos'd to us: 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now 3 

Because the king is certainly posseſt | 

Of all our purposes. What ſay you to it? 

Mok. Your father's ſickneſs is a maim to us. 
Hor. A perilous gaſh, a very limb lopt off: 

And yet, in faith, it's not; his present n, 

Seems more than we ſhall find it: Were it good, 

To ſet the exact wealth of all our ſtates 

All at one caſt .? to ſet fo rich a main 

On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour? 

It were not good : for therein ſhould we read 

The very bottom and the ſoul of hope; 


The very lift, the very utmoſt bound 


Of all our + fortunes, | . 


King Henry IV. 
Dov. „Faith, and ſo we ſhould; 


Where now remains a ſweet reverſion ; 
and we may boldly ſpend, upon the hope 
Of what is to come in: 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

HoT. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 
f that the devil and miſchance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 


ok. But yet, I would your father had been here, 


The quality and hair of our attempt 
Brooks no division: It will be thought 
By ſome, that know not why he 1s away, 
That wisdom, loyalty, and meer diſlike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence; 
And think, how ſuch an apprehenfion | 
May turn the tide of fearful faction, 
and breed a kind of queſtion in our cause: 
For, well you know, we of the offending ſide 
uſt keep aloof from ſtrict arbitrement; 
And ſtop all ſight-holes, every loop, from whence 
The eye of reason may pry in upon us: 
This abſence of your father's draws a curtain, 

hat ſhews the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt of. 

lor. Come, you ſtrain too far. 
J, rather, of his abſence make this uſe: 
It lends a luſtre, a more great opinion, 
A larger dare to our great enterprize, 
Than if the earl were here: for men muſt chink, 
if ve, without his help, can make a head 

Lo puſh againſt the kingdom; with his help, 
Ve ſhall o'sr-turn it topſy-turvy down, 
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Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole, 
Dov. As heart can think : there 1s not ſuch a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. 
Enter Sir Richard VERNON. 
Hor. My cousin Vernon] welcome, by my ſoul. 
VER. Pray God, my news be worth a welcome, Doe 
The earl of We/ftmoreland, ſeven thousand ſtrong, 
Is marching hitherwards ; with him, prince John. 
Hor. No harm: What more ? 
Vxx. And further, J have learn'd,— 
The king himſelf in perſon is ſet forth, 
Or hitherwards intended ſpeedily, 
With ſtrong and mighty preparation. 
Hor. He ſhall be welcome too. Where is his fa” 
The nimble-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daft the world aſide, 
And hid it paſs? 
VER. All furniſh'd, all in arms, 
All plum'd like eſtridges; and with the wind 
Bating, like eagles having lately bath'd: 


_ Glittering in golden coats, like images; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls; 


As full of ſpirit as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as the ſun at midſummer. 

I ſaw young Harry,” with his beaver up, 
His cuiſſes on his thighs, gallantly arm'd,— 
Rise from the ground like feather'd Mercury, 
And vault with ſuch an ease into his ſeat, 
As if an angel dropt down from the clouds, 


To turn and wind a fiery Pegaſus, 
And witch the world with noble horſemanſhip. 


Hor. No more, no more; worſe than the ſun in March, 
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This praise doth nouriſh agues. Let them come; 

They come like ſacrifices in their trim, 

And to the fire-ey'd maid of ſmoaky war, 

All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars ſhall on his altar ſit, 

Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire, 

To hear this rich reprisal is ſo nigh, 

And yet not ours: — Come, let — take my horſe, 

Who is to bear me, like a thunder-bolt, - 

Againſt the bosom of the prince of Wales: 

| Harry to Harry ſhall, hot horſe to horſe; 

Meet, and ne ler part, till one drop down a corſe, 

O, that Glendoauer were come! 
VER. There is more news: 

[ learn'd in Worceſter, as I rode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 
Dou. That's the worſt tidings that I hear of yet. 
Wor. Ay, by my faith, that bears a froſty ſound. 
Hor. What may the king's whole battle reach unto 3 ? 
Fir. To thirty thousand. 

Hor. Forty let it be; 

My father and Glenabaver being both away, 

The powers of us may ſerve ſo great a day. 

Come, Jet us take a muſter ſpeedily : 

Dooms-day is near; die all, die merrily. 
Dov. Talk not of dying; I aim out of fear 

Of death, or death's hand, for this one half year. [ Exeunt. 
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8 CENE II. A publick Road near Coventry. 
Enter FalSTAFF, and BARDOLPH. 
Far. Bardlolph, get thee before to Coventry; fill me a 
bottle of ſack: our ſoldiers ſhall: march through; we 1 
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to Sutton-Colſeld to-night. | 
BAR. Will you give me money, captain? 
Far. Lay out, lay out. | 
BAR. This bottle makes an angel. IE. 
Far. An it do, take it for thy labour; and if it make 
twenty, take them all, Il anſwer the coinage. Bid my 
lieutenant Peso meet me at the town's end. „ 
BAR. Iwill, captain: farewel. Exit. 
Far. If I be not aſhamed of my ſoldiers, I am a 
ſou&d gurnet. I have miſ-us'd the king's preſs damna- 
bly /I have got, in exchange of a hundred and fifty ſoldiers, 
three hundred and odd pounds. I preſs me none but 
ouſholders, yeomen's ſons : enquire me out con- 
tchelors, ſuch as had been aſk'd twice on the 
banes; ſuch a commodity of warm ſlaves, as had as 
lief hear the devil as a drum; ſuch as fear the report of 
a caliver, worſe than a ſtruck deer, or a hurt wild-fowl. 


] preſt me none but ſuch toaſts and butter, with hearts 


in their bellies no bigger than pins? heads, and they 
have bought cut their ſervices; and now my whole 
charge conſiſts of ancients, corporals, lieutenants, gen- 
tlemen of companies, ſlaves as ragged as Laxarus in the 
painted cloth, where the glutton's dogs licked his ſores: 
and ſuch as, indeed, were never foldiers ; but diſcarded 
unjuſt ſervingmen, younger ſons to younger brothers, 
revolted tapiters, and oſtlers trade-fall'n; the cankers of 


a calm world, and a long peace; ten times more diſ- 


honourably rag ved, than an old-fac'd ancient: and ſuch 
have I, to fill up the rooms of them that have bought 
out heir ſervices; that you would think, I had a hun- 
dred and fifty tatter'd prodigals, lately come from {wine- 


keeping, from eating draff and huſks. A mad fellow 


1 Sutton cop-hill 17 ſtrucke foule, or a hurt wild ducke 
2 diſhonourable 39 thinke that I 31 totter'd 


King Henry IV. | 79 


met me on the way, and told me, I had unloaded all 
the gibbets, and preſt the dead bodies. No eye hath 
ſeen ſuch ſcare-crows. PH not march through Cowentny 
with them, that's flat: "Nay, and the villains march 
wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyves on; for, 
indeed, I had the moſt of them out of prison. There's 
but a ſhirt and a half in all my company: and the half- 
ſhirt is two napkins, tack'd together, and thrown over 
the ſhoulders like a herald's coat without ſleeves; and 
the ſhirt, to ſay the truth, ſtoln from my hoſt at Saint 
Alban's, or the red-nose inn-keeper of Daintry. But 
that's all one; they'll find linnen enough on every 
hedge. | 
e the Prince, and Lord WES TMORELAND. 

Pri. How now, blown Zack? how now, quilt? 
Far. What, Hal? How now, mad wag ? what a devil 
doſt thou in Warwickfire? — My good lord of Mes- 
_ moreland, | cry you mercy; I'thought, your honour had 
already been at Shrewsbury. | : 

Ns. Faith, fir John, 5 more than time that I were 
there, and you too; but my powers are there already: 
The king, I can tell you, looks for us all; we muſt away 

all night. 

Fa: Tut, never fear me; I am as vigilant, as a cat 
to ſteal cream. 

Pri. I think, to ſteal cream indeed; for thy theft 
hath already made thee butter. But tell me, Fack; 
Whose fellows are these that come after? 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. | 

Pri. did never ſee ſuch pitiful raſcals. 

Far. Tut, tut, good enough to toſs ; food for pow- 
der, food for powder; they” II fill a pit as well as * 


7 There s not a 
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tuſh, man, mortal men, mortal men. 
ts. Ay, but, fir John, methinks, they : are excee. 
ding poor and bare; too beggarly. 

FA. Faith, for their poverty, —I know not where 
they had that: and for their bareneſs, —1 am ſure, they 
never learn'd that of me. 

Pri. No, I'll be ſworn; unleſs you call three fingers 
on the ribs, bare. But, fircab, make haſte; Percy is 
already in the field. [ Exit. 
Far. What, is the king 7 
Vs. He is, fir John; I tear, we ſhall ſtay too long. ¶ Exit, 
Far. Well, 
To the latter end of a fray, and the 8 of a feaſt, 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen gueſt. [ Exit. 


SCENE III. Hot-ſpur's Camp near ene 
Enter Hor-s PUR, WORCESTER, DovcLas, 
and VERNON. 
Hor. We'll fight with him to-night. 
Wok. It may not be. 
Dov. You give him then advantage. 
Yzz. Not a whit. 
Hor. Why ſay you ſo? looks he not for ſupply? 
VER. So do we. 
Hor. His is certain, ours is doubtful. 
Mok. Good cousin, be advis'd; ſtir not to-night, 
VER. Do not, my lord. 
Dov. You do not counſel well ; 
You ſpeak it out of fear, and from cold heart. 
Ver. Do me no flander, Douglas: by my life, 
(And I dare well maintain it with my life) 
If well-reſpected honour bids me on, 


32 bid 
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J hold as little counſel with weak fear, 
As you, or any Scot that this day lives: 
Let it be ſeen to-morrow in the battle, 
Which of us fears. 

Dov. Vea, or to-night. 

VER. Content. 

Hor. To- night, ſay I. 8 

VER. Come, come, it may not be. I wonder much, 
Being men of ſuch great leading as you are, 
That you foreſee not what impediments 
Drag back our expedition : Certain horſe of 
My cousin Vernon's are not yet come up: 
Your uncle Worce/ter's horſe came but to-day ; 
And now their pride and mettle is aſleep, 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a horſe 1s half the half of himſelf. 

Hor. So are the horſes of the enemy _ 
In general, journey-bated, and brought low ; 
The better part of ours are full of reit. 

Wok. The number of the king exceedeth ours: 
For God's ſake, cousin, ſtay *till all come in. 

Trumpet ſounds a Parley. Enter 
| Sir Walter BLUNT. 

Bry. I come with gracious offers from the king, 

If you vouchſafe me hearing, and reſpect. 


Hor. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt; And would to God, 


You were of our determination! 

Some of us love you well: and even those ſome 
Envy your great deservings, and good name; 
Because you are not of our quality, 

But ſtand againſt us like an enemy. 


Blu. And God defend but till I ſhould ſtand fo, 


2 you, my Lord, or 
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So long as, out of limit and true rale, 

You ſtand againſt anointed majeſty ! | 

| But, to my charge. The king hath ſent to know 

The nature of your griefs; and whereupon 

You conjure from the breaſt of civil peace 

Such bold hoſtility, teaching his duteous land 

Audacious cruelty : If that the king 

Have any way your good deserts forgot, — 

Which he confeſſeth to be manifold, — 

He bids you name your griefs; and, with all ſpeed, 

You ſhall have your desires, with intereſt ; 

And pardon abſolute for yourſelf, and these, 

Herein miſ-led by your ſuggeſtion, | 
Hor. The king is kind; and, well we know, the king 

Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. | 

My father, and my uncle, and myſelf, 

Did give him that ſame royalty he wears: 

And, — when he was not ſix and twenty ſtrong, 

Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 

A poor unminded out-law ſneaking home, — 

My father gave him welcome to the ſhore : 

And,—when he heard him ſwear, and vow to Gods | 

He came but to be duke of Lancaſter, 

To ſue his Iivery, and beg his peace; = 

With tears of innocency, and terms of zeal,— 2 

My father, in kind heart and pity mov'd, 

Swore him aſſiſtance, and perform'd it too. 

Now, when the lords and barons of the realm 

Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him, 

The more and leſs came in with cap and knee; 

Met bim in boroughs, cities, villages; 

Attended him on bridges, ſtood in , 


Lay'd gifts before him, proffer'd him their oaths, 
Cave him their heirs; as pages follow'd him, 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. 
He presently, — as greatneſs knows itſelf, 
Steps me a little higher than his vor, 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor, 
Upon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpurg; 
And now (forſooth) takes on him to reform 
Some certain edicts, and ſome ſtrait decrees, 
„That lye too heavy on the commonwealth : 
Cries out upon abuſes, ſeems to weep 
Over his country's wrongs; and, by this face, 
This ſeeming brow of juſtice, did he win | 
The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
Proceeded further; cut me off the heads 
Of all the favourites, that the abſent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 
When he was perſonal in the 1r:4 war. 

Bu. I came not to hear this. 

Hor. Then, to the point. 
In ſhort time after, he depos'd the king; 
Soon after that, depriv'd him of his life; 
And, in the neck of that, taſk'd the whole ſtate : 
To make that worſe, ſuffer'd his kinsman March 
(Who is, if every owner were well plac'd, 
Indeed his king) to be encag'd in Wales, 
There without ranſom to lye forfeited ; 
Diſgrac'd me in my happy victories; 
Sought to entrap me by intelligence; 
Rated my uncle from the council. board; 
In rage diſmiſſ'd my father from the court; 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong: 


19 Blunt, Tut, I 29 engag'd 
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And, in conclusion, drove us to ſeek out 
This head of ſafety; and, withal, to pry 
Into his title too, the which we find 

Too indirect for long continuance. 
Brv. Shall I return this anſwer to the king ? 
Hor. Not fo, fir Walter; we'll withdraw a while. 

Go to the king; and let there be impawn'd 

Some ſurety for a ſafe return again, 

And in the morning early ſhall my uncle 

Bring him our purposes: and fo farewel. 

Buy, I would, you would accept of grace and love, 

Hor. And, may be, fo we ſhall. 

Bu. Pray heaven, you do. | [Excunt, 


SC CENE IV. York. 4 Room in 1 Archbiſhop s Palace, 
Enter abe Archbiſhop, and à Gentleman, 
Arch. Hie, good ſir Michael; bear this F ſealed brief, 
With winged haſte, to the lord mareſhal ; 
This -f to my cousin Scroop ; and all theFreſt 
| To whom they are directed: if you knew 
How much they do import, you would make haſte. 
Gen. I gueſs their tenor. 
Arch. Like enough, you do. 
To- morrow, good fir Michael, is a day, 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Muſt *bide the touch: For, ſir, at vey 
As I am truly given to underſtand, 
The king, with mighty and quick-raised power, 
Meets with lord Harry: and I fear, fir Michael, — 
What with the ſickneſs of Northumberland, 
(Whose power was in the firſt proportion) 
And what with Oren Glendoauer's abſence thang: 


22 Sir M. My good Lord I 
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(Who with them was a rated ſinew t66, 
And comes not in, ofer-rul'd by propheſies) 
I fear, the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an inſtant trial with the king. 
Gen, Why, my good lord, J think, you r need hot fears 
There is the Douglas, and lord Mortimer — 
Arch. No, 
Mortimer 1 is not there. 
Gen. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Harry Perey, 
And there's my lord of Worcefter ; and a head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 
Arch. And ſo there is: but yet the king hath drawn 
The ſpecial head of all the land together; 
The prince of Wales, lord Jobn of Lancaſter, 
The noble MWeſimoreland, and warlike Blunt; 
And many more corrivals, and dear men 
Of eſtimation and command in arms, 
Gen, Doubt not, my lord, they ſhall be well ed 
Arch. J hope no leſs, yet needful tis to fear; ; 
And, to prevent the worſt, fir Michael, ſpeed : 
For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the lang 
Diſmiſs his power, he means to visit us, 
For he hath heard of our confederacy.— 
And 'tis but wisdom to make ſtrong againſt bim; 
Therefore, make haſte: I muſt go write again 
To other friends; and ſo farewel,. ſir Michael. 
[E xeunt, —— =. 


—.— — 
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ScENE I. The King's Camp, near Shrewsbury. 
Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord * 77 Lancaſter, 


© 


9 Perron, Lord Harry 
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| Sir Walter Blunt, and FALSTAFF, 


E. H. How bloodily the ſun begins to peer 
Above yon' buſky hill! the day looks pale 
At his diſtemp'rature. 

Pri. The ſouthern wind | 
Doth play the trumpet to his purposes ; 
And, by his hollow whiſtling in the leaves, 
Fore-tells a tempeſt, and a bluſt'ring day. 

K. H. Then with the losers let it ſympathize ; ; 
F or nothing can ſeem foul to those that win. 

Trumpet. Enter WoxcESTER, and Vernon. 
How now, my lord of Worce/ter ? tis not well, 
That you and I ſhould meet upon ſuch terms 
As now we meet: You have deceiv'd our truſt ; 
And made us doff our easy robes of peace, 
To cruſh our old limbs in ungentle ſteel : 
'This is not well, my lord, this is not well. 
What ſay you to't ? will you again unknit 
This churliſh knot of all-abhorred war? 
And move in that obedient orb again, 
Where you did give a fair and natural light; 
And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 
. A prodigy of fear, and a portent 
Of broached miſchief to the unborn times? 

Wor. Hear me, my liege: 
For mine own part, I could be well content 
To entertain the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hours; for, I do proteſt, 

I have not ſought the day of this diſlike. , 

K. H. You have not ſought it, ſir: How comes it then? 

Fa. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
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Pri. Peace, chewet, peace. 

Mok. It pleas'd your majeſty, to turn your looks 

Of favour, from myſelf, and all our houſe 3 +» 
And yet I muſt remember you, my lord, 

We were the firſt and deareſt of your friends. 

For you, my ſtaff of office did I break 

In Richard's time ; and poſted day and night 

To meet you on the way. and kiſs your hand, 

When yet you were in place and in account 

Nothing ſo ſtrong and fortunate as I. 

It was myſelf, my brother, and his ſon, | 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 

The dangers of the time: You ſwore to us, 

And you did ſwear that oath at Doncaſter, — 

That you did nothing purpose *gainft the ſtate 

Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n right, 

The ſeat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaſter: | 

To this we ſwore our aid. But, in ſhort ſpace, 

It rain'd down fortune ſhow'ring on your head; 

And ſuch a flood of greatneſs fell on you, 

What with our help; what with the abſent king; 

What with the injuries of a wanton time; 
The ſeeming fa eee chat you had born; 

And the contrarious winds, that held the king 

So long in his unlucky Jriſb wars, 

That all in England did repute him dead, — 

As, from this ſwarm of fair advantages, 

Jou took oceasion to be quickly woo'd 

To gripe the general ſway into your hand: 

Forgot your oath to us at Doncaſter; 

And, being fed by us, you us'd us ſo 

As that ungentle gull, the cuckoo's bird, 
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Useth the ſparrow : did oppreſs our neſt ; 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulk, 

That even our love durſt not come near your ſight, 
For fear of ſwallowing; but with nimble wing 
We were enforc'd, for ſafety fake, to fly | 
Out of your ſight, and raise this present head : 
Whereby you ſtand opposed by ſuch means 

As you yourſelf have forg'd againſt yourſelf; 

| By unkind usage, dang'rous countenance, 

And violation of all faith and troth 

Sworn to us in your younger enterprize. 

8 K. H. These things, . you have articulated, 

1 | Proclaim'd at market-crofles, LAY in churches; 

Wy. To face the garment of rebellion | 
With ſome fine colour, that may please the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poor diſcontents, 
Which gape, and rub the elbow, at the news 
Of hurly burly innovation : 

And never yet did inſurrection want 
Such water-colours, to impaint his cause; 
Nor moody beggars, ſtarving for a time 
Of pell-mell havock and confusion. 
Pri. In both our armies, there is many a ſoul 

Shall pay full dearly for this bold encounter, 
If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew, 
The prince of Wales doth join with all the world 
In praise of Harry Percy: By my hopes, 

This present enterprize ſet off his head, 
J do not think, a braver gentleman, 

More active-valiant, or more * 
More daring, or more bold, is now alive, 
To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 


7 Whereby we ſtand 
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For my part, I may ſpeak it to my ſhame, 
have a truant been to chivalry ; 
And ſo, I hear, he doth account me too: 
Yet this before my father's majeſty, — 
I am content, that he ſhall take the odds 
Of his great name and eſtimation; 
And will, to fave the blood on either fide, 
Try fortune with him in a ſingle fight. 

K. H. And, prince of Wales, ſo dare we venture thee, 
Atbeit, conſiderations infinite 
Do make againſt it: — No, good Worcefrer, no, 
We love our people well; even those we love, 
That are miſ-led upon your cousin's part: 
And, will they take the offer of our grace, 

Both he, and they, and | you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and Pl be his: 
So tell your cousin, and then bring me word 
What he will do: — But if he will not yield, 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us, 
And they ſhall do their office. So, be gone; 
We will not now be troubl'd with reply: 
We offer fair, take it advisedly. 
. | Exeunt WORCESTER, ind Femmes. 

Pri. Tt will not be accepted, on my life: 
The Douglas and the Hor-/pur both together 
Are confident againſt the world in arms. 

K. H. Hence, therefore, every leader to his charge ; 
For, on their anſwer, will we ſet on them: 
And God befriend us, as our cause 1s juſt! 
[Exeunt King, Blunt, and P. John. 


Tal. Hal, if thou ſee me down in the battle, and be- 


ſtride me, ſo; tis a point of friendſhip. 
84 
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Pri. Nothing but a coloſſus can FR thee be friend. 
ſhip. Say thy prayers, and farewel. 

Far. I would it were bed-time, Hal, and all well. 

Pri. Why, thou ow'ſt God a death. [ Exit, 

Far. *Tis not due yet; I would be loth to pay him 
before his day: What need I be fo forward with him 
that calls not on me? Well, *tis no matter ; Honour 
pricks me on. Vea, but how if honour prick me off 
when I come on ? how then? Can honour ſet to a leg? 
No. Or an arm? No. Or take away the grief of a wound? 
No. Honour hath no ſkill in ſurgery then? No. What 
1s honour ? 4A word. What is that word, honour? Air. 
A trim reck*ning!__Who hath it? He that dy'd oa 
zesday. Doth he feel it? No. Doth he hear it? No. Is it 
inſenſible then? Lea, to the dead. But will it not live 
with the living? No. Why? Detraction will not ſuffer 
it: - therefore I'Il none of it: Honour is a meer ſcu- 
tcheon, and ſo ends my catechism, _ [Exth 


SCENE II. Hot-ſpur's Camp. 

Enter WORCESTER, and VERNON. 
Wok. O no, my nephew mult not know, fir A 
The liberal kind offer of the king. 

VxR. Twere beſt, he did. 
Mok. Then are we all undone, 
It is not poſſible, it cannot be, 
The king ſhould keep his word in loving us; 
He will ſuſpe& us ſtill, and find a time 
To puniſh this offence in other faults: 
Suſpicion, all our lives, ſhall be ſtuck full of eyes: 
For treason 1s but truſted like the fox; 
Who, ne'er ſo tame, ſo cheriſh'd, and lock'd up, 


30 Suppoſition 
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Will have a wild trick of his anceſtors : 
Look how we can, or ſad, or merrily, 
Interpretation will miſquote our looks; 
And we ſhall feed like oxen at a ſtall, 
The better cheriſh'd, ſtill the nearer death. 
My nephew's treſpaſs may be well forgot, 
It hath the excuſe of youth, and heat of blood; 
And an adopted name of priviledge, 
A hare-brain'd Hot-/pur, govern'd by a ſpleen: 
All his offences live upon my head, 
And on his father's; - we did train him on; 
And, his corruption being ta'en from us, 
We, as the ſpring of all, ſhall pay for all, 
Therefore, good cousin, let not Harry know, 
In any caſe, the offer of the king. | 
_ Y 3x, Deliver what you will, PII ſay, tis ſa. 
Here comes your cousin. ED 
Zuter HoT-sPUR, and DOouGLas;z 
Officers attending. | 
Hor. My uncle is return'd ; — Deliver up 
My lord of Wefmorel/and. — Uncle, what news? 
Mor. The king will bid you battle presently. 
Hor. Defy him by the lord of Feftmoreland: — 
Lord Douglas, do you go and tell him fo. : 
Dou. Marry, and ſhall, and very willingly. {| Exit. 
Mok. There is no ſeeming mercy in the king. 
Hor. Did you beg any? God forbid! 
Wok. | told him gently of our grievances, 
Of his oath-breaking ; which he mended thus, 
By now forſwearing that he is forſworn: 
He calls us, rebels, traitors; and will ſcourge 
With haughty arms this hateful name in us. 
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A DovcL as. 
Dov. * gentlemen, to arms! for I have thrown 
A brave defiance in king Heury's teeth, 
And Meſimoreland, that was engag'd, did bear it; 
Which cannot choose but bring bim quickly on. 
Wor. The prince of Vales Rept forth before the king, 
And, nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fight. 
For. O, would the quarrel lay upon our heads; 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to-day, 
But I, and Harry Monmouth! Tell me, tell me, 
How thew'd his taſking ? ſeem'd it in contempt? 
VER. No, by my foul ; I never in my life 
Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeſtly, 
 Unlefs a brother ſhould a brother dare 
To gentle exercise and proof of arms. 
He gave you all the duties of a man; 
Trim'd up your praises with a princely tongue; 
Spoke your deservings like a chronicle ; 
Making you ever better than his praise, 
By flill diſpraising praise, valu'd with you: 
And, which became him like a prince indeed, 
He made a bluſhing cital of himſelf; 
And chid his truant youth with ſach a grace, 
As if he maſter'd there a double ſpirit, 
Of teaching, and of learning, inſtantly. | 
There did he pause: But let me tell the world, — 
If he out-live the envy of this day, = 
England did never owe fo fweet a hope, 
So much miſconſtru'd in his wantonneſs. 
Hor. Cousin, I think, thou art enamoured 
Upon his follies; never did I hear 
Of any prince fo wild a libertine:— 
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But, be he as he will, yet once ere br 
] will embrace him with a ſoldier's arm, 
That he ſhall ſhrink under my courteſy. 


Arm, arm, with {peed And, fellows, ſoldiers, 8 
turning to the Officers. 


Better conkiden what you have to do, 
Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
Can lift your blood up by perſuasion. 
Enter a rh 
rf My lord, 
Here are letters for you. 
Hor, I cannot read them now. 
O gentlemen, the time of life is ſhort; _ 
To ſpend that ſhortneſs baſely, *twere too longs 
If life did ride upon a dial's point, 
Still ending at the arrival of an hour. 
An if we live, we live to tread on kings; 
If die, Brave death, when princes die with us! 
Now, for our conſciences, — the arms are fair, 
When the intent of bearing them is juſt. 
Enter another Meſſenger. 
2. M. My lord, prepare; the king comes on apace. 
Hor. I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale, 
For I profeſs not talking ; Only this— 
Let each man do his beſt: and here draw l 
AT ſword, whose temper I intend to ſtain 
With the beſt blood that 1 can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now, — Eſperance ! = Percy / and ſet on. 
Sound all the lofty inſtruments of war, 
And by that musick let us all embrace: 
For, heaven to earth, ſome of us never ſhall 
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A ſecond time do ſuch a courteſy. | WES 
[ Flouriſh of Trumpets, &c. They embrace, and Exeum. 


SCENE III. Plain between the Camps. 
Alarums, as of a Battle join d. Excurſions, and Parties fighting, 
Enter DouGLas, and BLUNT, meeting. 
Bru. What is thy name, that in the battle thus 
Thou croſſeſt me? what honour doſt thou ſeek 
Upon my head? | 
Dov. Know then, my name 1s Douglas; 
And I do haunt thee 1n the battle thus, 
Because ſome tell me that thou art a king. 
Bru. They tell thee true. gas 
Dou. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath bought 
Thy likeneſs; for, inſtead of thee, king Harry, 
This ſword hath ended him: ſo ſhall it thee, 
Unleſs thou yield thee as my prisoner. 
Br. I was not born a yielder, thou proud Scot; 
And thou ſhalt find a king, that will revenge | 
Lord S:aferd's death. | fight, and Blunt is Hain, 
5 Enter Hors F ux. 
Hor. O Douglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedon thus, 
I never had triümph'd upon a Seo. 8 
Dov. All's done, all's won; here breathleſs lies the king. 
Hor. Where? 8 : 
Dov. Here.. „„ 8 
Hor. This, Douglas? no, I know this face full well; 
A pallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 
Semblably furniſh'd like the king himſelf. 
Dov. A fool go with thy ſoul, where'er it goes! 
5 7 Ito the Boch. 
A borrow'd title haſt thou bought too dear. | 
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Why didſt thou tell me that thou wert a king? 

Hor. The king hath many marching in his coats. 

Dov. Now by my ſword, I will kill all his coats; 
I'll murther all his wardrobe, TG of piece, 

Until I meet the king. 

Hor. Up, and away; To 
Our ſoldiers ſtand full fairly * the day. [Exeunt. 
Other Alarums. Enter Fals T Arr. 

FAL. Though I could ' ſcape ſhot- free at London, I fear 
the ſhot here; here's no ſcoring, but upon the pate. 
Soft! who art thou? Sir Valter Blunt; __there's honour 
for you: Here's no vanity* I am as hot as molten lead, 
and as heavy too: God keep lead out of me! I need no 
more weight than mine own bowels. I have led my 
ragamuflins where they are pepper'd: there's not three 
of my hundred and fifty left alive; and they are for the 
town's end, to beg during life. But who comes here? 

Enter the Prince. 
Pri. What, ſtand'ſt thou idle here? lend me thy 
ſword: 
Many a nobleman lies ſtark and ſtiff 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, 
Whose deaths are unreveng' d: lend me * deen 

Fai. O Hal, 

I pr'ythee, give me leave to bes a while: 
Turk Gregory never did ſuch deeds in arms, 

As I have done this day: 

1 have pay'd Percy, I have made him ſure. 
Pri. He is, indeed; and living to kill thee, 
Ipr'ythee now, lend me thy ſword. 

Far. Nay, Hal, 
'Fore God, if Percy be alive, thou get'ſ not 


23 Prethy lend 32 Nay before God Hal. 
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: My ſword ; but i my piſtol, if thou wile. 


Pri. Givg it me: What, 1s't in the caſe? 
F. Ay, Hal; | Hering the Caſe to bim 
*Tis hot, tis hot; there's that will ſack a ei,; 
[Prince opens, and draws out a Bottle of Sath, 
Pri. What, 1 is it a time to jeſt and dally now? 
[ +hrows it at him, and Exit, 
Far. If Percy be alive, I'll pierce him. If he do come 
in my way, fo: if he do not, — if I come in his willingly, 
let him make a carbonado of me. I like not ſuch grin- 


ning honour as fir Valter hath : Give me life: which if 


J can fave, ſo; if not, honour comes unlook'd for, and 
there's an end. | | . 


* 


8 CE NE IV. Another Part of it. 
Maran Excurſions. Enter the King, Prince of Wales, 
Prince John, and WESTMORELAND. 
K. H. Harry, withdraw thyſelf; thou bleed'ſt tos 
much: | 


—Y 


Lord John of Lancafter, go you with him. 


P. 7c. Not I, my lord, unleſs I did bleed too. 

Pre. 1 beſeech your Majeſty, make up, 
Left your retirement do amaze your friends. 
AK. H. I will do ſo: © My lord of I; /rmoreland, 
Lead him to his tent. 

Fs. Come, my lord, I will lead you to your tent. 

Pri. Lead me, my lord! ? I do not need your help: 
And heaven forbid, a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive 
The prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this; ; 
Where ſtain'd nobility hes trodden on, | | 
And rebels? arms triumph in maſſacres! [and. 
P, Jo. We breath too long: — Come, cousin Meſimore- 
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Our duty this way lies; for God's ſake, come. 
[ Exeunt P. John, and WesT, 
Pri. By heaven, thou haſt deceiv'd me, ck 
I did not think thee lord of ſuch a ſpirit; 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John; 
But now, I do reſpe& thee as my foul. 
K. H. I ſaw him hold lord Percy at the point, 
With luſtier maintenance than I did look for 
Of ſuch an ungrown warrior. 
Pri, O, this boy 
Lends mettle to us alll [ Exit. 
Alarums. Enter DoucLas. 
Dov. Another king! they grow like Hydra s heads: 
Jam the Douglas, fatal to all those 
That wear those colours on them. What art thou, 
That counterfeit'ſt the perſon of a king ? 
K. H. The king himſelf; who, Douglas, grieves at heart, 
So many of his ſhadows thou haſt met, 
And not the very king. I have two boys, 
Seek Percy, and thyſelf, about the field : 
Put, ſeeing thou fall'ſt on me ſo luckily, 
[ will aſſay thee; ſo defend thyſelf. | 
Dov. I fear, thou art another counterfeit; 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'ſt thee like a king: 
But mine, I am ſure, thou art, whoe er thou be, 
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And thus I win thee. [ engaging him, 
* he King being in Danger, Enter the 
Prince of Wales. 


Pri. Hold up thy head, vile Scoz, or thou art like 
Never to hold it up again! the ſpirits 
Of Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms: 
It is the fas of Wales, that threatens thee; 


31 Of valiant Sherly 
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Who never promiseth, but he means to pay.— 
[ fight ; and DOUGLAS fie, 
„ Cheerly, my lord; How fares your grace? 
Sir Nicholas Gaeuſey hath for ſuccour ſent, 
And fo hath Clifton; VII to Ch Non OR 
K. H. Stay, breath a while: = 
Thou haſt redeem'd thy loſt opinion; . 
And ſhew'd, thou mak'ſt ſome tender of my life, 
In this fair reſcue thou haſt brought to me. 
Pri. O God! they did me too much injury, 
That ever ſaid, | hearken'd to your death. 
If it were fo, I might have let alone : 
The inſulting hand of Douglas over you; 
Which would have been as ſpeedy in your end, 
As all the pois'nous potions in the world, 
And ſav'd the treacherous labour of your ſon. 
K. H. Make up to Clifton, PII to fir Nicholas Gawſy. 
| [Exit King, 
As the Prince is going out, Enter Hor-sTr un. 
Hor. If I miſtake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 
Pri. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if I would _ my name. 
Hor. My name is Harry Percy. | 
Pri. Then I fee 
A very valiant rebel of that name. 
I am the prince of Wales; and think not, Percy, | 
To ſhare with me in glory any more: 
Two ſtars keep-not their motion in one ſphere; 
Nor can one England brook a double reign, 
Of Harry Percy, and the prince of Wakes. 
Hor. Nor ſhall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us; And would to God, 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine! 
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Pri. I'll make it greater. ere I part from thee; 
And all the budding honours on thy creſt 
III crop, to make a garland for my head. 
Hor. I can no longer brook thy vanities. [ fig hte 
Enter FALSTAFPF. 
Far. Well faid, Hal! to it, Hal! Nay, you ſhall find 
no boy's play here, I can tell you, 
Enter Douglas, and makes at Falſtaff; 
avho receives a Blow, and falls down, making Shew 
as he were dead, and Exit Douglas. Hot-ſpur receives 
24 Wound, and falls. 
Hor O, Harry, thou haſt rob'd me of my youth: 
better brook the loſs of brittle life, 
Iban those proud titles thou haſt won of me; 
They wound my thoughts, worſe than thy ſword my fleſh: 
But thought's the ſlave of life, and life time's fool; 
And time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, 
Muſt have a ſtop. O, I could propheſy, 
But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue: — No, Percy, thou art duſt, 


And food for [ /onks, and dies. 
Pri. For worms, brave Perey: Fare thee well, great 
heart! 


Ill-weav'd ambition, how much art thou 1 
When that this body did contain a ſpirit, 

A kingdom for it was too ſmall a bound; 

But now, two paces of the vileſt earth 

Is room enough: This earth, that bears thee dead; | 
Bears not alive ſo ſtout a gentleman. 

f thou wert ſenſible of courteſy, 

I ſhould not make ſo dear a ſhew of zeal: o ons 

But let my ONE hide * * face: 
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100 The fir Part of 
And, even in thy behalf, I'll thank myſelf 


For doing these fair rites of tenderneſs. 
Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaven! 
Thy ignomy fleep with thee in the grave, 
Be not remember'd 1 in thy epitaph ! _ 
[going and /ees F alfiaf, 

What! old e could not all this fleſh | 
Keep in a little life? Poor Jack, farewel! 
could have better ſpar'd a better man. 
O, 1 ſhould have a heavy mits of thee, 
If I were much in love with vanity, 
Death hath not ſtruck ſo fat a deer to-day, 
Though many dearer, in this bloody fray : 2 
Imbowel'd will I fee thee by and by; 
Till then, in blood by noble Percy lye. [Exit. 

Far. ImbowePd! [r:5ing up /owly.] if thou imbowel 
me to-day, I'Il give you leave to powder me, and eat 
me too, to-morrow. *Sblood, *twas time to counterfeit, 
or that hot termagant Scot had pay'd me ſcot and lot 
too. Counterfeit? I lie, I am no counterfeit: To die, is 
to be a counterfeit ; for he is but the counterfeit of a 
man, who hath not the life of a man : but to counterfeit 
dying, when a man thereby liveth, is to be no counter- 
feit, but the true and perfect image of life indeed. The 
better part of valour 15—diſcretion ; in the which better 
part, I have ſaved my life. Lands, am afraid of this 
gun-powder Percy, though he be dead: How if he ſhould 
counterfeit too, and rise? I am afraid, he would prove 
the better counterfeit. Therefore P11 make him ſure: 
[giving him a Stab.] yea, and III ſwear I kill'd him; 
Why may not he rise, as well as I? Nothing confutes 
me but eyes, and nobody ſees me: — Therefore, firrah, 


5 But not 
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with a new wound in your thigh, come you along with 
me. Ii.atkes Hot-ſpur on his Back, 
Re-enter the Prince, and Prince John. 
Pri. Come, brother John, full bravely haſt thou fleſh'd 
Thy maiden ſword, 
P. Jo. But, ſoft! who have we here ? 
Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead? 
Pri. I did; 1 ſaw him dead, Dab and bleeding 
Upon the ground. — 
Art thou alive? or is it fantaſy, 
That plays upon our eye-fight? I pr'ythee, ſpeak 
We will not truſt our eyes, without our ears: 
Thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt. 
Far. No, that's certain; I am not a double man: but 


if I am not ack Fallaff, then am I a Jack. There is 


Percy: | throwing down his Load.] if your father will do 
me any honour, ſo; if not, let him kill the next Percy 
timſelf. I look to be either earl or duke, I can aſſure you. 

Pri. Why, Percy I kill'd myſelf, and ſaw thee dead. 

Fal. Didſt thou? Lord, Lord, how this world is 
given to lying! grant you, I was down, and out of 
breath; and ſo was he: but we rose both at an inſtant, 
and fou ght a long hour by Shrewsbary clock. If I may be 
believ'd, ſo; if not, let them, that ſhould reward valour, 
bear the fin upon their own heads. [I'll take it upon my 
death, I gave him this wound in the thigh : if the man 
were alive, and would deny it, I would make him eat a 
pie ce of my {words 

FS ne] LR is the ſtrangeſt tale that e'er I . 

Pri, This is the ſtrangeſt fellow, brother Jobn.— 
Come, 105 your luggage nobly on your back; 
For my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 
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Fl gild it with the happieſt terms 1 have, 
| [ Retreat ſounded. | 
The trumpet ſounds retreat, the day is ours: 
Come, brother, let's to the higheſt of the field, 

To ſee what friends? are ie who are dead. 

[ Exeunt Princes. 

1 follow; as they ſay, for reward. He that re- 
wards me; God reward him! If I do grow great, UII grow 
leſs; for I'll purge, and leave ſack, and live cleanly as 
a nobleman ſhould do. [ Exit, bearing off the Body, 


| SCENE V. Another Pars. 
Flouriſh of Trumpets, &c. Enter the King, 
Prince of Wales, Prince John, Weſtmoreland, and Others; 
 ewith WORCESTER, and Vernon, Potters | 

K. H. Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke. 
111-ſpirited Worcefter ! did we not ſend grace, 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you? 
And would thou turn our offers contrary ?. 
Miſuse the tenor of thy kinsman's truſt ? 
Three knights upon our party flain to-day, 
A noble earl, and many a creature elle, 
Had been alive this hour, 
If, like a chriſtian, thou hadſt truly born 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor What I have done, my ſafety urg'd me to; 
And I embrace this fortune patiently, 
Since not to be avoided it falls on me. | 

K. H. Bear Worce/ter to the death, and Vernon too: 
Other offenders we will pause upon. — 

[ Exeunt WORCESTER, and Ya guarded 

How goes the field ? 
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De The bob Scot, lord Douglas,— when he ſaw 
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him, 

The noble Percy ſlain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear, — fled with the reſt ; 

And, falling from a hill, he was fo bruis' d, 
That the purſuers took him: At my tent 
The Douglas is; and | beſeech "FOR grace, 
I may diſpose of him. 

K. H. With all my heart. 

Pri. Then, brother John of Lancer, to you 
This honourable bounty ſhall belong: 

Go to the Douglas, and deliver him” 
Up to his pleasure, rawſomlels, and free: 
- His valour, ſhown upon our creſts to-day, 

Hath taught us how to cheriſh ſuch high deeds, 
Even in the bosom of our adverſanes. 

P. Jo.] thank your grace for this high courteſy, 
Which I thall give away immediately. 
K. H. Then this remains, that we divide our power: 
Fou, ſon Fobn, and my cousin We/tmoreland, 

Towards York ſhall bend you, with your deareſt ſpeed, 
To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Scroop, 
IG as we hear, are busily in arms; 

Myſelf, — and you, ſon Harry, — will towards Wales, 
To fight with G/endowwer, and the earl of March. 
Rebellion in this land ſhall lose his ſway, 

Meeting the check of ſuch another day : 
And firce this busineſs is ſo fairly done, 
Let us not leave till all our own be won. 
Flouriſb. | Wo Exeunt. 
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King Henry the F 3 
Henry, Prince of Wales, (afterwards, King) 
Thomas, Duke of Clarence, 

John, Duke of Bed ford, his Sons, 
Humphrey, Dake of Gloceſter, 

Earl of Warwick. Earl of Weſtmoreland. 

Lord Chief F uſtice of the King's Bench. 

Gower, and Harcourt, .Gentlemen about the King. 
Scroop, Archbiſhop of Vork; 

Percy, Ear} of Northumberland; 
Thomas Lord Mowbray, Earl Marſhal; 
Lord Haſtings ; s Lord Bardolph ; 

and Sir John Colville; 

Morton, and Travers, Domefticks of 6 
Gentleman, Servant of the Chief Juſtice. 

Poins, and Peto, Attendants upon the Prince, 

Sir John Falſtaff, an irregular Humoriſt : 

Bardolph, and Piſtol, his Men; Page, his Boy. 

Shallow, and Silence, country Juſtices. 
Wart, Feeble, Shadow, Mouldy, and Bull-calf, Recruits. 
Fang, and Snare, Officers. Davy, Shallow's Man. 
a Porter; Beadle; Meſſenger ; two Drawers, and two Grooms, 
Rumour. a Danzer, Speaker of the * 


Enemies to 


Lady Northumberland. Lady Percy. 
Heſteſs Quickly; and Doll Tear-ſheet. 


Lor Ns and other Attendants ; 3. Officers, Soldiers, &c. 
Scene, England; di iherſedly. 


; T, he Jecond Part of 
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SCENET. Warkworth. Before the Caſtle. 
Enter the Godde/s Rumour, in a Garment 
painted full of Tongues. 


Rum. Open your ears; For which of you will ſtop 
The vent of hearing, when loud Rumour ſpeaks ? 
J, from the orient to the drooping welt, | 
Making the wind my poſt-horſe, ſtill unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth: 
Upon my tongues continual ſlanders ride; h \ 
"The which in every language I pronounce, | 
Stuffing the ears of men with falſe reports: 
] ſpeak of peace, while covert enmity, 
Under the ſmile of ſafety, wounds the world: 
And who but Rumour, who but only I, 
Make fearful muſters, and prepar'd defence 
Whilit the big year, ſwoln with ſome other grief, 
Is thought with child by the ſtern tyrant war, 
And no ſuch matter? Rumour 1s a pipe 
Þ!own by ſurmises, jealouſies, conjeQures 3 


＋ | | The Second Part of 


And of fo easy and fo plain a flop, 

That the blunt monſter with uncounted heads, 
The flill-difcordant wavering multitude, 

Can play upon it. But what need | thus 

My well-known body to anatomize 
Among my houfhold? Why 1 is Rumonr here? 

I run before king Harry's victory; 

Who, in a bloody field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten down young He!-{pur, and his troops, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion - 

} ven with the rebels? blood. But what mean I, 
To fpeak of truth at firſt? my office is 

To noise abroad that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Ho7-/þar's ſword ; 
And that the king before the Douglas rage 
Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 
This have I rumour'd through the peasant towns 
Between that royal field of Sbreausbary 

And this I worm-eaten hold of ragged ſtone, 
Where Hot-/pav's father, old Nortbumberland, 
Lies crafty- ſick: the poſts come tiring on, 
And not a man of them brings other news 


Than they have learn'd of me; From Rumonr's tongue, 


They bring ſmooth comfozts falſe,worſe than true wrongs, 
| Exit. 


SCENE II. The /ame. 


Porter before the Gate; Enter Lord Bax DporB. 


Bax. Who keeps the gate here, ho? _Where is the ea 


Por. What ſhall I fay you are? 
BAR. Tell thou the earl, 
That the lord Bardolph doth attend him . 


19 Pole 


> 


King Henry „„ : 5 


Por. His lordſhip i is walk'd forth into the orchard ; 
Please it your honour, knock bur at the gate, 


And he himſelf will anſwer. 
Enter NORTHUMBERLAND. 


Ji Here comes the earl. 


Nos. What news, lord Bardolþh ? every minute now 


Should be the father of ſome ſtratagem : 
The times are wild; contention, like a horſe 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke looſe, 
And bears down all before him, 
Bax. Noble earl, 
U bring you certain news from Shrewsbury. 
Nog. Good, an heaven will. 
Bux. As good as heart can wiſh :— 
The king is almoſt wounded to the death; 
And, in the fortune of my lord your ſon, 
Prince Harry ſlain outright; and both the Blunts 
Kill'd by the hand of Douglas * young prince John, 
And W:/tmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk fir Jabs. 
Js prisoner to your ſon: O, ſuch a day, 
So fought, ſo follow'd, and ſo fairly won, 
Came not, 'till now, to dignify the men 
Since Cæsar's fortunes! | 
Nos. How 1s this deriv*d ? 
dau you the field ? came you from Shreawsbury? 
Bux. I ſpake with one, my lord, that came fromthencez 
A gentleman well bred, and of good n une, 
That freely render'd me these news for true. 
Enter TRAVERS, at a Diſtance. 
Nox. Here comes my ſervant Travers, whom I ſent 


On tuesday laſt to liſten after news. 
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Bax. My lord; 1 over-rode him on the way; 
And he 5s furniſh'd with no certainties, 
More than he haply may retail from me. 

Nor. Now, Trader, what good tidings come with you? 
JA. My lord, fir John Umfrevile turn'd me back, 
With joyful tidings ; ; and, being better horſ'd, 
Out-rode me. After him, came, ſpurring hard, 
A gentleman almoſt fore-ſpent with ſpeed, 
That ftop'd by me to breath his bloody'd horſe: 
He aſk'd the way to Che/zer ; and of him 
I did demand, what news from Shrewsbury.. 
He told me, that rebellion had bad luck, 
And that young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold: 
With that, he gave his. able horſe the head, 
And. bending forward, ſtrook his armed heels 
Againſt the panting ſides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel head; and, ſtarting 1o, 
He ſeem'd in running to devour the Ways 
Staying no lenger queſtion. | 

Nox, Ha! again? 
Said he, young Harry Percy's 3 was cold? 
Of Hotſpur, cold- ſpur? that rebellion 
Had met ill luck? 

Bar. My lord, I'Il tell you what; — 
If my young lord your ſon have not the day, 
Upon mine honour, for a ſilken point 
I'll give my barony : never talk of it. 

No. Why ſhouldthe gentleman, that rode by Travis 
Give then ſuch inftances of lo? _ 

Bax. Who, he? 0 
He was ſome hilding fellow, that had ſtoln 
The horſe he rode on; and, upon my life, 


King Henry IV. | 1 


dpoke at adventure. Look, here comes more news. 
„ Enter Mo x rox. | 
Nox. Yea, this man's brow, like to a title-leaf, 
Fore-tells the nature of a tragick volume: 8 
So looks the ſtrond, whereon the imperious flood 
Hath left a witneſſ'd usurpation.— 
Say, Morton, didſt thou come from Shrewsbury ? 
Mok I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord; 
Where. hateful death put on his uglieſt maſk, 
To fright our party. 
Nos. How doth my ſon, and brother? 
Thou trembl'ſt; and the whiteneſs ig thy cheek 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Even ſuch a man, ſo faint, fo ſpiritleſs, 
So dull, fo dead in look, ſo woe-begone, 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 
And would have told him, half his Troy was burn'd: 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue; 
And I my Percy's death, ere thou report'ſt 1t. 
This thou would'ſ ſay; — Your ſon did thus, and thus; 
Your brother, thus; ſo fought the noble Douglas; 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds; 
But in the end, to ſtop mine ear indeed, 
Thou haſt a figh to blow away this praise, 
Ending with — brother, ſon, and all are dead. 
Mo x. Douglas is living, and your brother yet: 
But, for my lord your fon, _ 4 
- Nor. Why, he is dead. 
See, what a ready tongue ſuſpicion hath ? _ 
He, that but fears the thing he would not know, 
Hath, by inſtinct, knowledge Nom others? eyes, 
That what he fear'd is chanced. Yet ſpeak, Morton: 
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Tell thou thy earl, his divination lies; 

And I will take it as a ſweet diſgrace, 

And make thee rich for doing me ſuch wrong. 
Mos. You are too great to be by me gainfaid-. 

Your ſpirit is too true, your fears too certain. 
Nox. Yet, for all this, ſay not that Percy's dead. 

I fee a ſtrange confeſſion in thine eye: 

Thou ſhak'ſt thy head; and hold'ſt it fear, or fin, 

To ſpeak a truth. If he be ſlain, ſay ſo: 

The tongue offends not, that reports his death: 

And he doth ſin, that doth bely the dead; 

Not he, which ſays the dead is not alive. 

Vet the firſt briager of unwelcome news 

Hath but a losing office; and his tongue 

Sounds ever after as a fallen bell, 


_ Kemember'd knolling a departing friend. 


Bas. I cannot think, my lord, your ſon is dead. 
Mos. I am ſorry, I ſhould force you to believe 


That, which I would to heaven I had not ſeen: 


But these mine eyes jaw him in bloody ſtate, 
Rend'ring faint quittance, weary'd and out-breath'd, 
To Harry Monmouth ; whose ſwift wrath beat down 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth, 


From whence with life he never more ſprung up. 


In few, his death, (Whose ſpirit lent a fire 
Even to the dulleſt peasant in his camp) 
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 


From the beſt temper'd coufage in his troops: 


For from his metal was his party ſteel'd; 
Which once in him rebated, all the reſt 


Tarn'd omthemſelves, like dull and heavy lead. 


And as the thing that's heavy in itſelf, 
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Upon enforcement, flies with greateſt ſpeed; 8 
So did our men, heavy in ot-/pur's loſs, 1 
Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſs with their fear, | 
That arrows fled not ſwifter toward their aim, 
Than did our ſoldiers, aiming at their ſafety, 
Fly from the field: Then was the noble Worceſter 
Too ſoon ta'en prisoner: and that furious Scot, 
The bloody Douglas, whose well-labouring ſword 
Had three times flain the appearance of the king, 
Gan vail his ſtomack, and did grace the ſhame 
Of those that turn'd their backs; and, in his flight, 
Stumbling in fear, was took. The ſum of all 
Is, — that the king hath won; and hath ſent out 
A ſpeedy power, to encounter you, my lord, 
Under the conduct of young Lancaſter, 
And Weftmoreland: this is the news at full. 
NMR. For this I ſhall have time enough to mourn. 
Tn poison there 1s physick; and these news, 
Having been well, that would have made me ſick, 
Being fick, have in ſome measure made me well: 
And as the wretch, whose fever-weaken'd joints, 
Like ſtrengthleſs hinges, buckle under life, 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper's arms; even ſo my limbs, | 
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief, 
Are thrice themſelves : hence therefore, thou nice crutch; 
| [ +hrowing it from him. 
A ſcaly gauntlet now, with joints of ſteel, 
Viuſt glove this hand: and hence, thou ſickly quoif; 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 
Which princes, fluſh'd with conqueſt, aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows with iron; And approach 
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The Were hour that time and ſpite dare bring, 
To frown upon the enrag'd Northumberland ! 
Let heaven kiſs earth ! Now let not nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confin'd | let order die ! 
And let the world no longer be a Rage, 
To feed contention in a ling'ring act; 
But let one ſpirit of the firſt- born Be Dy 
Reign in all bosoms, that, each heart being ſet 
On bloody courſes, the rude ſcene may end, 
And darkneſs be the burier of the dead! 
TRA. This ſtrained paſſion doth you wrong, my lord, 
Bar. Sweet earl, divorce notwisdom from your honour, 
Moz. The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean on your health ; the which, if you give o'er 
To ſtormy paſhon, muſt perforce decay. 
Vou caſt the event of war, my noble lord, 
And ſum'd the account of chance, before you ſaid, 
Let us make head: it was your preſurmise, 
That, in the dole of blows your ſon might drop: 
You knew, he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er : 
You were advis'd, his fleſh was capable 
Of wounds, and ſcars ; and that his forward ſpirit 
Would lift him where moſt trade of danger rang'd; 
Yet did you ſay,—Go forth; and none of this, 
Though ftrongly appprehended, could reſtrain 
The ſtiff- born action: What hath then befall'n, 
Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth, 
More than that being which was like to be? 
Bax. We all, that are engaged to this loſs, 
Knew that we ventur'd on ſuch dang'rous ſeas, 
That, if we wrought out life, *twas ten to one: 
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And yet we ventur'd, for the gain propos'd 
Choak'd the reſpect of likely peril fear'd ; 

And, ſince we are o'er-ſet, venture again. 
Come, we will all put forth; body, and goods. 


Mo x. *Tis more than time: And, my moſt noble lord, 


T hear for certain, and do ſpeak the truth, 
The gentle archbiſhop of York is up, 
With well-appointed powers; he is a man, 
Who with a double ſurety binds his followers, 
My lord your ſon had only but the corps, 
But ſhadows, and the ſhews of men, to fight: : 
For that ſame word, rebellion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their ſouls ;. 
And they did fight with queasineſs, conſtrain'd, 
As men drink potions; that their weapons only 
Seem'd on our fide, but, for their ſpirits and fouls, 
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 
As fiſh are in a pond: But now the biſhop 
Turns inſurrection to religion: 
Suppos'd ſincere and holy in his thoughts, 
He's follow'd both with body and with mind; 
And doth enlarge his rising with the blood 
Of fair king Richard, ſcrap'd from Pomfret ſtones: 
Derives from heaven his quarrel, and his cause; 
Tells them, he doth beſtride a bleeding land, 5 
Gaſping for life under great Bolingbroke z | 
And more, and leſs, do flock to follow him. 

Nom. I knew of this before; but, to ſpeak truth, 
This present grief had wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with me; and counſel every man 
The apteſt way for ſafety, and revenge: 
Get poſts, and letters, and make friends with ſpeed; 
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Never ſo few, and never yet more need. [ Exeunt, 


I 


SCENE III. London. Street before 1he Court. 

Enter Sir John Falls TAFF; a Page with him, 
| bearing his Sword and Buckler. 
Far. Surah, you giant, what ſays the doctor to my 
water ? 3 | 

Pag. He ſaid, fir, the water itſelf was a good healthy 
water: but, for the party that ow'd it, he might have 
more diseases than he knew cure for. HER 

Far. Men of all ſorts take a pride to gird at me: 
The brain of this fooliſh-compounded clay, man, is not 
able to invent any thing that tends to laughter, more 
than I invent, or is invented on me: I am not only 
_ witty in myſelf, but the cause that wit is in other 
men. I do here walk before thee, like a ſow, that hath 
overwhelm'd all her litter but one. If the prince put 
thee into my ſervice for any other reason than to ſet me 
off, why then I have no judgment. Thou whorſon 
mandrake, thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than 
to wait at my heels. I was never man'd with 'an agat 
*till now: but I will ſet you neither in gold nor ſilver, 
but in vile apparell, and ſend you back again to your 
maſter for a jewel; the juvenal, the prince your maſter, 
whose chin is not yet fledg*d.__ will ſooner have a beard 
grow in the palm of my hand, than he ſhall get one on 
his cheek; yet he will not ſtick to ſay, his face is a face 
royal. Heaven may finiſh it when he will, it is not a hair 
amiſs yet: he may keep it ſtill at a face-royal, for a 
barber ſhall never earn fixpence out of it; and yet he 
will be crowing, as if he had writ man ever ſince his 
father was a batchelor, He may keep his own grace, 


/ 
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but he is almoſt out of mine, I can aſſure him. What 
{aid Mr. Dombledon, about the ſatten for my ſhort cloak, 
and flops? 

Pag. He ſaid, fir, you ſhould procure him better * 
rance than Bardalph : he would not take his bond, and 
yours ; he lik'd not the ſecurity. 


Far. Let him be damn'd like the glutton! may his 


tongue be hotter! _ A whorſon Achitophet! a raſcally 
yea-forſooth knave! to bear a gentleman in hand, and 
then ſtand upon ſecurity ! The whorſon ſmooth-pates do 
now wear nothing but high ſhoes, and bunches of keys 


at their girdles; and if a man 1s through with them in 


honeſt taking up, then they muſt ſtand upon ſecurity: 


| had as lief they would put rat's-bane in my mouth, as 
offer to ſtop it with ſecurity. I look'd he ſhould have 
ſent me two and twenty yards of ſatten, as I am true 
Knight, and he ſends me ſecurity. Well, he may ſleep in 
ſecurity ; for he hath the horn of abundance, and the 
lightneſs of his wife ſhines through it: and yet cannot 
he ſee, though he have his own lanthorn to light him. 
Where's Barde{ph? . 

Fag. He's gone into Smithfield to buy your worſhip 
à horſe. 

FAL. I bought him in Paul's, and he'll buy me a 
horſe in S ithield: if I could get me a wife in the ſtews, 
were man'd, horſ'd, and wiv'd. 

Enter the Lord Chief Juſtice, his Gentleman 
following. 
Pag. Sir, here comes the nobleman that committed 
the prince for ſtriking him about Bardolpb. | 
Fir. Wait cloſe, I will not ſee him, [goings 
Ch. F. What's he that goes there ? LN 
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Gen. Falliaff, an't please your lordſhip. 
Ch. J. He that was in queſtion for the robbery ? ' 
Gen. He, my lord: but he hath fince done good 


rer at Shrewsbury ; and, as I hear, is now going with 
ſome charge to the lord John of Lanca/ter. 


Ch. F. What, to 7ork? Call him back again. 

Gen. Sir John Fal/taff! 5 

FAE. Boy, tell him, I am deaf. | 

Pag. You mult ſpeak louder, my maſter 1s deaf. 

Ch 7. J am ſure, he is, to the hearing of any thing 
good. — Go, pivck him by the elbow ; I muſt ſpeak 
with him. 


Gen. Sir John, — | 
Far. What! a young knave, * beg! Is there not 


wars? 1s there not employment? Doth not the king lack 
ſubjects? do not the rebels want ſoldiers? Though it be 
a ſhame to be on any ſide but one, it is worſe ſhame to 


beg than to be on the worſt fide, were it worſe than the 


name of rebellion can tell how to make it. 
Gen. You miſtake me, fir. - 

FA. Why, fir, did I ſay you were an wand) man? 
ſetting my knighthood and my foldierſhip aſide, 1 had 
ly'd in my throat if I had ſaid fo. | 

Gen. I pray you, fir, then ſet your nighthood and 
your ſoldierſhip aſide ; and give me leave to tell you, 
you do lie in your throat, if you ſay J am any other than 
an honeſt man. | 

Far. I give thee leave to tell me ſo! I lay aſide that 
which grows to me! If thou get'ſt any leave of me, 
hang me; if thou tak'ſt leave, thou wert better be 
hang'd: You hunt- counter, hence! avant! 

Gen, Sir, my lord would ſpeak with you. 
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C. J. Sir Fohn Falſta, a word with you. 24 

Fal. My good lord -A give your lordſhip good time 
of day. I am glad to ſee your lordſhip abroad: I heard 
ſay, your lordſhip was fick : I hope, your lordſhip goes 
abroad by advice. Your lordſhip (though not clean paſt 
your youth) hath yet ſome ſmack of age in you, ſome 
reliſh of the ſaltyeſs of time; and I moſt humbly be- 
| ſeech your lordſhip, to have.a reverend care of your 
health; 5; 8 . 
C. J. Sir John, I ſent for you before your expedition 
to Shrewwsbury, | | ERS 

Fir. An't please your lordſhip, J hear, his majeſty: 
is return'd with ſome diſcomfort from Wales. | 

Ch. F. I talk: not of his majeſty :—You would not come 


when 1 ſent for you. : 
Fir. And hear moreover, his highneſs is fall'n in- 


to this fame whorſon apoplexy. | 

Ch.7. Well, heaven mend him! I pray, let me ſpeak 
with you. oy 

Far. This apoplexy is (as I take it) a kind of leth- 
argy, an't please your lordſhip; a kind of ſleeping in 
the blood, a whorſon tingling. 

Cb. F. What tell you me of it? be it as it is. 

Fak. It hath it's original from much grief; from 
ſtudy, and perturbation of the brain: | have read the 
cause of his effects in Galen; it is a kind of deafneſs. 

Cb. J. I think, you are fall'n into the disease; for you 
hear not what I ſay to you. . 


Far. Very well, my lord, very well: rather, an't 
please you, it is the disease of not liſt'ning, the malady 
of not marking, that I am troubl'd withal. E 

Ch J. To puniſh you by the heels, would amend the 
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inattention of your ears; and [ care not, if I do become 
your physician. 

Far. I am as poor as Jeb, my bd, but not ſo pa- 
tient: your lordſhip may miniſter the potion of impris-. 
onment to me, in reſpect of poverty; but how I ſhould 
be your patient to follow your preſcriptions, the wise 
may make ſome dram of a fcruple, or, 78 a 8 
itſelf. 

Ch. J. I ſent for you, when there were matters againſ 
you for your life, to come ſpeak with me. 

Far. As 1 was then advised by my learned counſel in 
the laws of this land- ſervice, did not come. 

Ch. J. Well, the truth is, fir John, you live in great 
infamy. 

Fai. He that buckles him in my belt, cannot live in leß. 

Ch. J. Your means are very ſlender, and yourwaſte great. 

Fa I would it were otherwise; I would my means 
were greater, and my waſte ſlenderer. | a 

Ch. J. You have miſ-led the youthful prince. 

Far. The youthful prince hath miſ-led me: I am 


the fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 


Ch. J. Well, I am loth to gall a new-heal'd wound; 


your day's ſervice at Shrexvsbury hath a little gilded over 


your night's exploit on Gads-hzll: you may thank the 
unquiet time for your quiet o'er-poſting that action. 
Far. My lord? | 
Ch. J. But ſince all is well, r it ſo: wake not a 
ſleeping wolf. 
Far. To wake a wolf, is as bad as to ſmell a fox. 
Ch. J. What! you are as a candle, the better part 
burnt out. 


Far. A waſſail candle, wy lord ; all tallow : if ] did 


20 yong prince 
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ſay of wax, my growth would approve the truth. 


Cb. J. There is not a white hair on your face, but 


ſhould have his effect of gravity. 
Fat. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. J. You follow the young prince up and down, like 
his ill angel. | LE : | 
. Not fo, my lord; your ill angel is light; but, 
J hope, he that looks upon me, will take me without 


weighing: and yet, in ſome reſpects, I grant, I cannot 


go. I cannot tell: Virtue is of ſo little regard in these 
coſter- monger times, that true valour is turn'd bear- 
herd: Pregnancy is made a tapſter, and hath his quick 
wit waſted in giving reckonings: all the other gifts ap- 
pertinent to man, as the malice of this age ſhapes them, 
are not worth a goose-berry. You, that are old, conſider 
not the capacities of us that are young ; you measure 
the heat of our livers with the bitterneſs of your galls : 
and we that are in the vaward of our youth, I maſt 
confeſs, are wags too. | | 

CY. J. Do you ſet down your name in the ſerowl of 
youth, that are written down old with all the characters 
of age? Have you not a moiſt eye, a dry hand? a yel- 
low cheek, a white beard? a decreaſing leg, an en- 
crealing belly? 1s not your voice broken? your wind 
ſhort? your chin double? your wit ſingle? and every 
part about you blaſted with antiquity? and wall you yet 
call yourſelf young? Fie, fie, fie, fir John?“ 

Far. My lord, 1 was born about three of the clock 
in the afternoon, with a white head, and ſomething a 
ound belly: for my voice, — ] have loſt it with hallow- 
ing, and finging of anthems. To approve my youth 
further, I will not: the truth is, I am only old in judg- 
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ment and underſtanding; and he that will caper with me 
for a thousand marks, let him lend me the money, and 
have at him. For the box of the ear that the prince gave 

ou, — he gave it like a rude prince, and you took it 
like a ſenſible lord. I have check'd him for it, and the 
young lion repents: marry, not in aſhes, and fack-cloth; 
but in new filk, and old ſack. 

Ch.F. Well, heaven ſend the prince a better com- 
panion! 

Far. Heaven ſend the companion a better prince! 

cannot rid my hands of him. 

Cb. J. Well, the king hath ſever'd you and prince 
Harry: I hear, you are going with lord John of Lan- 

 cafter, againſt the 888 and the ear] of Nortbum- 
Berland. 

Far. Vea; I thank your pretty font wit for it. But 
look you pray, all you that kiſs my lady peace at home, 
that our armies join not in a hot day; for, by the 
Lord, I take but two ſhirts out with me, and I mean 
not to ſweat extraordinarily: if it be a hot day, an [ 
brandiſh any thing but my bottle, I would 1 might 
never ſpit white again. There is not a dangerous action 
can peep out his head, but I am thruſt upon it: Well, I 
cannot laſt ever. [But it was always · yet the trick of our 
Engliſb nation, if they have a good thing, to make it too 
common. If you will needs ſay, I am an old man, you 
ſhould give me reſt. I would to God, my name were 
not ſo terrible to the enemy as it 1s. I were better to be 
eaten to death with a ruſt, than to be ſcour'd to nothing 
with perpetual motion. 


Ch. J. Well, be honeſt, be Ronen; And God bleſs you; 
expedition! | 
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Fir. Will your lordſhip lend me a thousand pound, 
to furniſn me forth? 

Ch. J. Not a penny, not a penny; ; you are too impa- 
tient to bear croſſes. Fare you well: Commend me to 
my cousin Weſtmoreland. | Exeunt Ch. Juſt. and Gent. 

Far. If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle. A 
man can. no more ſeparate age and covetouſneſs, than 
he can part young limbs and letchery: but the gout 
galls the one, and the pox pinches the other; and ſo 
both the degrees en my curſes. —. Boy! 

Pag. Sir? 

Far. What money is in my purſe ? 

Pag. Seven groats and two-pence. 

Fi. I can get no remedy againſt this conſumption 
of the purſe: borrowing only lingers and lingers it out, 
but the disease is incurable. _Go bear this F letter to 
my lord of Lancaſter ; this F to the prince; this F to the 

earl of We -/tmoreland ; and thisF to old miſtreſs Ur/ula, 
who have weekly ſworn to marry ſince I perceiv'd 
the firſt white hair on my chin: About it; you know 
where to find me. [ Exit Page.] A pox of this gout! or 
a gout of this pox ! for the one, or the other, plays the 
rogue with my great toe. Tis no matter, if I do halt; 
I have the wars for my colour, and my penſion ſhall 
ſeem the more reasonable : A good wit will make uſe of 
any thing ; I will turn diseases to commodity. [ Exit. 


— 


SCENE IV. York. A Room in the Archbiſhop*s Palace. 
Enter the Archbiſhop of York; Thomas MowBrary, Earl 
Marſhal ; the Lords HAS TIN GS, and BARDOLPH. 

Arch, Thus have you heard our cause, and know our 
And, "wy moſt Ws friends, I pray you all, - [means; 
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Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes: 
And firft, lord marſhal, what ſay you to it? 

Mom. I well allow the occasion of our arms; 
But gladly would be better ſatiſfy'd, | 
How, in our means, we ſhould advance ourſelves 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puiſſance of the king. 

Hus. Our present muſters grow upon the file 
To fve and twenty thousand men of choice; 
And our ſupplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland. whose bosom burns 
With an incenſed fire of 3 injuries. 

BAR. The queſtion then, lord Haſtings, ſtandeth thus 
Whether our present five and twenty thousand 
May hold up bead without — 

Has, With him, we may. 

BAR. Ay, marry, there's the point ; ; 
nt if without him we be thought too feeble, 

My judgment is, we ſhould not ſtep too far 
Till we had his aſſiſtance by the hand: 
For, in a theme ſo bloody-fac'd as this, 
Conjecture, expectation, and ſurmise 

Of aids uncertain, ſhould not be admitted. 

Arch. Tis very true, lord Bardolph; for, indeed, 
It was young Hat ſpur's caſe at Shrewsbury. 

Bax. It was, my lord; who lin'd himſelf with hope, 

ating the air on promise of ſupply, 

Flattering himfelf with project of a power 
Much ſmaller than the ſmalleſt of his thoughts: 
And fo, with great imagination, 

Proper to madmen, led his powers to death, 
And, winking, leap'd into deſtruction. 
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1 But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt, 
To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. ; 
Bar. Ves, if the present quality of war _ 
Impede the present action. A cause on foot 
Lives ſo in hope, as in an early ſpring 
We ſee the appearing buds; which, to prove fruit, 
Hope gives not ſo much warrant, as deſpair, 
That froſts will bite them. When we mean to build, 
We firſt ſurvey the plot, then draw the model ; 
And when we ſee the figure of the houſe, 
Then muſt we rate the coſt of the erection: 
Which if we find outweighs ability, 
What do we then, but draw anew the model 
In fewer offices; or, at laſt, desiſt 
To build at all? Much more, in this great work, 
(Which is, almoſt, to pluck a kingdom down, 
And ſet another up) ſhould we ſurvey 
The plot of ſituation, and the model; 
Conſent upon a ſure foundation; 
Queſtion ſurveyors; know our own eſtate,” 
How able ſuch a work to undergo, 
How weigh againſt his opposite; or elſe, 
Ve fortify in paper, and in figures, 
sing the names of men inſtead of men: 
Like one, that draws the model of a houſe _ 
Beyond his power to build it; who, half through, 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part=created colt 
A naked ſubje& to the weeping clouds, 
And waſte for churliſh winter's tyranny. 
Has. Grant, that our hopes (yet likely of fair birth) 
Should be ſtill-born, and that we now posseſſ'd 
The very utmoſt man n of expeRation 3 3 es 
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I think, we are a body ſtrong enough, 

Even as we are, to equal with the king. [I sand? 
Bax. What! is the king but five and 8 thou- 
Has. To us, no more; nay, not ſo much, lord Bar- 

dolph. 

For his divisions, as the times do brawl, 

Are in three heads: one power againſt the F rench, 

And one againſt Glendower ; perforce, a third 

Muſt take up us: So is the unfirm king 

In three divided ; and his coffers ſound 

With hollow poverty and emptineſs. 1 
Arch. That he ſhould draw his ſeveral ſtrengths yy | 

And come againſt us in full pmitance, 

Need not be dreaded. 

Has, If he ſhould do ſo, 

To French, and Welſh, he leaves his back unarm'd, 

They baying him at the heels: never fear that. 

BAR. Who, is it like, ſhould lead his forces hither ? 
Has. The duke of Lancafter, and Weftmorelond : 
gainſt the Welſb, himſelf, and Harry Monmouth: 

"But who is ſubſtituted gainſt the French, 

] have no certain notice. 

Arch. Let us on; 

And publiſh the occasion a our arms. 

The commonwealth is fick of her own choice, 

Her over-greedy love hath ſurfeited : — 

An habitation giddy and unſure 

Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar — 

O thou fond many, with what loud applause 

Pidſt thou beat heaven with bleſſing Bo/zngbrote, 

Before he was what thou would'ſt have him be? 

And being now trim'd up in thine own desires, 
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| Thou, beaſtly feeder, art ſo full of him, 

That thou provok'ſt thyſelf to caſt him up. 

So, ſo, thou common dog, didſt thou diſgorge 

Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard; | 

And now thou would'ſt eat thy dead vomit ups 

And howl'ſt to find it. What truſt is in these times? 

They that, when Richard hv'd, would have him die, 

Are now become enamour'd on his grave : 

Thou, that threw'ft duſt upon his goodly head, 

When through proud London he came fighing on 

After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 

Cry'ſt now, O earth, yield us that king again, 

And take thou this! O thoughts of men accurſt ! 

Paſt, and to come, ſeem beſt ; things present, worſt, 
Io m.. Shall we go draw our numbers, and ſet on? 
Has. We are time's ſubjects, and time bids be gone. 

[ Exeunt, 


AGTH 
SCENE I. London. A Street. 
Enter the Hoſteſs; PHanc, and his Boy, with 
her ; 2 SNARE following. 


Hoy. Mr. Phong, have 3 you enter'd the action? 
PA. It is enter'd. 
70 Where's your yeoman * ? Is it a luſty yeoman ? : 
will 'a ſtand to't ? 
 Paua. Sirrah, where's Snare? [to the Boy. 
Ho). Ay, ay, good! Mr. Snare. 
SNA. Here, here. 


Pu. Snare, we muſt arreſt ſir John Fal Hap. 
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Ho/. Ay, good Mr. Snare; J have enter'd him and all, 
SA. It may Chance colt ſome of us our lives, for he 
will ſtab. 

Ho/. Alas the day! take heed of 8 he ſtab'd me 
in mine own houſe, and that moſt beaſtly: he cares not 
what miſchief he doth, if his weapon be out: he will 
foin like any devil; he will ſpare neither man, woman, 
nor child. | 

PA. If I can close with him, I care not for his thruſt, 

Hoe. No, nor | neither; I'll be at your elbow. | 

Paq. An I but hit him once; an he come but within 
my vice; — 

Hel. 1 am undone by his going; I warrant you, he's 
an infinitive thing upon my ſcore: — Good Mr. Phang, 
hold him ſure; — good Mr. Snare, let him not ſcape... 
He comes continuantly to Pye-corner, (ſaving your man- 
hoods) to buy a iaddle; and he's indited to dinner to 
the lubber's head in e e frect, to Mr. Smooth's the | 
filk-man: 1 pray ye, ſince my action is enter'd, and my 

caſe ſo openly known to the world, let him be brought 
in to his anſwer. A hundred mark is a long one, for a 

oor lone woman to bear: and I have born, and born, 
and born; and have keen fub'd off, and fub'd off, from 
this day to that day, that it is a ſhame to be thought 
on. There is no honeſty in ſuch dealing; unleſs a wo- 
man ſhould be made an aſs, and a beaſt, to bear every 
knave's wrong. — 

Emer Sir John Fals Tarr, Page, ard Bardolph. 
Yonder he comes; and that arrant malmsey-nose knave, 
Bardolph, with him. — Do your ofiices, do your offices, 
Mr. Phang, and Mr. Snare; do me, do me, do me your 
offices. [ Officers, and Hoſteſs, make up ts him, 


19 exion 


King Henry IV. 25 


Fat. How now ? who's mare's dead? what's the mat- 
ter ? 


FAL. Away, varicts! Draw, Bardolph : cut me off the 
villain's head; throw the quean in the kennel. 

| | araw, aud a Scuffle en ſuer. 
Ho. Throw me in the kennel? P11 throw thee there. 
Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baſtardly rogue: Murder! 
murder! — O thou hony-ſuckle villain! wilt thou kill 
God's officers, and the king's? O thou hony-ſeed rogue! 
thou art a hony-ſeed; a man- queller, anda woman- queller. 

Far. Keep them off, Bardlph. 

Pu. A reſcue! a reſcue! 

Hey. Good people, bring a reſcue Thou wo't, wo't 
thou? thou wo't, wo't thou? do, do, thou rogue; do, 
thou hemp-ſeed. 

Pag. Away, you ſcullion! you Wp you fuſtill- 
arian! PII tickle your cataſtrophe. [trying to tale ber off 

Emnter the Chief ſuſtice, attended. 
Ch. 7. What! is the matter? keep the peace here, ho! 
Scuſfle ceaſes. 

Ho/. Good my lord, be good to me! I beſeech you, 
land to me! 

Cb. J. Hownow, fir Zobn? what, are you brawling here? 

Doth this become your place, your time, and busineſs? 
Lou ſhould have been well on your way to Fore... 
Stand from him, fellow; Wherefore hang'ſt thou on him? 

Ho. O my moſt worſhipful lord, an't please your 
grace, I am a poor widow of Eaſtcbeap, and he 1s 
_ arreſted at my ſuit, 

Ch. F. For what ſum? 
Hal. It is more than for ſome, my lord; it is for all, 


Pu 4. Sir John, [arreſt you at the ſuitof miſtreſs Daickly. 
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all I have: he hath eaten me out of houſe and homie; 
he hath put all my ſubſtance into that fat belly of 
his: — but | will have ſome of it out again, or I will 
ride thee o'nights, like the mare. 

Far. | think, I am as like to ride the mare, if I 3 
any vantage of ground to get up. 

Cb. J. How comes this, fir John? Fie! what man of 
good temper would endure this tempeſt of exclamation ? 
Are you not aſham'd, to enforce a poor widow to fo 
rovgh a courſe to come by her own? 

Far. What is the groſs ſum that I owe thee ? 

e. Marry, if thou wert an honeſt man, thyſelf, 
and the money too. Thou didſt ſwear to me upon a 
parcel-gilt goblet, ſitting in my dolphin- chamber, at 
the round table, by a ſea- coal fire, on wednesday in 
Whitſon-week, when the prince broke thy head for 
liking his father to a ſinging-man of Vinaſor; thou 
didſt ſwear to me then, as I was waſhing thy wound, to 
marry me, and make me my lady thy wife. Canſt thou 
deny it? Did not good wife Kecch, the butcher's wife, 
come in then, and call me goſſip Quicłꝶly! coming in to 
borrow a meſs of vinegar; telling us, ſhe had a good 

diſh of frawns; whereby thou didft desire to eat ſome; 
whereby I told thee, they were ill for a green wound? 

And didſt thou not, when ſhe was gone down ſtairs, 
desire me to be no more ſo familiarity with ſuch poor 
people; ſaying, thatere long they ſhould call me madam? 
And didſt thou not kiſs me, and bid me fetch thee thirty 
ſhillings ? I put thee now to Boy book-oath | deny . 
thou canſt. 

Fai. My lord, this is a poor mad ſoul; and ſhe ſays, 
up and down the town, that her eldeſt ſon 3 is like you: 
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ſhe hath been in good caſe, and, the truth 10 poverty 
hath diſttacted her: But for these fooliſh officers, — I 
beſeech you, I may have redreſs againſt them. 

Cb. F. Sir Fohn, fir John, 1 am well acquainted with 
your manner of "wrenching the true cause the falſe way: 

It is not a confident brow, nor the throng of words that 
come with ſuch more than impudent ſaucineſs from 
you, can thruſt me from a level conſideration; I know, 
you have practiſ'd upon the easy- ng ſpirit of this 
woman. 

Hoy. Ves, in troth, my lord. 

Ch. J. Pr'ythee, peace: — Pay her the debt you owe 
her, and unpay the villany you have done her; the one 
you may do with ſterling money, and the other with 
current repentance. 

FAL. My lord, I will not undergo this ſneap without 
reply. You call honourable boldneſs, impudent ſaucineſs: 
if a man will make curt'ſy, and ſay nothing, he is vir- 
tuous: No, my lord, (my humble duty remember'd) L 
will not be your ſuitor; way to you, I do desire de- 

liverance from these officers, cing upon * employs 
ment in the king's affairs. 

Ch. F. You ſpeak as having power to do wrong: but 
anſwer in the effect of your reputation, and ſatiſfy the 
poor woman. 

Fr. Come hither, hoſteſs. [taking her 1 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

C. F. Now, maſter Gower ; What news? 

Me. The king, my lord, and Harry prince of Wales, 
Are near at hand: the reſt the paper tells. 

Om vering a Packer. 

Far. AsIama gentleman ;= 
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He, Nay, you ſaid ſo before. 

Far. As | am a gentleman Home, no more words 
of it. 

Ho/. By this heavenly ground I tread « on, I muſt be 
fain to pawn both my plate and the tapeſtry of my 
dining-chambers. - 

Far. Glaſſes, glaſſes, is the only drinking : and for 
thy walls, —a pretty ſlight drollery, or the ſtory of the 
prodigal, or the German hunting in water-work, is worth 
a thousand of these bed-hangings, and these fly-bitten 
tapeſtries. Let it be ten pound, if thou canſt: Come, if 
it were not for thy humours, there is not a better wench 
in England. Go, waſh thy face, and draw thy action: 
Come, thou muſt not be in this humour with me; come, 
I know thou waſt ſet on to this. ; 

Hey. Pray thee, fir John, let it be but twenty wakes; 
I am loth to pawn my plate, in good earneſt, la. 

Far. Let it alone; I'll make other ſhift: 9 be a 
fool ill. | 

Hej. Well, you ſhall have i it, though if pawn my gown. 
I hope, you'll come to ſupper: You'll pay me altogether ? 

Far. Will Thve? _** Go, with her, with her; [zo Bar.] 
hook on, hook on.” 

Ho/. Will you have Doll. Tear. ſpeet meet you at ſupper? 

Fax. No more words; let's have her. 

[Exeunt Hoſt, Bar. Officers, and Bey. 

Cb. J. 1 have heard better news. [putting up bis Letters. 

Far. What's the news, my lord? 

Cb. J. Where lay the king laſt night? 

Me). At Bazingftoke, my lord. 
Fai. I hope, my lord, "als well; What $ the 1 news, 


my lord? 
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Ch. F. Come all his forces back ? 

Be. No; fifteen hundred foot, five 3 horſe, 
Are march'd up to my lord of Lancaſter, 
Againſt Northumberland, and the archbiſhop, 

Far. Comes the king back from Wales, my noble lord? 

Ch. F. You ſhall have letters of me presently: 
Come, go along with me, goon maſter Gower. 

Fir. My lord! [ /aying him. 

CLF. Whar s the matter? 

Fair. Maſter Gower, [turning ſhort from the Ch. Jul. ] 
ſhall I entreat you with me to dinner? 

Ma. I muſt wait upon my good lord here: I thank 
you, good fir John. | 

Cb. J. Sir John, you loiter here too long being you 
are to take ſoldiers up in counties as you go. 

Far. Will you ſup with me, maſter Gower ? 

Ch F. What fooliſh maſter taught you these manners, 
fir John? 

Far. Maſter Gower, if they become me not, he was 
a fool that taught them me. This is the right fencing 
grace, my lord; tap for tap, and ſo part fair. 


Ch. F. Nowy the Lord lighten thee! thou art a great 
fool. | - : [ Exeunt, 


SCE VE II. De ſame. 
| Enter Prince Henry, and Poins. 
Pri. Truſt me, I am exceeding weary. 
Por. Is it come to that? I had thought, wearineſs durſt 


not have attach'd one of ſo high blood. 

Pri, Faith, it does me; though it diſcolours the c com- 
plexion of my greatneſs to acknowledge it. Doth it not 
thew vilely in me, to e ſmall beer? 
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Por. Why, a prince ſhould not be fo looſely ſtudy'd, 
as to remember ſo weak a composition. 

Pri, Belike then, my appetite was not princely got; 
for, in troth, I do now remember the poor creature 
ſmall beer. But, indeed, these humble conſiderations 
make me out of love with my greatneſs. What a diſgrace 
is it to me, to remember thy name; or to know thy face 
to-morrow? or to take note how many pair of filk 
ſtockings thou haſt; wiz. these, and those that were thy 
peach-colour'd ones? or to bear the inventory of thy 
ſhirts ; as, one for ſuperfluity, and one other for uſe ?= 
but that, the tennis-court-keeper knows better than I: 

N | for it is a low ebb of linnen with thee, when thou keepeſt 
5 | not racket there ; as thou haſt not done a great while, 
because the reſt of thy low-countries have made a ſhift 
to eat up thy holland: [And God knows, whether those, 
that bawl out from the ruins of thy linnen, ſhall inherit 
his kingdom: but the midwives ſay, the children are not 
in the fault; whereupon the world encreaſes, and kin- 
dreds are mightily ſtrengthen'd.] 

Por. How ill it follows, after you have labour'd fo 
hard, you ſhould talk fo idly ? Tell me, how many good 
young princes would do ſo, their fathers being ſo ſick 
as yours at this time 15? | 

Pri. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins ? 

Por, Yes; and let it be an excellent good thing. 

Pri. It ſhall ferve among wits of no higher breeding 
than thine. 

Por. Go to; I ſtand the puſh of your one thing that 
you will tell, 

Pri. Why, I tell thee.— it is not meet that I ſhould 
be ſad, now my father is ſick: albeit 1 could tell to 
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thee, (as to one it pleases me, for fault of a better, to call 
my friend) I could be ſad, and ſad indeed too. 

Por. Very hardly, upon ſuch a ſubject. | 
Pri. Thou think' me as far in the devil's book, as 

thou, and Fa/aff, for obduracy and persiſtency ; Let 
the end try the man. But I tell thee, — my heart bleeds 
inwardly, that my father 1s ſo fick : and keeping ſuch 
vile company as thou art, hath in reason taken from me 
all oſtentation of ſorrow. 

Por. The reason? 

. What wouldſt thou think of me, if I ſhould and 

Por. I would think thee a moſt princely hypocrite. 

Pri. It would be every man's thought: and thou art 
a bleſſed fellow, to think as every man thinks; never 
a man's thought in the world keeps the road-way better 
than thine : every man would think me an hypocrite, 
indeed. And what accites your molt worſhipful oi 
to think ſo? 

Pot. Why, 3 you have been ſo lewd, and ſo 
much engraffed to Faltaff. 

Pri, And to thee. 

Por. Nay, I am well ſpoken of, I can tow it with 
mine own ears : the worſt that they can ſay of me, 1s, 
that I am a ſecond brother, and that IJ am a proper fel- 
low of my hands; and those two things, I confeſs, I 
cannot help. Look, look, here comes Bardo/ph. 

Enter BARDOLPH, and Page. 

Pri. And the boy that | gave Fallaff: he had him 

from me chriſtian ; and ſee, if the fat villain have not 


. tranſform'd him ape. 


Bar. *Save your grace! 
Pri. And yours, moſt noble Bardo/ph l 
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32 | 5 The ſecond Part of 


Bar. Come, you virtuous aſs, [re the Page.] you 
baſn ful fool, muſt you be bluſhing ? wheretore bluſh you 
now? What a maidenly man at arms are you become ? 
Is it ſuch a matter, to get a pottle-pot's maidenhead ? 
Pag. He call'd me even now, my lord, through a red 
lattice, and 1 could discern no part of his face from the 
window: at laſt, I ipy' d his eyes; ard, methought, he 
had made two holes in the ale-wife's new petticoat, and 
peep'd through. 
Pri. Hath not the boy profited? | [zo Poins, 
Baz. Away, you whorſon upright rabbet, away! 
Pag. Away, you raſcally Althea's dream, away! 
Pri. Inſtruct vs, boy ; What dream, boy? | 
Pag. Marry, my lord, Al:hea d eam'd, ſhe was deliver'd 
of a fre- brand; and therefore I call him, her dream. 
Pri. A crown's-woith of good Interpreta tion; 
there -f it is, boy. 
7701. . C, that this good bloſſom could be kept from 
cankers ! Well, there f is fix-pence to preserve thee. 
Bir. An you do not make him be hang'd among 
you, the gallows thall have wrong. 
Pri. And how doth thy maſter, Bar auloh ? 
Ba. Well, my lord. He heard of your grace's com- 
ing to town; there” Fa letter fot you. 
Por. Deliver'd with 2 reſpect.— And how e 
the martlemas your maſter? 
Baz. In bodily health, fir. 
Por. Marry, the immortal part needs a physician : 
but that moves not him; though that be fick, it dies not. 
Pri, I do allow this wen to be as familiar with me 
as my dog: and he holds his place; for, look you, how 
he writes. | paving Poins % Letter. 


I Poin. Come 
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Por. [ reads. John Falſtaff, #night, — Every man 
mult know that, as oft as he hath occasion to name 
himſelf. Even like those that are kin to the king ; for 
they never prick their finger, but they ſay, There is 


me of the king's blood ſpilt: How comes that ? ſays he, 


that takes upon him not to conceive: the anſwer is as 
ready as a borrower's cap; I am the King's poor cousin, 
„ | 

. Pri. Nay, they will be kin to us, or they will fetch 
it from Japhet. But the letter: — 

Por. Sir John Falſtaff, knight, to the fon of the ling, 
neare/? his father, Harry prince * Wales, greeting. _.Why, 
this is a certificate, 

Pri. Peace! 
For. I will imitate the honourable Romans in brey- 


ity; ſure, he means brevity in breath; ſhort-winded._. 


I commend me to thee, I commend thee, and ] leave thee. Be 
not too familiar with Poins ; for he miſuses thy favours ſo 
much, that he ſfavears, thou art to marry his fiſter Nell. Re- 
pent at idle times as thou may'ft, and /o farewel. Thine, 
by yea and no, (which is as much as to ſay, as thou usf. 
him) Jack Falſtaff, wvith my familiars; John, with my 
brothers and fijicrs; and fir John, with all Europe. — 
My. lord, I will ſteep this letter in ſack, and make him 
eat it. 
Pri. That's to make him eat twenty of his words. 
But do you use me thus, Ned? mult I marry your ſiſter? 
Por. May the wench have no worſe fortune! but I 
never ſaid ſo. 
Prj, Well, thus we play the fools with the time; 
5 the ſpirits of the wise fit in the clouds, and mock 
Is your maſter here in London? 


7 borrowed IO v. Nete. 
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BAR. Yes, my lord. 

Pri. Where ſups he? doth the old Tong feed in the 
old frank ? 

BAR. At the old i my lord; in Eaft-cheap. 

Pri, What company? 

Pag. Ephesians, my lord, of the old church. 

Pri. Sup any women with him? 

Pag. None, my lord, but old miſtreſs With and 
miſtreſs Doll Tear- beet. 

Pri. What pagan may that be? 

Pag. A. proper gentlewoman, ſir, and a kinswoman 
of my maſter's. 

Pri. Even ſuch kin, as the pariſh heifers are to the 
town bull. — Shall we fteal upon them, Ned, at ſupper ? 
Por. I am your ſhadow, my lord; I'll follow you. 

Pri, Sirrah, you boy, — and Bardelph;—no word to 
your maſter, that I am yet come to town : There's for 
your filence, [giving them Money, 

BAR. I have no tongue, fir. | 

Pag. And for mine, fir, -I will govern it. 

Pri. Fare ye well; go. ¶ Exeunt Pag. and BAR. ] This 
Doll Tear. ſbeet ſhould be ſome road. 

Por, I warrant you, as common as the way between 
Saint A/ban's and London. 

Pri, How might we ſee Fallaff beſtow pimſelf to- 
= ol in his true colours, and not ourſelves be ſeen. 

Por. [after pausing a litile.] Put on two leather jer- 
els, and aprons, and wait upon him at his table as 
drawers. | | 

Pri. From a god to a bull? a heavy declenſion! it 
was Jowe's caſe: From a prince to a prentice? a low 
tranſformation! that ſhall be mine: for, in every thing, 


King Henry IV. 35 
the purpose muſt weigh with the folly. — Follow me, 
Ned. ” | I Exeunt. 


SCENE III. Warkworth. Before the Caſtle. 
Enter NoOkTHUMBERLAND, his Lady, and 
- 2 Laay Percy.” 
| Nos. pray thee, loving wife, _and gentle daughter, 
Give even way unto my rough affairs: | 
Put not you on the visage of the times, 
And be, like them, to Percy troubleſome. 
La. N. L have given over, I will ſpeak no more: 
Do what you will; your wisdom be your guide. 

No. Alas, ſweet wife, my honour is at pawn 3 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 

La. P. O yet, for God's ſake, go not to these wars! 
The time was, father, that you broke your word, 
When you were more endear'd to it than now ; 
When your own Percy, when my heart's dear Harry, 
Threw many a northward look, to ſee his father 
Bring up his powers; but he did long in vain. 

Who then perſuaded yoa to ſtay at home? 

There were two honours loſt ; yours, and your ſon's. 
For yours, - may heavenly glory brighten it! 

For his, — it ſtuck upon him, as the ſyn 

In the grey vault of heaven : and, by his light, 

Did all the chivalry in England move 

To do brave acts; he was, indeed, the glaſs 
Wherein the noble youth did dreſs themſelves. 

He had no legs, that practic'd not his gait: 

And ſpeaking thick, which nature made his blemiſh, 
Became the accents of the valiant ; 

For those that could ſpeak low, and terdily, 
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Jo ſeem like him: So that, in ſpeech, in gait, 


O miracle of men I him did you leave, 


Where nothing but the ſound of Hotſeur's name 


To make ſtrength ſtronger; but, for all our loves, 
Firſt let them try themſelves: ; So did your ſon; 


" By The fecond Part f 
Would turn their own perfeRtion to abuſe, 


In diet, in affections of delight, 

In military rules, humours of blood, 
He was the mark and glaſs, copy and book, 
That faſhion'd others. And him, —O wond'rous him! 


{Second to none, unſeconded by you) 
To look upon the hideous god of war 
At diſadvantage; to abide a field, 


Did ſeem defenſible: — ſo you left him: 
Never, o never, do his ghoſt the wrong, 
To hold your honour more preciſe and nice 
With others, than with him; let them alone; 
The mar mal, and the archbiſhop, are ſtrong : 
Had my ſweet Harry had but half their numbers, 
To- day might I, hanging on Her-/pur's neck, 
Have talk'd of Monmenth's grave. 

Nor. Beſhrew your heart, 
Fair daughter! you do draw my ſpirits from me, 
Wäith new lamenting ancient over-ſights. 
Fut I muſt go, and meet with danger there; 
Or it will feek me in another place, 
And find me worſe provided. 

La. N. O, tiy to Scotland, 8 
I 111 that the ee and the armed commons, 
Have of their puiſſance made a little taſte. 
Ia. P. If they get ground and vantage of the king, 
Then join you with them, like a rib of ſteel, 


King Henry IV. 37 


He was ſo ſuffer'd; ſo came I a widow ; 

And never ſhall have length of life enough, 

To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 

That 1t may grow and ſprout as high as heaven, 
For recordation to my noble husband. | 

Mok. Come, come, go in with me: *tis with my mind, 
As with the tide ſwell'd up unto his height, 

That makes a ſtill-ſtand, running neither way. 

Fain would 4 go to meet the archbiſhop, | 

But many thousand reasons hold me bacx:— 

] will resolve for Scotland; there am I, 

Till time and vantage crave my company. | Exeunt. 


CENE IV. London. Room in Quickly's Hou/e. 
Enter a Drawer, with Bottles and Glaffes | 
Another jellowing, ævith Plates. 

1. D. What the devil haſt thou brought there? apple- 
Fas? thou know'ſt, fir John cannot endure an apple- 
fobn. | 
2. D. Maſs, thou ſay'ſt true: The prince once ſet a 
diſh of apple-Johns before him, and told him, there 
were five more fir Johns: and, putting off his hat, ſaid,” 
[ will now take my leave of these fix dry, round, old, æui- 
ther'd knights. It anger'd him to the heart; but he hath 
torgot that. e 
I. D. Why then, cover, and ſet them down: And ſee 
if thou canſt find out Szra#'s noise: miſtreſs T car: ſpeet 
would fain have ſome masick. Diſpatch: [ Table cover'd; 
Bboitles, &. jet en.] the room where they ſupt, is too hot; 
they“ come in ſtraight. | 

2. D. Sirrah, here will be the prince, and mailer 
eins, anon: and they will put on two of our jerkins, 
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. The ſecond Part of 
and aprons; and fir Job» muſt not know of it: Bardolph ' | 


Hath brought word. 


1. D. Then here will be old utis : It will be an ex. 


cellent ſtratagem. 


2. D. I'll fee, if T can find out Seat. [Exit, 
Enter Hoſteſs, and Doll Tear-ſheet. 

He. Sweet heart, methinks now you are in an ex- 
cellent good temperality : your pulſidge beats as extfi. 
ordinarily as heart would desire; and your colour, I 
warrant yon, is as red as any rose: But, i' faith, you 
have drunk too much canaries ; and that's a marvellous 
ſearching wine, and it perfumes the blood ere one can 
ſay — What's this? How do you now? | 

Doz. Better than I was. Hem. 

He. Why, that's well ſaid; A good heart's $ worth 
gold. Look, here comes fir Jol. 

Enter PALSTAPF, Aaging. 

Far. When Arthur frſt in court. — 

Empty the jordan. [ pointing 10 the other Room. Exit Drawer. 
And was @ worthy fing; — 
Ho now, miſtreſs Doll? 

Hol. Sick of a calm: yea, good ſooth. 

FAE. So is all her ſect; if they be once in a ents 
they are fick. 

Doz. You muddy raſcal, is that all the comfort you 
give me? | | 
Fu. You make R began miſtreſs Doll. 

Dor. | make t giutrony and diseases make 
them; I make them not. 1 

FAL. If the cook help to make the gluttony, you 
help to make the diseases, Doll: we catch of you, Doll, 
we catch of you; grant that, my poor virtue, grant that. 


King Henry IV. 29 


Dor, Ay, marry; our chains, and our jewels. 

Far. Your brooches, "Pearls, and ouches ; — for to ſerve 
bravely, is, to come halting off, you know : To come 
off the breach with his pike bent bravely, and to ſur- 
gery bravely ; ; to venture upon the charg'd chambers 
bravely ; — { ſelf! 

Dor, Hang yourſelf, you muddy conger, hang your- 

Ho. Why, this is the old faſhion ; you two never 


meet, but you fall to ſome diſcord :. you are both, in 
good troth, as rheumatick as two dry toaſts; you can- 


not one bear with another's confirmities. What the 
good-year! one muſt bear, and that mult be you: [zo 
Doll.] you are the weaker veſſel, as they lays the emp- 
tier veſſel. 

Dor. Can a weak empty veſſel bo ſach a huge full 
hogs- head? there's a whole merchant's venture of Bour- 
{aux ſtuff in him; you have not ſeen a hulk better ſtuft 
in the hold.— Come, P11 be friends with thee, Fact - 
thou art going to the wars; and whether I ſhall ever ſee 
thee again, or no, there 1s nobody Cares. 

Re-enter Drawer, 

Dra. Sir, ancient Piſtol's below, and would ſpeak 
with you. 

Doz. Hang him, ſwaggering raſcal! let him not come 
hither : it is the foul-mouth'ſt rogue in England. | 

He. If he ſwagger, let him not come here: wa by 
my faith; I'muſt live among my neighbours ; 1 
ſwaggerers: I am in good name and fame with the very 
beſt; _ſhut the door; there comes no ſwaggerers here: 


[ have not liv'd all this while, to have (wagering NOW; 


Mut the door, I pray you. 
Fats Doſt thou _ hoſteſs 3 
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a 2 Pray you, pacify yourſelf, fir Jobs; there comes 
no ſwaggerers here. 

Far. Doſt thou hear? it is mine ancient. 

Ho. Tilly-fally, fir John, never tell me; your an- 
cient ſwaggerer comes not in my doors. I was before 
maſter Ji, the deputy, the other day: and, as he ſaid 
to me,—1t was no longer ago than wednesday laſt,— 
Neighbour Quickly, ſays he,—maſter Dumb, our miniſter, 
was by then; —acighbour Quickly, ſays he, receive those 
that are civil; for, faith he, you are in an ill name; — 
now he ſaid ſo, I can tell whereupon ;— for, ſays he, you 
are an honeſt æbeman, and well thought on; therefore take 
heed what guefls you receive e receive, ſays he, no ſwag- 
gering companions : — There comes none here; you 
would bleſs you to hear what he ſaid: _no, I'll no 
{waggerers. 

Far. He's no . 1 a tame cheater, 
he; you may ſtroak him as gently as a puppy grey- 
hound: he will not ſwagger with a Barbary hen, if her 
feathers turn back in any ſhew of resiſtance.— Call him 
up, drawer.. Exit Drawer. 

Ho/. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no honeſt 
man my houſe, nor no cheater: But I do not love ſwag- 

ering; | am the worſe, when one ſays—ſwagger: feel, 
maſters, how I ſhake; look you, I warrant you. 

Do E. So you do, hoſteſs. 

Ho/. Do 1? yea, in very truth, do I, an 'twere an 
aſpen leaf: I cannot abide ſwaggerers. 

Enter Ancient PIs Tol, ftrutting ; Bak por R, 

| and Page, with him. 

P1s. Save you, fir John! 

Far. Welcome, ancient Piſol. Here, Tin, I bare 
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vou with a cup of ſack; [ fling, and reaching out 1o him.] 
do you diſcharge upon mine hoſtels. 

Pris, I will diſcharge upon her, fir John, with two 
bullets. [filling another Glaſs for the Hoſteſs. 

Fal. She is piſtol- proof, fir ; you ſhall hardly offend 
her. 

Hoj. Come, I'II drink no proofs, nor no bullets : [pur- 


i tins the Glass from ber. ] Pl drink no more than will do 


me good, for no man's pleasure, I. 


Pis. Nen to you, miſtreſs Dorothy; [ will charge you. | 


Dor. Charge me? I fcorn you, ſcurvy companion. 
What! you poor, baſe, raſcally, cheating, lack-linnen 


mate! Away, you mouldy rogue, away! 1 am meat for 


your maſter. 


PIs. I know you, miſtreſs Dorothy. 

Dor. Away, you cut-purſe raſcal! you flthy bung, 
away! by this wine, I'll thruſt my knife in your mouldy 
chaps, an you play the ſaucy cuttle with me. Away, 
you bottle-ale raſcal, you baſket-hilt ſtale Jugler you! 
Since when, I pray you, fir? What, with two points on 


your ſhoulder? much! 


Pie. I will murther your ruff for this. [reaching at it. 


Fa. No more, Piel; I would not have you go off 


here: diſcharge yourſelf of our company, Piſtol. 


He. No, good captain Piſtol; not here, ſweet rag 
tain, 

Dor. Captain! thou abominable damn'd cheater, art 
thou not aſham'd to be call'd—captain ? if captains were 


of my mind, they would truncheon you out, for taking 


their names upon you before you have earn'd them. 
You a captain, you flave! for what! for api. a poor 
wiore's ruff in a baydy-houle ? — He a captain! Hang 
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him, rogue! he lives upon mouldy ſtew'd-pruins, and 


dry'd cakes. A captain! these villains will make the 
word, captain, odious; therefore captains had need look 
to it. 
Bax. Pray thee, go down, good arcient. 
Fai. Hark thee hither, miſtreſs Doll. 
PIs. Not : [tell thee what, corporal Bardolpb; I could 
tear her; — l'Il be reveng'd on her. 
Pag. Pray thee, go down. 
Pris. I'll ſee her damn'd firſt; 
To Pluto's damned lake, to the infernal deep, 
Where Erebus and tortures vile alſo. 
Hold hook and line, ſay I. Down! | 
Down dogs, down faitors; Have we not Hiren here? 
[clapping his Hand to his Saword. 
| Ho. Good captain Peesel, be quiet; it is very late: 
J beſeek you now, aggravate your choler. [horſes, 
Pris. These be good humours, indeed! Shall Peek 
And hollow pamper'd jades of Ala, 
Which cannot go but thirty miles a day, 


Compare with Cz5ars, and with Cannibal, 


Ang Trojan Greets ? 
Nay, rather, damn them with king Cerberus; 
And let the welkin roar. Shall we fall foul for toys? 
Ho/. By my troth, captain, these are very bitter 
words. 
Bar. Be gone, good ancient: this will grow to a 
brawl anon. pins: 
PIs. Die men, like dogs; give crowns awap, "like 
Have we not Hiren here ? 
Ho). O'my word, captain, there's none ſuch here. 
What the ton” do you think, I 9 deny vert 
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for God's ſake, be quiet. 
P. Then, Feed, and be fat, my fair r Calipolis.— 
Come, pive's ſome ſack. 
Si fortuna me tormenta, ſperato me contenta.— 
Fear we broad-ſides ? no, let the fiend give fire: 
Give me ſome ſack; — and, ſweet heart, lye thou there, 
Lo his Sword: 
Come we to full points here; 11 ſeizing upon a Bortle.] And 
are et cetera's nothing = 
Far. Piftol, | would be quiet. 
Pris. Sweet knight, I kiſs thy neaf: What! we have ſeen 
The ſeven ſtars. 
Doz. Thruſt him down ſtairs; I cannot endark ſuch 
a fuſtian faſcal. [nags? 
Pris. Thruſt him down ſtairs! know we not Galloway 
Fu. Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a ſhove-groat 
ſhilling: nay, if he do nothing but ſpeak nothing, he 
ſtall be nothing here. 
Bax. Come, get you down ſtairs. 


Pris. What! ſhall we have incision? ſhall we em⸗ 


brew? [| /aatching up his & word, and drawing. 
Then, death; rock me afleep; abridge my doleful days! 
Why then, let grievous, gaſtly, gaping wounds 
Untwine the ſiſters three! come, Atropos, I ſay! 
Hoj. Here's goodly ſtuff toward! ; 
F411. Give me my rapier, boy. [tb the Page, 
Dor. I pray thee; Zack, | pray thee, do not draw. 
Far, Get you down ſtairs. 
[drawing, and driving Piſtol out. 
Ho/. Here's a goodly tumult! III forſwear keeping 
houſe, before I'll be in these tirrits and frights. So; 
murther, I warrant now. — Alas, alas! put up your! naked 


Vol. V. e d | Y 


* . St ” 
WET 3 TART 


* we 4 2 2 Fr. L 
” $$ * oo y 
* 6 3 * v — : WR Oe aL * 
< - * ——" J 3 
e 2 4 3 2 
b a 
— * = I 9 N . ns 
„ I . 2 8 * 
S c ® — 3 15 5 
erage 4 + "qt — 4 1 5 {OG 
3 9 2 7 8 — n — — 
* _ Le _ 


29252 
E 
FEET N as 


** * . 2 7%, ov . & » ET OR I 2 hey” 3 Ws K * — rn r 87 0 WA 05 5 . 2 * 

. * 8 BE aki ee Wi, Apr A MN e IE? gon ear FE | ** nv png — 
> gt \ — 2 . 6 ON" 3 n SLA * 8 r 6 Cul. © 2 "Re E Ha > 
Lag . e — . oo, eee. F — . — 4 
: r. ——. 2G I ts Eon Ce "ue 


8 

Nu 

ear 
7 


> a 7 "I * 4 . 1A i 
£2 S r —— 2 n . n 2 — 
2 7 S T . 
. 92 N f a : . 2 „ 5 = 19 
* „ IO TY Sore Ip Se A — DAT 5. — ma 5 Mn At 
Tv PEEL po ere; be p< YO I : BT? 18 Ne gt = IRR eg 4 < 
e MIS . OS HG 


| 008 


F „ 


r 


er 


LS, v * "hu 2 rims 233 LS £1, 4 
* 7 4 ade Lp: 8 0 0 2 l 2 5 
* * * * 5 r o 22 2 8 r 2 > 
1 1 = s — es. of f 1 4 * A 2 N 
1 8 * 8 3 2 „ - 1 1 i is 12 ut" 2 3 45. 8 1 
0 = . ＋ yo . 6. a! * D - . * 1 6: Ps — GR =p ps, — We beg — Veg = 7 
Pt 2 5 5 £ - * — ( . VER — f \ 
N —_— *. e PP he RS = . . * 
PS 4 J Lg" CE ITED . e IMS * ate r ” Wr b r F eee. n 4 a 

422 = — * g , ww — 6 2 


44 The fecond Part of 


Weapons, put up your naked weapons. | 
[ Exeant PIs ro, and Bazvoryn, 
Do. I pray thee, Jack, be quiet; the raſcal is gone: 
Ah, you whorſon little valiant villain, you! 
Hi. Are you not hurt Vth' groin ? methought, he 
made a ſhrewd thruſt at your belly. 
Re-enter BARDOLPH. 
Far. Have you tarn'd him out of doors? 
BAR. Ves, fir. The raſcal's drunk: you have hurt 
him, fir, i'the ſhoulder. 
Far. A raſcal! to brave me! | 
Dor. Ah, you ſweet little Opn, . you! Alas, poor 
ape, how thou ſweat'ſt? Come, let me wipe thy face; 
come on, you whorſon chops: | wiping him.] Ah, rogue, 
I love thee. Thou art as valorous as He&or of Troy, 
worth five of Agamemnon, and ten times better than the 
nine worthies: Ah, villain! 
Far. A raſcally ſlave! I will toſs the rogue in a 
blanket. 
Doz. Do, if chou dar'ſt for thy heart: if thou at, 
Pll canvaſs thee between a pair of ſheets. 
Enter two or three Fialers. 
Pag. The musick is come, fir. | | 
Far. Let them play ; Play, firs. Sit on my knee, 
Doll. [Musick.] A raſcal bragging ſlave! the rogue fled 
from me like quick-filver. | 
Doz. Pfaith, and thou follow'dſt him like a church. 
Thou whorſon little tidy Bartholomew boar-pig, when 
wilt thou leave fighting o'days, and foining o'nights, 
and begin to patch up thine old body for heaven ? 
FD - Enter the Prince, and PoiNs, at a Diſtance, 
in tbe Habit of Drawers. 
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Far. nk good Doll! do not ſpeak like a deaths | 


head; do not bid me remember mine end. 

Dor. Sirrah, what humour is the prince of 5 

Far. A good ſhallow young fellow: he would have 
made a good pantler, he would have chip'd bread well, 

Dor. They ſay, Poins hath a good wit. 

Far. He a good wit? hang him, baboon! his wit is as 
thick as Teawtsbury muſtard ; there is no more conceit in 
him, than is in a mallet. | 

Dor. Why doth the prince love him ſo then ? 

Far. Because their legs are both of a bigneſs ; and 
he plays at quoits well; and eats conger and fennel; and 
drinks off candles' eude for flap-dragons; and rides the 
wild mare with the boys; ad) jumps upon joint: ſtools; 
and ſwears with a good grace; and wears his boot 
very ſmooth, like unto \ ſign of the leg; and 
breeds no bate with telling of diſcreet. ſtories: and 
ſuch other gambol faculties he hath, that ſhew a weak 
mind and an able body, for the which the prince ad- 
mits him: for the prince himſelf is ſuch another; the 
weight of a hair will turn ſcales between their aver-du- 
pes. | Ic ut off? 


Pri. Would not this nave of a whaol have his ears 


Por. Let's beat him before his whore. 

Pri. Look, if the wither'd elder hath not his poll 
claw'd like a parrot. 

Por. Is it not ſtrange, that desire ſhould ſo many 
years out-live performance? 

Fir. Kiſs me, Doll. | be . him, 

Pri. Saturn and Venus this year in conjunRion! what 
ſays the almanack to that? 


Por. And, look, whether the * Tri en, his man, 
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[/eeing Bardolph Ffeveet upon the Ho 5.] be not liſping 
to his maſter's old tables; his 3 Kk, his counſel- 
keeper. 

Far. Thou doſt give me flattering buſſes. 

Do. Nay, truly; I kiſs thee with a moſt conſtant heart. 

Fair. I am old, I am old. - 

Dor. Ilove thee better than I love &'er a ſcurvy youn g 
boy of them all. 

Fai. What fluff wilt have a kirtle of? I ſhall receive 


money o'thursday : thou ſhalt have a cap to-morrow. A 


merry ſong, come: it grows late, we'll to-bed. Want 
forget me, when I am gone. 

DoE. Thou't ſet me a weeping, an thou ſay'ſt fo: 
prove that ever I dreſs myſelf handſome till thy return. 
Well, harken the end. 

Fr: Some ſack, Francis. 

Pri. Por. Anon, anon, fir. [coming forward. 

Far. Ha! [Harting up. ] a baſtard ſon of 51 king's ? 
And art not thou Poins, his brother? 

Pri. Why, thou globe of ſinful continents, what a 
life doſt thou lead ? 

Far. A better than thou; I am a a gentleman, thou art 
a drawer. 

Pri, Very true, fir; and I come to draw you out by 
the ears. "ea [1hey uncaſe, 

Hey. O, the Lord preserve thy good grace! welcome 
to London. Now heaven bleſs that ſweet face of thine! 
what, are you come from Wales ? 

Far. Thou whorſon mad compound of majeſty, by 


this light fleſh and corrupt blood, [/aying bis Hand upon = | 
Doll.] thou art welcome. 


Vox. How ! you fat fool, I ſcorn you. 
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Por. My lord, he will drive you out of your re- 


venge, and turn all to a merriment, if you take not the 
heat. | | | 
Pri. You whorſon candle-mine, you, how vilely did 


you ſpeak of me even now, before this honeſt, virtuous, 


civil gentlewoman ? 1 
Hej. Bleſſing o'your good heart! and ſo ſhe is, by 
my troth. 1 | 

Far. Didfſt thou hear me? . 

Pri. Ves; and you knew me, as you did when you 
ran away by Gads-hill: you knew, [ was at your back; 
and ſpoke it on purpose, to try my patience. 

Fir. No, no, no; not ſo; I did not think, thou waſt 
within hearing. | „ 
Pri. 1 ſhall drive you then to confeſs the wilful 
abuſe; and then I know how to handle you. 

Fa. No abuſe, Hal, on mine honour; no abuſe. 


Pri. No! to diſpraise me; and call me—pantler, 


and bread-chipper, and I know-not what? 
Far. No abuſe, Hal. 
Por. No abuſe! 


Far. No abuſe, Ned, in the world; honeſt Ned, none. 


I diſprais'd him before the wicked, that the wicked 


might not fall in love with bim: -in which _— 1 


have done the part of a careful friend, and a true ſub- 


ject, and thy father is to give me thanks for it. No abuſe, 


Hal; - none, Ned. none; no, boys, none. 

Pri. See now, whether pure fear, and entire cowardice, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman, 
to close with us. Is ſhe of the wicked ? Is thine hoſteſs 
here of the wicked? Or is the boy of the wicked? or hon- 
eſt Bardo/ph, whose zeal burns in his nose, of the wicked? 
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Por. Anſwer, thou dead elm, anſwer. 

Far. The fiend hath prick'd down Bardolph irre- 
coverable; and his face is Lucifer's privy-kitchen, where 
he doth nothing but roaſt malt-worms. For the boy.— 
there is a good angel about him ; but the devil out-bids 
him too. 

Pri. For the women, — 

Far. For one of Li the 4 is in hell 9 9 5 and 
burns, poor ſoul: For the other, -I owe her money ; and 
whether ſhe be damn'd for that, I know not. 

Hej. No, I warrant you. 

Far. No, I think, thou art not; I think, thou art quit 
for that: Marry, there is another indictment upon thee, 
for ſuffering fleſh to be eaten in thy houſe, contrary to 


the law; for the which, I think, thou wilt howl. 


Ho/. All vit'lars do ſo; What's a joint of mutton, 
or two, in a whole lent ? | 
Pri. You gentlewoman,,” 
Dor, What ſays your grace! 
Far. His grace ſays that which his fleſh rebels a- 
gainſt. [I Knocking heard. 
Heoſ. Who knocks A loud at door ? look to the door 
there, Francis. 
%%% 3 haſtily. 
Pri. Peto, how now? what news? 
PET. The king your father is at Wefimin/ter ; 
And there are twenty weak and weary'd poſts, 
Come from the north: and, as I came along, 
J met, and over-took, a dozen captains, 
Bare-headed, ſweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And aſking every one for ſir John Falltaff. 
Pri. By heaven, Poius, I feel me much to blame, 


9 ſoules 


So idly to » wand the precious time; 
When tempeſt of commotion, like the fouth 
Born with black vapour, doth begin to melt, 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my ſword, and cloak: ._ Fa/faff, good night. 
| Exeant Prince, Poi. PET. and Ban. 
Far. Now comes in the ſweeteſt morſel of the night, 
and we muſt hence, and leave it unpick'd. [ Knock. ] More 
knocking at the door LK euer Ban por Tx. IHow now? 
what's the matter? 
Bar. You muſt away to court, &r, presently ; 
A dozen captains ſtay at door for you. 

Fut. Pay the musicians, firrah.__[ ze the Page.] Fare- 
wel, hoſteſs ; farewel, Doll. Vou ſee, my good wenches, 
how men of merit are ſought after: the undeserver may 
ſeep, when the man of action is call'd on. Farewel, 
good wenches: — If I be not ſent away poſt, I will ſee 

you again ere I po. 

Do. I cannot ſpeak ; —If my heart be not ready to 
burſt :— Well, ſweet Zack, have a care of thyſelf. 

Fai. Farewel, farewel, [Eæenn Fat. and Bax. 

Ho/. Well, fare thee well: J have known thee these 
twenty nine years, come peſcod-time ; but an honeſter, 
and truer-hearted man, — Well, fare thee well. 

Bas. |within.] Miſtreſs Tear-foeet,— 

Ho/. What's the matter? | | 

Bax. Bid miſtreſs Fear. Sees come to my aber. | 

| Ho. O, run, Doll, run; run, good Dell. [Exennt._ 
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SCENE I. The ſame. 4 Room in the Palace. 
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Enter the King, in his Night-gown z 
a Fart n 


. Ga, call the earls of Surrey and of Warwick; 
But, ere they come, bid them o'er-read these F letters, 
And well conſider of them : Make good ſ peed. — 

[Exit Page. 
How many thousand of my pooreſt ſubjects 
Are at this hour aſleep? — O ſleep, o gentle ſleep, 
Nature's ſoft nurſe, how have I frighted thee, 
'That thou no more wilt weigh my 8 down, 
And ſteep my ſenſes in forgetfulnels ? 
Why rather, ſleep, ly'ſt thou in ſmoaky cribs, 
Upon uneasy pallets ſtretching thee, 


And huſh'd with buzzing night-flies to thy ſlumber ;. 


Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great, 


Under the canopies of coſtly ſtate, 
And lull'd with ſounds of ſweeteſt melody? 


O thou dull god, why ly'ſ thou with the vile, 

In loathſom beds ; and leav'ſt the wngly couch, 

A watch-caſe, or a common larum bell? 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy maſt 

Seal up the ſhip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious ſurge ; 

And in the visitation of the winds,— 

Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 
Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 


Wich deaf'ning clamours in the ſlippery ſhrouds, 


That, with the hurly, death itſelf awakes ? 
Canſt thou, o partial ſleep, give thy repose 
To the wet ſea- boy in an hour ſo rude ; 


2228 in the calmeſt and moſt ſtilleſt night, 


28 ſlippery clouds 
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With all appliances and means to boot, 
Deny it to a king? Then, happy low, lye down; 
Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown, 
Enter WARWICK, and Surrey. 

I az. Many good morrows to your majeſty. 

K. H. Is it good morrow, lords? 

NAR. Tis one o' clock, and paſt, 

K. H. Why then, good morro to you. Well, my FO 
Have you read o'er the letters that I ſent you? 

Il 4s. We have, my liege. 

K. H. Then you perceive, the body of our kingdom 


How foul it is; what rank diseases grow, 
And with what danger, near the heart of it. 


I 4R. It is but as a body, yet, diſtemper'd; 
Which to his former ſtrength may be reſtor'd, 


With good advice, and little medicine: 


My lord Northumberland will ſoon be cool'd. 
K. H. O God! that one might read the book of fate; 


And ſee the revolution of the times 


Make mountains level, and the continent 

(Weary of ſolid firmneſs) melt itſelf 

Into the ſea ! and, other times, to ſee 

The beachy girdle of the ocean | 

Too wide for Neptune's hips ; how chances mock, 
And changes fill the cup of alteration _ 

With divers liquors ! O, if this were ſeen, 

The happieſt youth,—viewing his progreſs ang 
What perils paſt, what croſſes to enſue, — 


Would ſhut the book, and ſet him down and die. 


Tis not ten years gone, 


Siace Richard, and Northumberland, great friends, 


Did feaſt together, and, in two years after, 


$ you all my 24 mockes 27 through 29 fit 


e 
e 
e 
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= Mere they at wars: It is but eight years, ſince 
< This Percy was the man neareft my foul ; 
_ - Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs, 
= And lay'd his love and life under my foot; 
Yea, for my fake, eyen to the eyes of Richard, 
Gave him defiance. But which of you was by, 
(You, cousin Newil, Fro War.] as l may remember) 
When Richard, —with his eye brim-full of tears, 
Then check'd and rated by Nortbumberland,— _ 
Did fpeak these words, now prov'd a propheſy*'? 
Northumberland, thou ladder, by the aubich 
My cousin Bolingbroke a/cends my throne; — 
Though then, heaven knows, I had no fach intent; 
But that neceſſity fo bow'd the ſtate, 
That I and greatneſs were compelb'd to kifs ; — 
7 he time Hall come, thus did he follow it, 
7 he time will come, that foul fin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption: ſo went on, 
Foretelling this fame time's condition, 
And the division of our amity. | 
Wax. There is a hiſtory in all men's lives, 
Figuring the nature of the times decea('d : 
The which observ'd, a man may propheſy, 
With 2 near aim, ob the main chance of things 
As yet not come to hkfe; which in their ſeeds, 
And weak beginnings, ye entreasured. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of time : 
| And, by the neceflary form of these, 
King Richard might create a perfect gueſs.— 
That great Northumberland, then falſe to him, 
Would, of that ſeed, grow to a greater falſeneſs; 
Which ſhould not find a ground to root upon, 


23 of this, 
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Unleſs on you. 

K. H. Are these things then neceſhties ? 
Then let us meet them like neceſſities: = 
And that ſame word even now cries out on us; 
They ſay, the biſhop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thousand ſtrong. 

Wax. It cannot be, my lord; 
Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the fear'd :—Please it your grace, 
To g0 to bed; upon my life, my lord, 
The powers, that you already have ſent forth, 
Shall bring this prize in very easily. 
To comfort you the more, I have receiv'd 
A certain inſtance, that Glendower is dead. 
Your majeſty hath been this, fortnight ill; 
And these unſeason'd hours, perforce, muſt add 


- Unto your ſickneſs. 


K. H. I will take your counſel : 
And, were these inward wars once out of hand, 


80 E NE II. 4 Villas 2 in Glocefterſhire. 
Court of Shallow! s Houſe. 2 SHALLOW, and 
\ SILENCE, mecting: WarT, FEEBLE, SHADOW, 
Movr oy, and BULL-CaLF, at a Diflance 3 
| a Servant, or t2v0, with them. © 
Suu. Come on, come on, come on; give me your 
hand, fir, give me your hand, fir: an early _ by 
the rood. And how doth my good cousin Silence? 
$17, Good morrow, good cousin Shallow. 
Su. And how doth my cousin, your bed-fellow? and 
TOO taireſt daughter, and mine, my god- daughter Ellen? 
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Sri. Alas, a black ouzel, cousin Shallpae. 
32 4. By yea and nay, fir, | dare ſay, my consin 
William is become a good ſcholar: He 1 is at PT ſal}, 


3s he not? 


SI. 5 fr; to my coſt, 

Su. He muſt then to the inns of court ſhortly : I 
was once of C/ement's-1nn; where, I think, they will 
talk of mad Shalkew yet. | 

S:7. You were call d—luſty Shallow, then, cousin. 

SH. I was call'd any thing; and I would have done 
any thing, indeed, and roundly too. There was I, and 
little John Doit of Staſforaſbire, and black George Barnes, 
and Francis Pick-bone, and Will Sgueal a Cors-wold man, 


you had not four ſuch ſwinge-bucklers in all the inns 


of court again: and, I may ſay to you, we knew 
where the bona-roba's were; and had the beſt of them 
all at commandment. Then was Tack Fal/iaff, now 
fir John, a boy; and page to 7 bomas Moavbray, duke of 
Norfolk. | 

SI. This fir John, cousin, chat comes hither anon 
about ſoldiers ? 

ShA. The ſame fir John, the very fame. I faw him 
break Shogan's head, at the court gate, when he was a 
crack, not thus F high: and the very ſame day did I 
fight with one Sampſon Stock-fifh, a fruiterer, behind 
Gray's-1nn. O, the mad days that I have ſpent! and to 
ſee how many of mine old acquaintance are dead: 

SIL. We ſhall all follow, cousin. 

Sud. Certain, *tis certain; very ſure, very ſure: death, 
as the pialmiſt faith, is certain to all; all ſhall die. 
How a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford fair ? 

SIZ. Truly, cousin, I was not . 


King Henry IV. 55 


SHA. Death is certain. — Is old Double of your town 
living yet? 
Stk, Dead; fir. | 

SAHA. Dead! See, ſee! he 3 a quad bow; And 
dead! he ſhot a fine ſhoot :— John of Gaunt lov'd him 
well, and betted much money on his head. Dead!—he 
would have clapt i' the clout at twelve ſcore; and car- 

ry'd you a fore-hand ſhaft, (a fourteen, and fourteen 
_- a half) that it would have done a man's heart ou 
to ſee, How a ſcore of ewes now? 

Sz. Thereafter as they be: a ſcore of good ewes 
may be worth ten pounds. 

SH4. And is old Double dead! 

Enter BARDOLPH, and One with him. 
SZ. Here come two of ſir Jobn Falfaff's men, as I 
think. | 

Bax. Good morrow, honeſt gentlemen: I beſeech you, 
which is juſtice Sha/loav? 

SHA. 1 am Robert Shallow, fir ; a poor eſquire of this 
county, and one of the king's juſtices of the peace: 
What is your good pleasure with me? 

Bax. My captain, fir, commends him to you; my 
captain, fir John Fallaff : a tall gentleman, by heaven, 
and a moſt gallant leader. 

S44. He greets me well, fir; I knew him a good 
back- ſword man: How doth the good knight? may L 
aſk, how my lady his wife doth ? 
| BAR. Sir, pardon; a ſoldier is better accommodated, 

than with a wife. 

SA. It is well ſaid, fir; and it is well faid indeed 
too. Better accommodated !—it is good; yea, indeed. 
is it; good phrases are ſurely, and ever were, very com- 


3 
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mendable. Accommodated ! it comes of accommods: very 
good; a good phrase. 

BAR. Pardon, fir; I have heard the word. Phrase, 
call you it? by this day, I know not the phrase: but [ 
will maintain the word with my ſword, to be a ſoldier- 
like word, and a word of exceeding good command, 
Accommodated ; That is, when a man is, as they ſay, 


accommodated: or, when a man is, — being, =where- 


by,—he may be thought to-be accommodated ; which 

is an excellent thing. | 
Enter FALSTAFF, 

Sa4. It is very juſt : — Look, here comes good fir 

%. Give me your hand, give me your worfhip's 


| good hand: By my troth, you look well; and bear your 
years very well: welcome, good ſir Joby. 


Far. I am glad to ſee you well, good maſter _ 
Shalloau: — Matter Sure-card, as I think. 

SHA. No, fir John; it is 99 cousin Silence, in com- 
miſſion with me. 

Fal. Good maſter e it well befits you ſhould 
be of the peace. 

SIL. Your good worſhip is welcome. 

| Far. Fie! this is hot weather, gentlemen. Have you 


| provided me here half a dozen ſufficient men ? 


SAA. Marry, have we,fir. Willyou fit? [ Srools brought out. 
Far. Let me ſee them, I beſeech you. 
Sus. Where's the roll? where's the roll? where's the 


roll? Servants give him & Roll, and bring the Recruits 


forward.) Let me fee, let ſee, let me ſee: fo, fo, ſo, 


fo: Yea, marry, ſir; — Relph Mouldy : let them appear 


as I call; Jet them do ſo, let them do ſo. —Let me ſee ;* 


Where i 1s Dloutgy * 
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15 Here, an't please you. 

Su. What think you, fir Fobn ? a good-HMmben fet- 
low ; young, ſtrong, and of good friends. 

Fat. Is thy name Moulay? | 

Mov. Yea, an't please you. 

Fa. Tis the more time thou wert us'd. 

Sa4. Ha, ha, ha! moſt excellent, i' faith! things, 
that are mouldy, lack uſe; Very ſingular good ! Well 
faid, fir Jobn; very well ſaid. | 

Far. Prick him. | [zo Shallow. 

Mov. I was prick'd well enough before, an you could 
have let me alone: my old dame will be undone now, 
for one to do her husbandry, and her drudgery: You 
need not to have prick'd me; there are other men fitter 
to go out than I. 

Fut. Go to; peace, Meulay, ne ſhall go. Moulay, i it 
is time you were ſpent. 

Mov. Spent! 

Su. Peace, fellow, peace; ſand aſide; Know you 


where you are ? For the other, fir John: «dos me ſee; 


Simon Shadow ! 
Fat. Ay, marry, let me have him to fit under: he's 
like to be a cold ſoldier. | 
Snag, Where's Shadow %ο? 
Sr 4d, Here, hr. - 
F. Shadow, whose fon art thou? 
Si Ad. My mother's ſon, fir. 
Far. Thy mother's ſon! like enough; and thy father's 
ſhadow : ſo the ſon of the female is the ſhadow of the 
male: It is often ſo, indeed; but not much of the fa- 
ther's ſubſtance. 
$44, Do you like him, fir John? 
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FA. Shadow will ſerve bur ſummer, prick him: 


for we have a number of ſhadows to fill up the multer- 


book. 
Su. Thomas Wart 7 
Far. Where's he? 
War. Here, fir. 
Fart. Is thy name Wart ? 
MR. Yea, ir. 
Fai. Thou art a very ragged wart. 
$44. Shall I prick him, fir ohn? 
Fai. It were ſuperfluous; for his apparel is built 
upon his back, and the whole frame ſtands __ pins: 
prick him no more. E 
$4.4. Ha, ha, ha! you can do i it, ſir; you can do it: 


I commend you well. Francis Feeble ! 


Fzz, Here, fir. 

SA. What trade art thou, Feeble? 

FEE. A woman's tailor, fir. 

S4.4. Shall I prick him, ſir? 

Fa. You may: but if he had been a man's tailor, he 
would have prick'd you. _Wilt thou make as many 
holes in an enemy's battle, as thou haſt done in 2 
woman's petticoat ? 

Fx E. Iwill do mygood will, fir; youcan haveno more. 

Fa. Well ſaid, good woman's tailor! well ſaid, cou- 
ragious Feeble! thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathful 


dove, or moft magnanimous mouſe.._Prick the woman's 


tailor well, maſter Shallow; deep, maſter Shallow, 
Fry. I would, Wart might have gone, ſir. | 
Far. I would, thou wert a man's tailor; that thon 

might'ſt mend him, and make him fit to go. I cannot 

put him to a private ſoldier, that is the leader of ſo many 
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chants: Let that ſuffice, moſt forcible Feeble. | 

Fx E. It ſhall ſuffice, fir. __»  [next? 

Far. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeb/e. Who is 

Sa4. Peter Bull-calf of the green! 

Far. Yea, marry, let us ſee Bull-caff. 

Bur. Here, fir. | 

FAL. Fore God, a likely fellow Come, prick me 
Bull-calf, till he roar again. | 

Bur. O! good my lord captain, . 

Fal. What, doſt thou roar before thou art prick'd? 

Bur. O lord, fir! I am a diseas'd man. 

Far. What disease haſt thou? | 

Bur. A whorſon cold, fir; a cough, ſir; which I caught 
with ringing in the king 5 affairs, upon his coronation 
day, ſir. | 

Far. Come, thou ſhalt go to the wars in a gowns 
we will have away thy cold ; and [ will take ſuch order, 
that thy friends ſhall ring for the. —Is here all? 

Sha. Here is more call'd than your number, you 
muſt have but four here, fir;—and fo, I pray you, go in 
with me to dinner. 

Far. Come, I will 90 drink with you, [ icing. ] but 
I cannot tarry dinner. I am glad to ſee you, in good 
troth, maſter Shalloxw. 

Su. O, fir John, do you remember ſince we lay all 
night in the wind- mill in faint George's fields? _ 

Tas. No more of that, good maſter Shallow, no more 


of that. 


$24. Ha, it was a merry night. And is Jane W 
evork alive? 


Far. She lives, maſter 8 
S44. She could never away with me. 


19 is two more 32 never could 


Voi! Yo 


1 
4 * N ae — — —— 
— . pl ** 5 — en : - þ 4 * 

SEM * * . _— — * 5 10ů 4 38 * wy 4 — . . 1 — ad eh 4 

* N n F . de LD SBI. LY : 2 N « = 4 . . 6 6 
3 2 * «ER N JL VWs, n 8 - PPT * 1 . W * 0 * * - 

Bs. a 6 * <> ooo r "le get | r ; W e TER TE ON o 
: = - 7 * pry 2 N 7 "22 a Te 06 od N x. r J ** N « : IM r , , . 5 55 mY wy; -- . \ 
Þ - - - 4 wy 925 — + « r 2 ” og 5 72 {og 4 . — ESA 4 A — ane ag” +4 FS, $42 8 . 2 
1 6 yy. * 1 — "a —_ © . n E l q xm . > 
4 v4 Sb Ea ar Boe To. r . — m5 £ a p 2 
— a . RE ECL E TRIR — 
7 2 — 2 


yy. 
1887 


. * 2 1 
4 9 
"bY 0.48 
1 
WHEY 
188 : 
1 
IE 
1 
© 4 . 
3 ts [2 
_ 


LED 


— 
— 
* 


RS — — 

; „ * —ͤ—nIC #3, TREES 
— * 2 EY nt I en e 
Ix; 1 F 
e N RE 


OE TOI 
PORES SEP ood Ee PETE 2 


2 1 „ 1 5 9 9 
ie er eee r Bm IND ET I ITN POINTY FR" 
\ _ - OO = 8 


n 
—— FOI - - — E 
= wa. > 5 _ _ 7 
bd „ 1 22 
4 \ oy WE, pa 
ed EH RN WOT \ 
-— ny 


— "4 

5 
2 
tt 


: 
= 
444 
: 
* x 
» "34 
414 
J 4 
1 3d TY 
A344, 
to} ' 
It 7 j 
THIS AL 
1 bad 
b . 
rr 
4 
188 
4 A , 
27 
ba 1 
4 
| 


e e 
— ren. = $5 ery + Ann Seca wo * _ = 


82 


Re 
— 


n 
- [OE N 


4« 2 — — 
* "= 
Ts. *. 
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. Never, never: ſhe would always fins ſhe could 


not abide maſter Shallow. | 
$44. By the maſs, I could anger her to the heart. She 


was then a Bona-roba : Doth ſhe hold her own well? 


F4r. Old, old, maſter Shallow. | 
SH. Nay, ſhe mult be old; ſhe cannot choose but 


be old; certain, ſhe's old; and had Robin Night-work by 


old Night-work, before I came from Clemen!'s-inn, 


SI. That's fifty-five years ago. | 
SHA. Ha, cousin Silence, that thou hadſt ſcen that 


that this knight and I have ſeen' Ha, fir John, ſaid I 


well? 
Far. We have heard the chimes at midnight, maſter 


Z Shallow, 


SA. That we have, that we have, that we have; in 
faith, fir John, we have; our watch-word was, Hem, boys! 
Come, let's to dinner; come, let's to dinner: : O, the days 
that we have ſeen Come, come. 

[Exeunt FALSTAFF, and Juſtices. 

Buri. Good maſter corporate Bardolpb, ſtand my 
friend; and here is four Harry ten ſhillings in French 
crowns for you. In very trath, fir, I had as lief be hang'd, 
fir, as go: and yet, for mine own part, fir, I do not care; 
but, rather, because I am unwilling, and, for mine own 
part, have a desire to ſtay with my friends; elſe, fir, 1 
did not care, for mine own part, ſo much. - 

Bar. Go to; ſtand aſide. 

Mo v. And good maſter corporal captain, for my old 
dame's ſake, ſtand my friend: ſhe has no body to do any 
thing about her, when I am gone; and ſhe is old, and 


cannot help herſelf: you ſhall have forty, fir, 


Bar. Go to; ſtand aſide. 


s came to cu 
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Fzx. I care not; -a man can die but once: we owe 
God a death; I'll ne'er bear a baſe mind :—an't be my 
deſtiny, ſo; an't be not, ſo: No man's too good to 
ſerve 's prince: and, let it go which way it will, he that 
dies this year, is quit for the next. | 
Bax. Well ſaid, thou'rt a good fellow. 

Fx ER. Faith, I'll bear no baſe mind. 

5, Re-enter FaLSTAFF, and Juſtices. 

FA. Come, fir, which men ſhall I have? 

SHA. Four of which you please. | 

Bax. Sir, a word with you: — I have Tas pound, 
cc to free Moulay, and Bull-calf.” | 

Far, Go to; well.” 

SA. Come, fie John, which four will you have? 

Far. Do you choose for me. 

SHA. Marry then, Moulay, A F ceble, and Sha- 
dow. | 

Far. Mouldy, and Bull-cal /f: For you, Mouldy,—ſtay 
at home *till you are paſt ſervice: —_and for you, Bull- 
calf,” grow till you come unto it; I will none of you. 

SHA. Sir John, fir Fohn, do not yourſelf wrong; they 
are your likelieſt men, and I would have you ſerv'd | 
with the beſt. 

Fir. Will you tell me, maſter Shallow, how to choose 
a man? Care I for the limb, the thewes, the ſtature, 
bulk and big aſſemblage of a man? give me the ſpirit, 
maſter Shallow, — Here's Mart; you ſee what a ragged 
appearance it is: he ſhall charge yon, and diſcharge 
you, with the motion of a pewterer's hammer; come off, 
and on, ſwifter than he that gibbets-on the brewer's 
bucket. And this ſame half-fac'd fellow, Shadow, = 
give me this man ; he presents no mark to the enemy; 
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the foe-n -man may with as great aim level at the edge of 
a pen-knife: And, for a retreat, —how ſwiftly will this 


Feeble, the woman's taylor, run off? O, give me the 
ſpare men, and ſpare me the great ones. Put me a ca- 


liver into War?'s hand, Bardolph. 


Bar. Hold, Wart, traverſe; thus, thus, thus. 


Far. Come, manage me your caliver. So: very well: 


oto: very good :—exceeding good. O, give me always 


8 
a little, lean, old, chopt, bald ſhot. Well ſaid, Wart; 


thou'rt a good ſcab: hold, there's a teſter f for thee. 
Sa4. He is not his craft's-maſter, he doth not do it 


right, I remember at Mile end green, when I lay at 


Clement's-inn, (I was then fir Dagonet in Arthur's ſhow) 
there was a little quiver fellow, and 'a would manage 
you his piece F thus : and *a would about, and about, 
and come you in, and come you in: rab, tab, tab, would 


a ſay; bounce, would 'a ſay: and away again would 'a 


go, and again would *a come; I ſhall never ſee ſuch a 


fellow. | | 
FAL. These fellows will do well, maſter Shalloww. 


God keep you, maſter Silence; I will not use many words 


with you: Fare you well gentlemen both: I thank you: 


'T muſt a dozen mile to-night. — Bardolph, give the ſol- 


diers coats, 
SA. Sir Jobn, heaven bleſs you, and proſper your 


affairs, and ſend us peace! As you return, visit my 
houſe ; let our old acquaintance be renew'd : Peradven- 
ture, I will with you to the court. 
Far. I would you would, maſter Shallzev, 
SHA, Go to; I have ſpoke, at a word. Fare you well. 
Exeunt SHALLOW, and SILENCE. 


Fax. Fare you well, oo MIS <P, Bar- 
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dolph j n men away. Exeant Bar. Recruits, &c.] 


As | return, I will fetch off these juſtices : 1 do ſee the 
bottom of juftice Shallow. Lord, Lord, how ſubje& we 


old men are to this vice of lying! This ſame ſtarv'd 


juſtice hath done nothing but prate to me of the wild- 
neſs of his youth, and the feats he hath done about 
Turn-bull ſtreet ; and every third word a lie, duer pay'd 


to the hearer than the Zar#'s tribute. I ao remember 


him at Clement's-inn, like a man made after ſupper of 


a cheese-paring : when he was naked, he was, for all 
the world, like a fork'd raddiſh, with a head fantaſt- 
ically carv'd upon it with a knife: he was ſo forlorn, 


that his dimenſions, to any thick ſight, were invinci- 
ble: he was the very Genius of famine ; yet letcherous 
as a monkey, and the whores call'd him—mandrake : 
he came ever in the rere-ward of the faſhion ; and ſang 


those tunes to the over-ſcutcht huswives that he heard 
the carmen whiſtle, and ſware—they were his fancies, - 
or his good-nights. And now is this F7zce's dagger be- 


come a ſquire; and talks as familiarly of Jen of Gaunt, 
as if he had been ſworn brother to him: and V1} be 
ſworn, he never ſaw him but once in the tilt-yard; and 
then he burſt his head, for crowding among the mar- 
{hal's men, I ſaw it; and told John of Gaunt, he beat 
his own name: for you might have thruſt him, and all 
his apparel, into an cel-ſkin ; the caſe of a treble hoboy 
was a manſon for him, a court: and now hath he— 
land, and beeves. Well; I will be acquainted with him, 
if return: and it ſhall go hard, but | will make him 
a philoſopher's two ſtones to me: if the young dace be 
a bait for the old pike, I ſee no reason, in the law of 
nature, but I may ſnap at him. Let time ſhape, and 
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there an end. | | | [ Exit, 


7 * 


| ACT iy. 
SCENE I. A Foreft in Yorkſhire, 
Enter the Archbiſhop of York, MowBRrarY, 
HasTINGS ; Officers, and Others, 


"eh. What is this foreſt call'd ? 

Has. Tis Gualtree foreſt, an't ſhall please your grace. 

Arch. Here ſtand, my lords; and ſend diſcoverers forth, : 
To know the numbers of our enemies. £1 

His. We have ſent forth . „ 

. Arch. Tis well done. | | | | 
My friends, and brethren in these great affairs, 
I muſt acquaint you, that I have receiv'd 
New-dated letters from Northumberland; | 
Their cold intent, tenure and ſubſtance, thus : — | 
Here doth he wiſh his perſon, with. ſuch powers 
As might hold ſortance with his quality, | 54 
The which he could not levy; whereupon =_ 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes, 


ire, „ 1p pkg 2 


Jo Scotland and concludes in hearty tre 


That your attempts may over-live the hazard, 
And fearful meeting of their opposite. 

Mow. Thus do the hopes we have in him touch ground, 
And daſh themſelves to pieces. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Has. Now, what news ? | 

1Me/. Welt of this foreſt, ſcarcely of a mile, 
In goodly form come on the enemy: 


And, by the ground they hide, I judge their e 
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Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thousand, 
Mow The juſt proportion that we gave them out. 
Let us ſway on, and face them in the field. 
| Enter WESTMORELAND. 
ab What well- appointed leader fronts us here ? 
Mow.1 think, it is my lord of Weftmoreland. 
xs. Health and fair greeting from our general, 
The prince, lord John, and duke of Lancaſter. 
Arch. Say on, my lord of I gftmoreland, in peace 5 
What doth concern your coming? 
Ms. Then, my lord, 
Unto your grace do I in chief addreſs 
The ſubſtance of my ſpeech. If that rebellion 
Came like itſelf, in baſe and abject routs, 
Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage, 
And countenanc'd by boys, and beggary; 
1 fay, if damn'd commotion ſo appear'd, 
In his true, native, and moſt proper ſhape, 
You, reverend father, and these noble lords, 
Had not been here, to dreſs the ugly form 
Of baſe and bloody inſurrection 
With your fair honours. You, lord zrchbiſhopy= 
Whose ſee is by a civil peace maintain'd ; 
Whose beard the filver hand of peace hath touch'd ; 
Whose learning and good letters peace hath tutor'd ; 
Whose white inveſtments figure innocence, 
The dove and very bleſſed Spirit of peace, — 
Wherefore do you fo ill tranſlate yourſelf, 
Out of the ſpeech of peace, that bears ſuch grace, 
Into the harſh and boiſt'rous tongue of war? 
Turning your books to glaives, your ink to blood, 
Your pens to lances ; and "oo tongue divine 


17 appeare - 31 graves 


W * p 
2 


r wee 2 ihe; . 2 "rf 1 . 


4 
TR, 
$14 
: 70 $540 
"29+ 14 
83 1 


1 5 
n 
1 
* 

a 
Mis 
. 
iin 
"2 I 4 
1 
14 
** > 
+ 
$5 34 
0 


—— ES 


r 
n „54 

= Dt ar PICS 
* N * ng oe 


3 


— 2 


e bo 
. 


= =, - = >= \ I 
NEE bp OY 2g FA T0 
ELKE af En ates I G2 

4 . 


——— — 
ons 3 — EIT 
— . 3 


3 

1 z 
Ea: 

x 4 
US 
et 

% 
3 
. 
I 

* 

5 

* 
4 
„ 
1 on 
— 
ry . 
425, OBY 
"> 1.8 
"214 FF 
&/ af 


— 


—— — — — — 
SH TT TT ETON \ - 
8 * 
— de > Ef es ie - 3 
— 0 po 4 3 * £ 
—— * x = —— ns 


po 
POL ie EI > Vi Fg. 
42 . „ * 


3 

IF: 
1 
4.44 
= 4 
1 
_ 1 
7 . 
„ 
41 dv 
tif 
$: j 
14 
. 
9 43 
x tr; ö 
3 7 f 

3 Us # 

ky * 

N 
\ 

5 


m we 
— 


— why 


—x hires 


66 The ſecond Part of 


To a loud trumpet, and a point of war? 
Arch. Wherefore do I this ? —ſo the queſtion Nlands. 


Briefly, to this end: We are all diseas'd ; 


And, with our ſurfeiting, and wanton ore 
Have brought ourſelves into a burning fever, 
And we muſt bleed for it: of which disease, 


Our late king, Richard, being infected, dy'd. 


But, my moſt noble lord of 2 eftmoreland, 

I take not on me here as a physician 

Nor do I, as an enemy to peace, 

Troop in the throngs of military men: 

But, rather, ſhew a while like fearful war, 

To diet rank minds, ſick of happineſs ; 

And purge the obſtructions, which begin to ſtop 
Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 

I have in equal balance juſtly weigh'd 


What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we ſuffer, 
And find our griefs heavier than our offences. 


We ſee which way the ſtream of time doth run, 


And are enforc'd from our moſt quiet ſphere 


By the rough torrent of occasion: 

And have the ſummary of all our griefs, 

When time ſhall ſerve, to ſhew in articles; 
Which, long ere this, we offer'd to the king, 

And might by no ſuit gain our audience: 

When we are wrong'd, and would untold our grief, 
We are deny'd acceſs unto his perſon 

Even by those men that moſt have done us wrong. 
The dangers of the days but newly gone, 

(Whose memory is written on the carth 

With yet- -appearing blood) and the examples 

Ot erery minute's inſtance, (present now) 
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Have put us in these ill-beſeeming arms: 
Not to break peace, or any branch of it; 
But to eſtabliſh here a peace indeed, 
Concurring both in name and quality. 
xs. When ever yet was your appeal deny'd? 
Wherein have you been galled by the king? 
What peer hath been ſuborn'd to grate on you? 
That you ſhould ſeal this lawleſs bloody book 
Of forg'd rebellion with a ſeal divine, 
And conſecrate commotion's bitter edge? 
Arch. My brother general, [ He Mowbray.] the 
common-wealth ; 
To brother born an houſhold cruelty 
I make my quarrel i in particular. 
Its. There is no need of any ſuch redreſs ; 
Or, if there were, it not belongs to you. 
Mow. Why not to him, in part; and to us all, 
That feel the bruises of the days before; 


2 
— 


And ſuffer the condition of these times 


To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours ? 
As. O my good lord Mowbray, 


Conſtrue the times to their neceſſities, 


And you ſhall ſay indeed,—it is the time, 
And not the king, that doth you 1njuries. 
Yet, for your part, it not appears to me, 
Either ſrom the king, or 1n the present time, 
That you ſhouid have an inch of any ground 


To build a grief on: Were you not reſtor'd 
To all the duke of Norfolé's ſigniories, 


Your noble and right. well- rememhber'd father's ? 
Mow. What thing, in honour, had BY father loft, 
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That need to be reviv'd, and breath'd in me? 

The king, that lov'd him, as the ftate ſtood then, 

Was, force perforce, compell'd to baniſh him: 

And then, when Harry Bolingbroke, and he,— 

Being mounted, and both rouzed in their ſeats, 

Their neighing courſers daring of the ſpur, 

Their armed ſtaves in charge, their beavers down, 

Their eyes of fire ſparkling through fights of ſteel, 

And the loud trumpet blowing them together ; 

Then, then, when there was nothing could have ſtay d 

My father from the breaſt of Bolingroke, 

O, then the king did throw his warder down, 

His own life hung upon the ſtaff he threw : 

Then threw he down himſelf; and all their ph 

That, by indictment, and by dint of ſword, | 

Have ſince miſcarry'd under Bolingbroke. [what : : 
Its. You ſpeak, lord Mowbray, now you know not 

The duke of Herefird was reputed then 

In England the moſt valiant gentleman ; 

Who knows, on whom fortune would then have ſmil'd? 

But, if your father had been victor there, | 

He ne'er had born it out of Coventry: 

For all the country, in a general voice, 

Cry'd hate upon him; and all their prayers, and Jove, 


Were ſet on Hereford, whom they doted on, 


And bleſſ'd, and grac'd indeed, more than the king. 
But this is meer digreſſion from my purpose. 


Here come I from our princely general, 
Jo know your griefs ; to tell you from his grace, 


That he will give you audience: and wherein 


It hali appear, that your demands are juſt, 
You ſhall enjoy them; every thing ſet off, 


3 forc'd 4 Henry 12 o, when 18 The earl of 26 ard; and did 
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That mich ſo much as hint you enemies. 
Mow. But he hath forc'd us to compel this offer; 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 
Ms. Mowbray, you over-ween, to take it ſo; 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear: 
For, lo, within. a ken our army lies; 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the uſe of arms, 
Our armour all as ſtrong, our cause the beſt; _ 
Then reason wills, our hearts ſhould be as good := 
Say you not then, our offer is compell'd. 
Mom. Well, by my will, we ſhall admit no parley. 
Wes. That argues but the ſhame of your offence : 
A rotten caſe abides no handling. | 
Has. Hath the prince John a full commiſſion, 
"Tn very ample virtue of his father, 
To hear, and abſolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we ſhall ſtand upon ? 
Wes. That is intended in the general's name: 
muse, you make fo {light a queſtion. 
Arch, Then take, my lord of THER this ＋ 
| ſchedule; 
For this contains our general grievances :— 
Each ſeveral article herein redreſſ'd; | 
All members of our cause, both hve and hence, 
That are inſinew'd to this action, 
Acquitted by a true ſubſtantial form; 
And present execution of our wills 
Jo us, and to our purposes, confirm'd; 
We come within our lawful banks again, 
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And knit oor powers 1p to the arm of peace. 
Wzs. This will J ſhew the general. Please you, lords, 
in ſight of both our battles we may meet: 
And either end in peace, (which heaven fo frame!) 
Or to the place of difference call the {words 
Which muſt decide it. 
Arch. My lord, we will do fo. f Exit Wes, 
Mo. There is a thing within my bosom, tells me, 
That no conditions of our peace can ſtand. 
His. Fear yon not that: if we can make our peace 
Upon fuch large terms, and ſo abſolute, 
As our conditions ſhall infift upon, 
Our peace ſhall Rand as firm as rocky mountains. 
Mow. Ay, but our valuation ſhall be ſuch, 
That every flight and failſe-derved cause, 
Vea, every idle, nice, and wanton reason, 
Shall, to the king, taſte of this action: 
That, were our royal faiths martyrs in love, 
We ſhall be winnow'd with fo rough a wind, 
That even our corn fhall ſeem as light as chaff, 
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And good from bad find no partition. 1 
"mr Arch. No, no, my lord; Note this, — the king i is weary © 
# Of dainty and ſuch picking grievances: +4 
5 For he hath found. to end one doubt by death, £1 
bes Revives two greater in the heirs of life, | 
= And therefore will he wipe his tables clean; 
bl And keep no tell-tale to his memory, 
That may repeat and hiſtory his loſs 
To new remembrance: For ſull well he knows, | 
He cannot ſo preciſely weed this land 1 
As his miſdoubts present occasion: 1 
His foes are fo enrooted with his friends, 1 
4 At either 12 conſiſt 3 
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That, plucking to unfix an enemy, 
He doth unfaſten fo, and ſhake a friend. 


Sao that this land, like an offenfive wife, 


That hath enrag'd him on to offer firokes ; - 
As he is ſtriking, holds his infant up, 
And hangs resolv'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 
Has. Befides, the king hath waſted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very inſtruments of chaſtisement: 
So that his power, like to a fangleſs lion, 
May offer, but not hold. 
Arch. Tis very true: 
And therefore be aſſur'd, my _ lord marſhal, 


If we do now make our atonement well, 


Our peace will, like a broken limb united, 


Grow ſtronger for the breaking. 
Mom. Be it fo, | 
Here is return'd my lord of Veſtmoreland. 
Re-enter WESTMORELAND. 
es, The prince is here at hand: Pleaseth your lord- 
ſhip, [709 Mow. 


To meet his grace juſt diltance 'tween our armies ? 


Mow. My lord of York, in Goch s name then ſet for- 


ward. 


Arch, Before, and greet his 8 my lord, we come. 


[ E xeunt, 


— 


SCENE II. The ſame. "os Part of „ 
An open Tent ſit up; Servants attending. Trumpets. 
Enter, from one Side, Mow BRAY, attended; afterwards, 


the Archbiſhop, HasTinGs * Others: From the other ys 
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Prince John of Lancaſter, and WESTMORELANVp ; 
Offcers, and Others, with them. | 


Pr. J. You are well encounter'd here, wy cousin Mows- 


ray 
Good day to you, gentle lord archbiſhop ; — 
And ſo to you, lord Haſtings, — and to all. 
My lord of 7774, it better ſhew'd with you, 


When that your flock, aſſembl'd by the bell, 


Encircl'd you, to hear with reverence 
Your exposition on the holy text; 


Than now to ſee you here an iron man, 


Chearing a rout of rebels with your drum, 
Turning the word to ſword, and life to death. 
That man, that ſits within a monarch's heart, 
And ripens in the fun-ſhine of his favour, 
Would he abuse the countenance of the king, 
Alack, what miſchiefs might he ſet abroach, 


In ſhadow of ſuch greatneſs! With you, lord biſhop, | 


It is even ſo: Who hath not heard it ſpoken, 


How deep you were within the books of God? 


To us, the ſpeaker in his parliament; 
To us, the imagin'd voice of God himſelf; 


The very opener, and intelligencer, 


Between the grace, the ſanctities of heaven, 
And our dull workings: O, who ſhall believe, 
But you miſuse the reverence of your place; 
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven, 
As a falſe favourite doth his prince's name, 

In deeds diſhonourable ? You have taken up, 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 


The ſubjects of his ſubſtitute, my father; 


And, both againſt the peace of heaven and him, 
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Have here up- ſwarm'd them. 
Arch. Good my lord of Lancaſter, : 
I am not here againſt your father's peace: 
But, as I told my lord of * eftmoreland, | 
The time miſ-order*d doth, in common ſenſe, 
Croud us, and cruſh us, to this monſtrous form, 
To hold our ſafety up. I ſent. your grace 
The parcels and particulars of our grief; > 
The which have been with ſcorn ſhov'd from the courts 
Whereon this Hydra-ſon of war is born: 
Whose dangerous eyes may well be charm'd aſleep, 
With grant of our moſt juſt and right desires; 
And true obedience, of this madneſs cur'd, 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majeſty. 
Mow. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 
To the laſt man. 
Has. And though we here fall down, 
We have ſupplies to ſecond our attempt; 
If they miſcarry, theirs ſhall ſecond them: 
And fo, ſucceſs of miſchief ſhall be born; 
And heir from heir ſhall hold this quarrel up, 
Whiles England ſhall have generation. | 
Pr. J. You are too ſhallow, Haſtings, much too ſhallow, 
To ſound the bottom of the after-times. 
VMs. Pleaseth your grace, to anſwer them directly, 
How far-forth you do like their articles? 
Pr. J. I like them all, and do allow them well: 
And ſwear here by the honour of my blood, 
My father's purposes have been miſtook; 
And ſome about him have too laviſhly 
Wreſted his meaning, and authority,_— | 
My lord, these griefs ſhall be with ſpeed redreſſ”d; 
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Upon my life, they ſhall. If this may hens you, 
Diſcharge your powers unto their ſeveral counties, 
As we will ours: and here, between the armies, 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace; 

That all their eyes may bear those tokens home, 
Of our reſtored love, and amity. 

Arch. I take your princely word for these redreſſes. 
Pr. J. I give it you, and will maintain my word: 
mad thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

[ drinks, and gives the Cup to the Archbiſhop. 

Has. Go, e [zo an Officer.] and deliver to the 

e 
This news of peace; let them have pay, and part: 
I know, it will well please them; Hie thee, captain. 
* , [ Exit Officer. 
Arch. To you, my noble lord of Veſmoreland. ” 
[arinks, and gives to Weſt, 
Wes. I pledge your grace: And, if you knew what 
ains 
J have beſtow'd, to breed this present peace, 
You would drink treely: but my love to you 
Shall ſhew itſelf more openly hereafter, 
Arch. I do not doubt you. | 
Vs. I am glad of it. _ 
Health to my lord, and gentle cousin, Mowbray. 
[ drinks, and gives to Mow. 

Mow.You wiſh me health in very happy ſeason; 
For I am, on the ſudden, ſomething ill. 

Arch. Againſt ill chances, men are ever merry; 

But heavineſs fore-runs the good event. 
Its. Therefore be merry, 1 L Mow.] ue ſud- 
den forrow 
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Serves to ſay th us. Some good thing comes to-morrow. 
Arch. Believe me, I am paſſing light in ſpirit. 
Mow. So much the worſe, if your own rule be true. 
[ Shouts within. 


Pr. F, The word of peace is render'd; Hark, how 


they ſhout! 

Mow. This had been chearful, after victory. 

Arch. A peace is of the nature of a W 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdu'd, 
And neither party loser. 
Pr. J. Go, my lord, 85 
And let our army be diſcharged too.— [Exit . 
And, good my lord, ſo please you, let your trains 
March by us; that we may peruse the men, 
We ſhould have cop'd withal. 

Arch. Go, good lord Haſtings, 
And, ere they be diſmiſt'd, — them march by. 

[ Exit Has. 
Pr. J. J truſt, lords, we mall lye to- night — 
Re-enter WESTMORELAN D, 

Now, cousin, wherefore ſtands our army ſtill? 
xs. The leaders, having charge from you to ſtand, 
Will not go off until they hear you ſpeak. 

Pr. J. They know their duties. 
Re-enter HAs TIN S. 
Has. My lord, [70 the Arch. ] our army is diſperſ'd al- 
. read 

Like youthful No unyok'd, * take their courſes 
Faſt, weſt, north, ſouth; or like a ſchool broke up, 
_ hurries towards his home, and ſporting place. 

ts. Good tidings, my lord Haſtings; for the which 
I 40 arreſt 2 of high treason:— 
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And you, lord ärchbiſhop, and you, lord Mowbray, 
Of capital treason I attach you both. -., 
Mow. Is this proceeding juſt and honourable? 
Ys. Is your aſſembly ſo? 
Arch, Will you thus break your faith? 
Pr.F. I pawn'd thee none: 
I promis'd you redreſs of these ſame grievances, | 
Whereof you did complain; which, by mine honour, 
I will perform with a moſt chriſtian care. 
But, for you, rebels, — look to taſte the due 
Mect for rebellion, and ſuch acts as yours. 
Moſt ſhallowly did you these arms commence, 
Fondly brought here, and foohſhly ſent hence... 
Strike up our drums, purſue the ſcatter'd ftray ; 
Drums, and Exeunt Officers, 
Heaven, and not we, hath {ſafely fought to-day. 
Some guard these traitors to the block of death; 
T reason's true bed, and yielder up of breath. [Excunt. 


SCENE TIL The fame. Another Part. 
Drums. Excurſions, and Parties flying. Enter 
 FalsSTAFPF, and COLEVILE, meeting. | 
Far. What's your name, fir? of what condition are 


you; and of what place, I pray ? 


Cor, I am a knight, fir? and my name is— Colovile 


of the dale. 


Far. Well then, Colewile is your name; a knight; is 


your degree; and your place, the dale: Colewile ſhall ill 
be your name; a traitor your degree; and the dungeon 
your place, a place deep enough; ſo ſhall you be Tull 
Colewile of the dale. 

Co. Are not you fir John Faltaff? 
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FAL. As good a man as he, fir, whoe'er T am. Do 
ye yield, fir? or ſhall I ſweat for you? If I do ſwear, 
they are the drops of thy lovers, and.they weep for thy 
death: therefore rouze up fear and trembling, and do 
observance to my mercy. : 
Cor. I think, you are fir John Falfaff; and, in that 
thought, yield me. | 8 
FAL. I have a whole ſchool of tongues in this belly 
of mine; and not a tongue of them all, ſpeaks any other 
word than my name. An I had but a belly of any in- 
differency, I were ſimply the moſt active fellow in 
Europe : My womb, my womb, my womb undoes me! 
Here comes our general. 
Drums. Enter Prince John, and Forces ; 
Weſtmoreland, and Others. | 
Pr. J. The heat is paſt, follow no farther now; 
Call in the powers, good cousin We/tmoreland. 
; Os xi. Weſt. 
Now, Falſtaſ, where have you been all this while? 
When every thing 1s ended, then you come: — 
These tardy tricks of yours will, on my life, 
One time or other break ſome gallows' back,  _ 
Far. I would be ſorry, my lord, but it ſhould be thus: 
I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the re- 
ward of valour. Do you think me a ſwallow, an arrow, 
or a bullet? have I, in my poor and old motion, the ex- 
pegdition of thought? I have ſpeeded hither with the 
very extreameſt inch of poſſibility; I have founder'd 
nine-ſcore and odd poſts: and here, travel-tainted as 1 
am, have, in my pure and immaculate valour, taken ſir 
John Colevile of the dale; a moſt furious knight, and 
valorous enemy: But what of that? he ſaw me, and yiel- 
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ded; that 10 may juſtly ſay with the hook-nos'd 95 
of Sei came, ſaw, and overcame. 
Pr. J. It was more of his courteſy than your deserving. 
FA. I know not; here he is, and here I yield him: 
and I beſeech your grace, let it be book'd with the reſt 
of this day's deeds; or, by the lord, I will have it in. a 
articular ballad elſe, with mine own picture on the top 


of it, Colewile kiſſing my foot: To the which courſe if [ 


be enforced, if you do not all ſhew like gilt two-pences 
to me; and 1, in the clear {ky of fame, o'er-ſhine you 


as much as the full moon doth the cinders of the ele- 


ment, which ſhew like pins? heads to her; believe not 
the word of the noble: therefore let me have right, and 


let desert mount. 


Pr. J. Thine's too heavy to mount. 
FA. Let it ſhine then. 
Pr. J. Thine's too thick to 8 
Fu. Let it do ſomething, my good lord, chat may 
do me good, and call it what you will. 
Pr. F. Is thy name Colevil ? 
Cor. It is, my lord. 
Pr. J. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 
Far. And a famous true ſubje& took him. 
| Cor. I am, my lord, but as my betters are, 
That led me hither: had they -been rul'd by me, 
You ſhould have won them dearer than you have. 
Far. I know not how they ſold themſelves: but thon, 
like a kind fellow, gav'ſt thyſelf away; and I thank thee | 


Re-enter WESTMORELAND. 
* Now, have you left purſuit? 
Ws. Retreat 1 15 made, and execution ſtay'd., 


King Henry IV. = 


Pr. 7. Send Colevile here, with his confederates, 
To Tord, to present execution: 
Blunt, lead him hence; and ſee y you guard him ſure.— 
[ Exeunt Some with Col EvILE. 
And now diſpatch \ we toward the court, my lords ; 
T hear, the king my father is ſore ſick: 
Our news ſhall go before us to his majeſty, _. 
Which, cousin, you ſhall bear, — to comfort him; 
And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. 

Far. My lord, I beſeech you, give me leave to go 
through Glofterſoire: and, when you come to court, ſtand 
my good lord in your 2 report. 

Pr. J. Fare you well, Fa/aff: I, in my condition, 
Shall better ſpeak of you than you deserve. 

[Exeunt All but Falſtaff; 

t would, you had the wit; 'twere better than 
your dukedom. — Good faith, this ſame young ſober- 
blooded boy doth not love me; nor a man cannot make 
him laugh; —but that's no marvel, he drinks no wine. 
There's never any of these demure boys come to any 
proof: for thin drink doth ſo over-cool their blood, and 
making many fiſh-meals, that they fall into a kind of 
male green- ſickneſs; and then, when they marry, they 
get wenches: they are generally fools, and cowards; 
which ſome of as ſhould be too, but for inflammation. 
A good ſherris-ſack hath a two-fold operation in it. It 
aſcends me into the brain; dries me there all the fooliſh, 
and dull, and crudy vapours which enviren it: makes 
it apprehenſive, quick, forgetive, full of nimble, fiery, 
and delectable ſhapes; which deliver'd o'er to the voice, 
(the tongue) which is the birth, becomes excellent wit. 
The ſecond property of your excellent ſherris, is, —the 


Aa 3 


1 


8 


7 4 — 
— REI — — —— — 
p *T PE. 


— > oo 57 
U —＋ . £2 
2 


- FEY 
er — 
27 n 


- 2 — n 8 4 — 2 NOS * Al r a . 
* A PR . 85 hw: EEG Sb Sw na rt . 
ITT. 4 LRN _ 4 RSS — « wee os Do Ur 4 \ — 6 
2 1 date © — 2 . — 6 2 
bs WS - - * — pu An r * * B 4 * * n A 
Wares - = 4 4 opts = * hh iS, — 2 — 2 2 TE Ot — iS 
Tru nates 2, N. 5 93 * W 0 — NE SIE - $4 2 — 2 — 1 Ty 2 n r=: 5 9 2 . 


EIS 2 eee 


| 
5 "Fl 
14 
13 
4 7} 


. 


1 A D ——— 
1 WEH > 5 ate. DA; 


e: * 
r DSS 3 


GAs of 


1 


; F 
80 T he ſecond Part of : 
warming of the blood; which, before cold and ſettl'd, 
left the liver white and pale, which is the badge of pu- 
ſillanimity and cowardice: but the ſherris warms it, and 
makes it courſe from the inwards to the parts extrem: 
It illumineth the face; which, as a beacon, gives warn 
Ing to all the reſt of this little kingdom, man, to arm: 
and then the vital commoners, and inland petty ſpirits, © 
muſter me all to their captain, the heart; who, great, | 
| and puft up with his retinue, doth any deed of courage; | 
| a and this valour comes of ſherris: So that ſkill in the 
= weapon is nothing, without ſack; for that ſets it a- work: | 
"| and learning, a meer hoard of gold kept by a devil; 
\ *till ſack commences it, and ſets it in act and uſe. e 3 
* of comes it, that prince Harry is valiant: for the cold | | 
| 1. blood he did naturally inherit of his father, he hat, 
bo like lean, ſteril, and bare land, manured, husbanded, 
73 and tilled, with excellent endeavour of drinking good | 
f (and good ſtore of) fertil ſherris; that he is become very 
3 hot, and valiant. If I had a thousand ſons, the firſt hu- 
1 9 mane principle I would teach them, ſhould be,—to for 
— ſwear thin potations, and to addict themſelves to ſack.— g 
. Enter BARDOLPH. 4 
5 How now, Bardolph? | . 
N BAR. The army is diſcharged all, and gone. 
4 Far. Let them go. I'll through Gleſterſpire; and there 
" will [ visit maſter Robert Shallow eſquire: I have him 
I: already tempering between my finger and my thumb, 
of and ſhortly will 1 ſeal with him. Come away. [| Exeurt. 
i SCENE IV. Weſtminſter. 4 Room in the Palace. . 
1 Enter King Henry; the Princes, Thomas, and Humphrey, 
7 his Sons; Earl of Warwick and Others, 3 
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King Henry IV. 81 
K. H. Now, lords, if heaven tink give ſucceſsful end 


To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 


We will our youth lead on to higher fields, 
And draw no ſwords but what are ſanctify'd. 
Our navy is addreſſ'd, our power collected, 
Our ſubſtitutes in abfrace well inveſted, 


And every thing lies level to our wiſh : 


Only, we want a little perſonal ſtrength ; 
And pause us, *till these rebels, now afoot, 
Come underneath the yoke of government. 

Iſl as. Both which, we doubt not but your majeſty 
Shall ſoon enjoy. 

K. H. Humphrey, my * of G 
Where is the prince your brother? 

Pr. H.] think, he's gone to hunt, my lord, at Windlr. 

K. H. And how accompany'd ? 

Pr. H. I do not know, my lord. 

K. H. Is not his brother, Thomas of Clarence, with him? 

Pr. H. No, my good lord; he is in presence here. 

Pr.T. What would my lord and father? 

K. H. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence. 
How chance, thou art not with the prince thy brother ; 
He loves thee, and thou doſt neglect him, Thomas; 
Thou haſt a better place in his affection, 

Than all thy brothers: cheriſh it, my boy; 

And noble offices thou may'ft effect ; 

Of mediation, after | am dead, 

Between his greatneſs and thy other brethren := 
Therefore, omit him not; blunt not his love; 

Nor lose the good advantage of his grace, 

By ſeeming cold, or careleſs of his will. 

For he is gracious, if he be observ'd 
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He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity : 
Yet notwithſtanding, being incenſ'd, he's flint ; ; b 
As humorous as winter, and as ſudden i — 
As flaws congealed in the ſpring of day. 1-4 
His temper, therefore, muſt be well observ'd : = = 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 
When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth : 
But, being moody, give him line and ſcope; 
Till that his paſſions, like a whale on ground, 
Confound themſelves with working. Learn this, Thomas, 
And thou ſhalt prove a ſhelter to thy friends; £4 
A hoop of gold, to bind thy brothers in; 5 4 
That the united veſſel of their blood, = 
Mingl'd with venom of ſuggeſtion, f 
(As, force perforce, the age will pour it in) 
Shall never leak, though it do work as ſtrong 
As aconitum, or raſh gun-powder. . 
Pr. T. I ſhall observe him with all care and love. 
K. H. Why art thou not at Windj/or with him, Themas“ 
Pr. T. He is not there to-day; he dines in London. 
K. H. And how accompany'd ? canſt thou tell that? 
Pr. T. With Poins, and other his continual followers. 
K. H. Moſt ſubject is the fatteſt ſoil to weeds; 
And he, the noble image of my youth, 
Is over-ſpread with them: Therefore my grief 
Stretches itſelf beyond the hour of death; 
bt | The blood weeps from my heart, when 1 do ſhape, 
_— In forms imaginary, the unguided days, 
= And rotten times, that you ſhall look upon. 
1 When I am ſleeping with my anceſtors. 
| For when his head- * riot hath no e, 
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When rage and hot blood are his counſellors, 
When means and laviſh manners meet together, 
O, with what wings ſhall his affections fly 
Towards fronting peril and oppos'd decay ! 

Vas, My gracious lord, you look beyond him quite: y—_ 
The prince but ſtudies his companions, 

Like a ſtrange tongue: wherein, to gain the language, 

*Tis needful, that the moſt immodeſt word 

Be look'd upon, and d; which once attain'd, 

Your highneſs knows, Fomes to no farther uſe, 

But to be known, W. hated. So, like groſs terms, 

The prince will, in the perfectneſs of time, 

Caſt off his followers : and their memory 

Shall as a pattern or a measure live, 

By which his grace muſt mete the lives of others; ; 

Turning paſt evils to advantages. 

K. H. l is ſeldom, when the bee doth leave her comb 

In the dead carrion. Who's here? We/tmoreland? 
Enter WESTMORELAND, 

Ms. Health to my ſovereign! and new happineſs | 
Added to that that I am to deliver! | 
Prince John, your fon, doth kiſs your grace's hard: 
Mowbray, the biſhop Scroop, Haſtings, and all, 

Are brought to the correction of your law; 
There is not now a rebel's ſword unſheath'd, 
But peace puts forth her olive every where. 
The manner how this action hath been born, 
Here, at more leisure, may your highneſs read; 
8 [ kneels, aud gives a Packet. 
With every courſe, in his particular. 
K. H. O ll eſtmoreland, thou art a ſummer bird, 
Which ever in the haunch of winter ſings 


| The lifting up of day. Look ! here's more news. 


And, when they ſtand againft you, may they fall 


I ſhould rejoice now at this happy news; 
And now my ſight fails, and my brain is giddy := 
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Enter HaRCOURT. 
Hs. From enemies heaven keep your majeſty ; 


As those that I am come to tell you of ! 
The earl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph, 
With a great power of Engliſh, and of Scots, 
Are by the ſheriff of Yorkſhire overthrown : 
The manner and true order of the fight, 
This packet, please it you, contäins at large. 
[hneels, and delivers it. 
K. H. And wherefore ſhould these good news make 
me ſick ? 

Will fortune never come with both hands full, : 
But write her fair words {till in fouleſt letters ? | #7 
She either gives a ſtomack. and no food,— S 
Such are the poor, in health; or elſe a feaſt, T 
And takes away the ſtomack, —ſuch are the rich, | 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 


O me! come near me, now I am much ill. 1 
[ /inks, and falls into a Fit, £1 

Pr.H. Comfort, your majeſty |! 5 
Pr. . O my royal father! 
xs. My ſovereign lord, chear up yourſelf, look up! 
Van Be patient, princes; you do know, these fits 

Are with his highneſs very ordinary. 

Stand from him, give him air; he'll ſtraight be well. 
Pr. T. No, no; he cannot long hold out these pangs: 


The inceſſant care and labour of his mind 


Hath wrought the mure, that ſhould confine it in, 
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So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 
Pr. H. The people fear me; for they do observe 


Unfather'd heirs, and loathly births of nature: 


The ſeasons change their manners; as the year 
Had found ſome months aſleep, and leap'd them over. 
Pr. J. The river hath thrice flow'd, no ebb between: 
And the old folk (time's doting chronicles) | 
Say, it did ſo a little time before 
That our great grandſire, Edward, ſick'd and dy'd. 
Nux. Speak lower, princes, for the king recovers. 
Pr. H. This apoplexy will, certain, be his end. 
X H. I pray you, take me up, and bear me hence 
Into ſome other chamber: ſoftly, pray. 
[Artendants, and Lords, take the King up; convey 
him into an inner Room, and lay him upon a Bed. 
Let there be no noise made, my gentle friends; 
Unleſs ſome dull and favourable hand 
Will whiſper musick to my weary ſpirit. 
NAR. Call for the musick in the other room. 
| [o an Att. who goes out. 
Kb. Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 
Pr. T. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
x. Leſs noise, leſs noise. 
Enter the Prince. 
Pri. Who ſaw the duke of Clarence? 
Pr. T. J am here, brother, full of-heavineſs. 
Pri. How now! rain within doors, and none abroad! 
How doth the king ? 
Pr. H. Exceeding ill. 
Pri, Heard he the good news yet? 
Tell it him. _ 
2 He is told; and alter'd much 
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= Upon the hearing it. 
/ | Pri. If he be ſick 
With joy, he will recover without physick. ; 
Nx. Not ſo much noise, my nee prince, 
ſpeak low; E 
The king your father is diſpos'd to ſleep, E 
Pr. J. Let us withdraw into the other room. 1 
War. Wilt please your grace to go along with us? - 
41 Pri. No; I will fit and watch here by the king. 5 
: ; | [ Exeunt, leaving the Prince. 3 
_ | Why doth the crown lye there upon his pillow, 
BI | Being fo troubleſome a bed-fellow ? 
= O poliſh'd perturbation, golden care, 
3 That keep'ſt the ports of ſlumber open wide 
01 | To many a watchful night! _fleep with it now! 
1 1 Yet not ſo found, and half fo deeply ſweet, 
7 | As he, whose brow, with homely biggen bound, 
_ Bnyores out the watch of night. O majeſty, 
-þ When thou doſt pinch thy bearer, thou doſt fit 
al Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 
_ That ſcalds with ſafety. By his gates of breath 
. There lies a dow ny feather, Which ftirs not: 
1 Did he ſuſpire, this light and weightleſs down 
3 © Perforce muſt move. My gracious lord! my father! 
5 [ calling loud, and flirring him. 
8 This fleep is ſound indeed; this is a fleep, 
in | 'That from this golden rigol hath divorc'd 


So many Engliſb kings. Thy due, from me, 
Is tears, and heavy ſorrows of the blood; 
Which nature, love, and filial tenderneſs, . 
Shall, o dear father, pay thee plenteouſly: 
LAucels, aud .. bs. 
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My due, 4 thee, i 15 this imperial crown; 

[ taking it from the Pilloau. 
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood, 
Derives itſelf to me. Lo, here it fits ; — 

[ putting it upon his Head. 
Which heaven ſhall guard: And put the world's whole 

ſtrength 

Into one giant arm, it ſhall not force 


This lineal honour from me; This from thee | 
Will I to mine leave, as *tis left to me. [ Exit. 


K. H. Warwick! Glefter ! Clarence! © [wabing. 
Re-enter Wax wick, and the reft, haſtily. 

Pr. J. Doth the king call? 

Far. What would your majeſty? How fares your grace? 

K. H. Why did you leave me here alone, my lofds ? 


Pr. J. We left the prince my brother here, my liege, 
Who undertook to fit and watch by you. 
K. H. The prince of Wales? Where 1 is he? let me ſee him: 


He is not here. 
Wau. This door is open; he is gone this way. [ſtay'd, 
Pr. H. He came not through the chamber where we 
K. H. Where is the crown? who took it from my pi low? 
War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it here. 
K. H. The prince hath ta'en it hence: go, ſeek him out. 

Is he ſo haſty, that he doth ſuppose 

My ſleep my death? 


Find him, my lord of Warwick; chide him hither.— 
[Exit War, 


This part of his conjoins with my disease, 
And helps to end me. — See, ſons, what things you are! 
How hr nature falls into revolt, 
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When gold becomes her object! 


For this the fooliſh over- careful fathers [care, 


Have broke their ſleeps with thought, their brains with 


Their bones with induſtry ; 

For this they have engroſſed and pil'd up 

The canker'd heaps of ſtrange-atchieved gold; 
For this they have been thoughtful to inveſt 


Their ſons with arts, and martial exercises: 


When, like the bee, culling from every flower 
The virtuous ſweets; 
Packing our thighs with wax, our mouths with Mai, 
We bring it to the hive; we, like the bees, 
Are murther'd for our pains. This bitter taſte 
Yield his engroſſments to the ending father. 
Re-enter WARWICK. 
Now, where is he that will not ſtay ſo long 
Till his friend fickneſs hath determin'd me? 
Hk. My lord, 1 found the prince in the next room, 
Waſhing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks; 
With ſuch a deep demeanour in great ſorrow, 
That tyranny, which never quaff'd but blood, 
Would, by beholding him, have waſh'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 
K. H. But wherefore did he take away the crown? 
Re-enter Prince. 


Lo, where he comes. — Come hither to me, Harry :— 


Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 
[Exeunt WAR. and 2 reſt. 


Pri. T never thought to hear you ſpeak again. 
K. H. Thy wiſh was father, Harry, to that enten 
J ftay too long by thee, I weary thee. 
Doſt thou ſo hunger for my empty chair, 
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That thou wilt-needs inveſt thee with mine honeurs oY 
| Before thy hour be ripe? O fooliſh youth! 

| | Thou ſeek'ſt the greatneſs that will overwhelm thee. 

: Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity 

Is held from falling with fo weak a wind, 

3 Thar it will quickly drop: my day 1s dim. 

> Thou haſt ſtoln that, which, after ſome few hours, 


2 Were thine without offence; and, at my death, 

3 Thou haſt feal'd up my expectation: 

Thy life did manifeſt, thou lov'dſt me not; 
And thou wilt have me die aſſured of it. 
Thou hid'ſt a thousand daggers in thy thoughts; 
Which thou haſt whetted on thy ſtony heart, 

To ſtab at half an hour of my frail life. 

What! canſt thou not forbear me half an hour? 

Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyſelf; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear, 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 
Let all the tears that ſhould bedew my hearſe, 
Be drops of balm, to ſanctify thy head: 

Only compound me with forgotten duſt; 


2 Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms, 

q Pluck down my ofticers, break my decrees; 
For now a time is come to mock at forms 

43 Harry the fifth 1s crown'd : Up, vanity! 
Down, royal ſtate! all you ſage counſellors, hence; 
And to the Exgliſb court aſſemble now, 

1 From every region, apes of idleneſs! 

F Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your ſcum: 
5 Have you a rufhan, that will ſwear, drink, dance, 


7 | Revel the night; rob, murther, and commit 


The oldeſt fins the neweſt kind of ways? 
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- b 


: Be happy, he will trouble you no more: = 
England ſhall double gild his treble guilt; E 
England ſhall give him office, honour, might: 1 
For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 15 
The muzzle of reſtraint, and the wild dog 5 
Shall fleſh his tooth in every innocent. 2 

O my poor kingdom, ſick with civil blows! 5 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots, 2 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? | 7, 
O, thou wilt be a wilderneſs again, | 5 
Peopl d with wolves, thy old inhabitants! 2 

Pri. O, pardon me, my liege! but for my tears, = 
The moiſt impediments unto my ſpeech, 2 
J had fore-ſtall'd this dear and deep rebuke; | 
Ere you with grief had ſpoke, and I had heard F 

| The courſe of it fo far. There is your crown; 5 
 [hneeling, and presenting its 

And He that wears the crown 1mmortally, L | 


Long guard it yours! If ] affect it more, 

Than as your honour, and as your renown, 
Let me no more from this obedience rise; 
Which my moſt true and inward-duteous ſpirit 


© | Teacheth, this proſtrate and exterior bending ! 
. Heaven witneſs with me, when I here came in, 


And found no courſe of breath within your majeſty, 

How cold it ſtrook my heart! if 1 do feign, 

O, let me in my present wildneſs die; 7 

And never live to ſhew the incredulous world | 5 

The noble change that I have purposed ! 5 
Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 

(And dead almoſt, my liege, to think you were) 

1 ſpake unto the crown, as having ſenſe, 
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And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending, 
Hath fed upon the body of my father; 

7 herefore, thou, beſt of gold, art worſt of gold. 
Other, le/s fine in carrat, is more precious, 
Preserving life in med'cine potable : 

But Bon, moſt fine, moſt Honour d, moſt renoaun d, 
Haſt eat thy bearer up. Thus, my molt royal Denny” 
Accusing it, I put it on my head; 

To try with it, — as with an enemy, 

That had before my face murther'd my father, — 
The quarrel of a true inheritor. 

But it it did infect my blood with joy, 

Or ſwell my thoughts to any ſtrain of pride; 

If any rebel or vain ſpirit of mine | 
Did, with the leaſt affection of a welcome, 

Give entertainment to the might of it ; 

Let God for ever keep it from my head! 

And make me as the pooreſt vaſlal is, 

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it! 

K. H. O my ſon! | 
Heaven put it in thy mind, to het it hence; 
That thou might'ſt win the more thy father's love, 
Pleading ſo wisely in excuſe of it. 

Come hither, Harry, fit thou by my bed; 
And hear, I think, the very lateſt counſel | 
That ever I ſhall breath. Heaven knows, my ſon, 
By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd-ways, 
I met this crown; and I myſelf know well, 
How troubleſome it ſat upon my head: 
To thee it ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 
Better opinion, better confirmation; 
Por all the ſoil of the * goes 
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With me into the earth. It ſeem'd in me, 

But as an honour ſnatch'd with boiſt'rous hand; 

And I had many living, to upbraid 

My gain of it by their aſſiſtances; 

Which daily grew to quarrel, and to blood- ſhed, 

Wounding ſupposed peace: all these bold fears, 

Thou ſee'ſt, with peril I have anſwered : — 

For all my reign hath been but as a ſcene, 

Acting that argument; and now my death 

Changes the mode: for what in me was purchaſ d, 

Falls upon thee in a more fairer ſort, 

And thou the garland wear'ſt ſucceſſively. 

Yet, though thou ſtand'ſt more ſure than I could do, 

Thou art not firm enough, ſince griefs are green; 

And all thy friends, which thou muſt make thy friends, 

Have but their ſtings and teeth newly ta'en out: 

By whose fell working I was firſt advanc'd; 

And by whose power I well might lodge a fear, 

To be again diſplac'd: — which to avoid, 

I cut them off: and had a purpose now, 

To lead out many to the holy land; 

Leſt reſt, and lying ſtill, might make them look 

Too near into my ſtate. Therefore, my Harry, 

- Be it thy courſe, to busy giddy minds 

With foreign quarrels; that action, hence born out, 

May waſte the memory of the former days. 

More would I, but my lungs are waſted ſo, 

'That ſtrength of ſpeech is utterly deny'd me. 

How I came by the crown, o, God forgive! 

And grant it may with thee in true peace live! 
Pri. My gracious liege, 

You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it mez 
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Then plain, and right, muſt my posseſſion be: 
Which I, with more than with a common pain, 
»Gainſt all the world will rightfully maintain. 
Enter Prince John, Warwick, Lords, 
and Others. 
XK H. Look, look, here comes my Jobn of Lancaſter. 
Pr. J. Health, peace, and happineſs, to my royal father! 
K. H. Thou bring'ſt me happineſs, and peace, ſon 
„„ 
But health alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, wither'd trunk: upon thy ſight, 
My worldly busineſs makes a period. 
Where is my lord of Warwick? 
Pri. My lord of Warwick / 
K. H. Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I firſt did ſwoon ? 
Mx. Tis call'd 3 my noble lord. 
K. H. Laud be to God Leven there my life muſt end. 
It hath been propheſy'd to me many years, 
I ſhould not die but in Jerutalem; 
Which vainly I ſuppos'd, the holy land: 
But, bear me to that chamber; there PI lye; 5. 


In that Nen, ſhall Harry die. 


[ Exeunt, — out the King. 
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4 
SCENE I. Glofterſhire. Hall in Shallow's Houſe. 
Enter SHALLOW, FaLsSTAFPF, Page, and BaRDOLPH. | 


* 


SHA, By cock and Pye, fir, you ſhall not away to- 
night. — What, Dawy, | ſay! 
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FA. You muſt excuse me, maſter Robert Shalloay. 

SHA. I will not excuse you; you ſhall not be excus'd; 
excuſes ſhall not be admitted; there is no excuſe ſhall 
ſerve ; you ſhall not be excus'd. Why, Davy! 

| Enter Davy ; 

Dv. Here, ſir. 

SA. Davy, Day, Davy, —let me — Davy; ; let me 
ſee: William cook, bid him come hither. — Sir John, 
you ſhall not be excus'd. 

Dar. Marry, fir, thus; those precepts cannot be 
ſerv'd: and again, fir,—Shall we ſow the head-Jand with 
wheat? 

SHA. With red 18 Hm But for William cook; * 
Are there no young pigeons? _ 

Dar. Yes, ſir. Here is now the ſmith's note, for 
ſhooing, and plough-irons. | 

uA. Let it be caſt, and pay'd: _Sir John, you mall 
not be excus'd. 

Day. Sir, a new link to the bucket muſt needs be 
had: And, fir, do you mean to ſtop any of William's 


wages, about the ſack he loſt the ner day at Hinckley 


fair ? 
Su. He ſhall anſwer it: —Some pigeons, Dana 
couple of ſhort-leg'd hens; a joint of mutton ; and any 
pretty little tiny kickſhaws, tell William cook. 
Dar. Doth the man of war ſtay all night, fir? 
SHA. Yes, Davy. I will use him well; A friend the 
court 1s better than a penny in purſe. Use his men well, 
Day; for they are arrant knaves, and will back-bite. 


Day. No worſe than they are bitten, ſir; for they 


have marvellous foul linnen. 


15 Well conceited, Davy, About thy busineſs, Davy: 
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Dav. 1 beſeech you, fir, to countenance e William Visor 
of Woncot againſt Clement Perkes o'the hill. 

Sta. There are many complaints, Day, againſt 
that Vitor; that Visor is an arrant knave, on my know- 
ledge. 


Davy. I grant your worſhip, that he is a knave, fir: 


but yet, God forbid, fir, but a knave ſhould have ſome 
countenance at his friend's requeſt. An honeſt man, fir, 
is able to ſpeak for himſelf, when a knave is not. I have 
ſerv'd your worſhip truly, fir, these _ years; and if 
I cannot once or twice in a quarter bear out a knave 
againſt-an honeſt man, I have but a very little credit 
with your worſhip. The knave is mine honeſt friend, 


fir; therefore, I beſeech your worſhip, let him be coun- 


tenanc'd. 

HA. Goto; I ſay, he ſhall have no wrong. Look about, 
Davy | Exit Davy. Where are you, ſir John? Come, off 
with your boots. Give me your hand, maſter or aa 

Bax. | am glad to fee your worſhip. 

SHA. I thank thee with all my heart, kind maſter 
Bardolph and welcome, my tall fellow. [zo the Page.] 
Come, fir 7ohn. 

Far. PII follow you, good maſter Robert Shallow. 

[ Exit SHALLOW. 

Bardalph, look to our horſes. | Exeunt Bar. and Page.] 

If I were ſfaw'd into quantities, I ſhould make four 

dozen of ſuch bearded hermit-ſtaves as maſter Shalloqv. 
It is a wonderful thing, to ſee the ſemblable coherence 

of his men's ſpirits and his: They, by observing of 

him, do bear themſelves like fooliſh juſtices ; he, by 

converſing with them, is turn'd into a juſtice-like ſerv- 

ingman: their ſpirits are fo marry'd in conjunction with 
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the participation of ſociety, that they flock together 
in conſent, like ſo many wild-geeſe. If I had a ſuit to 
maſter Shallow, J would humour his men, with the 


imputation of being near their maſter: if to his men, I 


would curry with maſter Sha/loxy, that no man could 
better command his ſervants, It is certain, that either 
wise bearing, or ignorant carriage, is caught, as 
men take diseases, one of another: therefore, let men 
take heed of their company. I will devise matter 
enough out of this Shallow, to keep prince Harry in 
continual laughter, the wearing-out of fix faſhions, 
(which is four terms, or two actions) and he ſhall 
laugh without interwallums. O, it is much, that a lie, 
with a ſlight oath, and a jeſt, with a ſad brow, will 
do with a fellow that never had the ache in his 
ſhoulders! o, you ſhall ſee him laugh, "ll his face be 
like a wet cloak ill lay'd * 

SHA. [wit hin.] Sir John / 

Fir. I come, maſter Shallow) I come, maſter Shall, 


[ Exit. 


SCENE II. Weſtminſter. I Room in the Palace. 
Enter Wa RWICK, and the Chief Jultice, 
meeting. 
Was How now, my lord chief; juſtice ? whither away ? 
Ch. F. How doth the king? | 
I 4s. Exceeding well; his cares are now all ended. 
Ch. J. I hope, not Jos: 
War. He's walk'd the way of nature; 
And, to our purposes, he lives no more. 
CH. J. J would, his majeſty had call'd me with bibs 


The ſervice that I truly did his life, 
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Hath left me open to all injuries, 
NAR. Indeed, I think, the young king loves you not. 
Ch FT 3 he doth not; and do arm myſelf, 

To welcome the condition of the time: 


Which cannot look more hideouſly upon me, 
Than [ have drawn it in my fantaſy. 


Enter the three younger Princes, Weſtmoreland, 
and Others. 
ax. Here come the heavy iſſue of dead Harry. 
O, that the living Harry had the temper - 
Of him, the worſt of these three gentlemen! 


How many nobles then ſhould hold their places, 


That muſt ſtrike ſail to ſpirits of vile ſort! 
Ch. J. Alas! I fear, all will be over-turn'd. 
Pr. J. Good morrow, cousin Warwick, 
Pr. J. and H. Good morrow, cousin. 
Pr. J. We meet like men that had forgot to ſpeak. 
Wax. We do remember; but our argument 


1s all too heavy to admit much talk. [vy! 


Pr. F. Well, Peace be with him that hath made us hea- 

Ch. F. Peace be with us, leſt we be heavier! 

Pr. H. O, good my lord, you have loſt a friend indeed: 
And I dare ſwear, you borrow not that face 
Of ſeeming ſorrow ; it is, ſure, your own. 

Pr. J. Though no man be aſſur'd what grace to an 
You ftand in coldeſt expectation : 
Jam the forrier ; would, *twere otherwise. 

Pr. T. Well, you muſt now ſpeak fir John Falſtaſ fair; 
Which ſwims againſt your ſtream of quality. 

Ch. J. Sweet princes, what I did, I did in honour, 


Led by the imperial conduct of my ſoul ; 


And never ſhall you ſee, that I will beg 
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A ragged and foreſtall'd remiſſion: — 
If truth and upright innocency fail me, 
PlI to the king my maſter that is dead, 
And tell him who hath ſent me after him. 
W 4x. Here comes the prince. 
Enter the new King, attended. 
C. J. Good morrow; and heaven fave your majeſty! 
Kn. This new and gorgeous garment, mayeſty, 
| Sits not ſo easy on me as you think. _ 
Brothers, you mix your ſadneſs with ſome fear; 
This is the Engliſb, not the Turkiſh court; 
Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceeds, 
But Harry Harry: Vet be ſad, good brothers, 
For, to ſpeak truth, it very well becomes you; 
Sorrow ſo royally in you appears, 
'That I will deeply put the faſhion on, 
And wear it in my heart. Why then, be fad: 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers, F 
Than a joint burthen lay'd upon us all. | #4 
For me, by heaven, I bid you be afſur'd, | 1 
I'Il be your father and your brother too; | | 
Let me but bear your love, I'll bear your cares. 
Yet weep, that Harry's dead; and fo will I: 
But Harry lives, that ſhall convert those tears, 
1 By number, into hours of happineſs. 
= Pr. J. &c, We hope no other from your majeſty. i 
— ron all look ſtrangely on me end you moſt; 4 
{| | [to the Ch, Fuſt. | 
= You are (I think) affur'd, I love you not. 1 
=: CB. J. I am aſſur'd, if I be measur'd rightly, 
Your majeſty hath no juſt cause to hate me. [get 
w_ N o! How mi yt a Prince of my great hopes for- 
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So great indignities you lay'd upon me? 
What! rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend to prison 
The immediate heir of Exgland! Was this easy? 
May this be waſh'd in Lethe, and forgotten ? 

_ C4 F. I then did use the perion of your father; 

The image of his power lay then in me: 

And, in the adminiſtration of his law, 

Whiles I was busy for the commonwealth, 
| Your highneſs pleased to forget my place, 
'The majeſty and power of law and juſtice, 

The image of the king whom | presented, 
And ftrook me in my very ſeat of judgment; 
Whereon, as an offender-to your father, 

1 gave bold way to my authority, 

And did commit you. If the deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To have a ſon ſet your decrees at nought; 

| To pluck down Juſtice from your awful bench; 

1 To trip the courſe of law, and blunt the ſword 

| That guards the peace and ſafety of your perſon: 

| Nay, more; to ſpurn at your moſt royal image, 
And mock your workings in a'ſecond body. 
Queſtion your royal thoughts, make the caſe youny 
Be now the father, and propose a ſon : 
Hear your own dignity ſo much prophan'd, 
See your moſt dreadful laws ſo looſely lighted, 
Behold yourſelf ſo by a ſon diſdained; 
And then imagine me taking your part, 
And, in your power, ſoft ſilencing your ſon:— 
After this cold conſiderance, ſentence me; 

| And, as you are a king, ſpeak in your ſtate, — 

What I have done, that miſbecame my place, 
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My perſon, or my liege's ſovereignty. 

Kin. You are right, juſtice, and you whigh his well; 
Therefore ftill bear the balance, and the ſword: 
And I do wiſh your honours may encreaſe, 
Till you do live to ſee a ſon of mine 
Offend you, and obey you, as I did. 

So ſhall I hve to ſpeak my father's words; 
Happy am I, that have a man ſo bold, 
That dares do juſtice cn my proper ſon: 
And not le/s happy, having ſuch a ſon, 
T hat would deliver up his greatneſs ſo 
Juto the hands of juſtice. You did commit me: 
For which, I do commit into your hand 
"THE ance ſword that you have us'd to bear; 
With this remembrance, — That you use the ſame 
With the like bold, juſt, and impartial ſpirit, 
As you have done *painſt me. ThereÞ is my hand; 
You ſhall be as a father to my youth : | 
My voice ſhall found as you do prompt mine ear; 
And ] will ſtoop and humble my intents | 
To your well-practiſ'd, wise directions.— 
And, princes all, believe me, I beſeech you; 
My father is gone wild into his grave, 
For in his tomb lye my affections: 
And with his ſpirit fadly I ſurvive, 
To mock the expectation of the world; 
To fruſtrate propheſies; and to *raſe out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
After my ſeeming. The tide of blood in me 
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity, *till now: 
Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the ſea; 
Where it ſhall mingle with the ſtate of floods, 
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And flow henceforth in formal majeſty, 
Now call we our high court of parliament: . 
And let us choose ſuch limbs of noble counſel, 


That the great body of our ſtate may go 


In equal rank with the beſt-govern'd nation; 

That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 

As things acquainted and familiar to us; 

In which you, father, ſhall have foremoſt hand... 
| L the Ch. Jul. 
Our coronation done, we will accite | 
(As I before remember'd) all our ftate : 


And (God conſigning to my good intents) 


No prince, nor peer, ſhall have juſt cause to ſay, 
Heaven ſhorten Harry's happy life one day. [ Exeunt. 


SCE NE III. Glofterſhire. Orchard of Shallow's Hou/e, 


Tables under an Arbor. Enter DavY, with Wine, Plates, &c. 


After which, Enter SHALLOW, haling in Sir John Fal. 


STAFF ; SILENCE, /omewhat drunk; BARDOLPH, 
| and the Page. | 
S14. Nay, you ſhall ſee my orchard: where, in an 


arbour, we will eat a laſt year's pippin of mine own 


grafting, with a diſh of caraways, and ſo forth; come, 
cousin Silence; — and fo to bed. | 
Far. You have here a goodly dwelling, and a rich. 
S. Barren, barren, barren; beggars all, beggars 
all, fir 7obn:—marry, good air. Spread, Dawy ; ſpread, 


Davy: well ſaid, Davy. 


Far. This Dawy ſerves you for good uſes; he is your 
ſerving-man, and your husband-man. 
$1.4. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good var- 


let, fir John: By the maſs, I have drunk too much 
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fack at "FOTO: —a good varlet. Now fit down, now ſit 


down: come, cousin. 5 Dey 1 r. 
Sit. Ah, firrab! quoth'a.— 
We oe do nothing but eat, a make good cheer, 
aging. 
And praise heaven for the merry year ; 
When fieſh is cheap, and females dear, 
And luſty lads roam here and there, 
Se merrily, and ever among ſo merrily. 


Fir. There's a merry heart! Good maſter Silence, | 


PII give you a health for that anon, 
SHA. Give maſter Bardolph ſome wine, Davy. 


Day. Sweet fir, fit; — I'll be with you anon; —molt 


ſweet fir, fit. . Maſter page, good maſter page, fit: 
Proface! [ eating them at another Table. ] What you want 
in meat, we'll have in drink. But you muſt bear; The 
heart's all. [ Exit. 
SEA. Be merry, maſter Bardolph;—and wy little ſol- 
dier there, be merry. 


Sir. Be merry, be merry, my * has 7 1 ſinging. 


For women are ſprews, both ſhort and tall: 
*Tis merry in hall, when beards wag all; 
And welcome merry fhrove-tide. 

Be merry, be merry, &c. 

Fi. I did not think, maſter Silence had been a man 
of this mettle. [bow. 

SIZ. Who [? I have been merry twice and once, ere 

Re-enter Davy. 
Dar. There's a diſh of leather- coats for you. 
[ /etting them, and. ſeme Wine, upon Bardolph's Table. 
SHA. Davy. 


Hr. Y our worſhip? I'll be with you ſtraight —[toBar. 
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A cup of wine, ſir? 


Sir, A cup of wine, that's briſe and fine, [ /enging, 
And drink unto the leman mine — 

And à merry heart lives long 4. 0 
Fas. Well faid, maſter Szlence. 


$1... An we ſhall be merry, now comes in the facet 
o' the night. | 


a. Health and long life to you, maſter Silence 
[ drinks, and fills to Silence. 


Sir. | Fill the cup, and let it come; [ /enging. 


II pledge you a mile to the bottom. 
SHA. Honeſt Bardolph, welcome: If thou want'ſt any 
thing, and wilt not call, beſhrew thy heart. Welcome, 


my little tiny thief; [zo the Page.] and welcome indeed 


too. — L'Il drink to maſter Bardolph; [As.] and to all 
the cavaleroes about London. 

Dar. I hope to ſee London once ere I die. 

Bar. An | might ſee you there, Davy, — 

Sa4. You'll crack a quart together, Ha! will you not, 
maſter Bardolph ? 

Bax. Vea, ſir, in a pottle pot. 

SHA. I thank thee: — The knave will ſtick by thee, 


I can aſſure thee that: he will not out; he is true bred. 


BAR. And l'll ftick by him, fir. 
SHA. Why, there ſpoke a king. Lack noch be 


| merry. [ Knocking 3 ] Look who's at door there: 
Ho! who knocks? | [ Exit Davy. 


Far. Why, now you have done me right. 


Ito Silence, /eeing him take off a Bumper. 


Sir. Do me right, and dub me knight « [ /nging. 


Samingo. _ [s't not ſo? 


FAL. Tis ſo. 
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SIE. Is't? why, then ſay, an old man can do ſomewhat. 


Re-emer Davy. 
Dar. An't please your worſhip, there's one Piſtol, 
come from the court with news. 
Far. From the court? Criuing.] let him come in.— 
Enter PISTOL. 
How now, Piftol off 
P1s. Sir John, ſave you, ſir! 
Far. What wind blew you hither, Piſol? 
Pis. Not the ill wind which blows no man good :— 
Sweet knight, thou art now one of the greateſt men in 
the realm. 


Sir. By 'r-lady, I think, 'a 8 but goodman Puff of | 


Barjon, 

Pris. Puff? 
Puff in thy teeth, moſt recreant coward baſe 1. 
Sir John, | am thy Piſtol, and thy friend, 
And helter-ſkelter have I rode to thee; 
And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys, 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 


Fak. Ipriythee now, deliver them like a man af this 
world. 


Pre. A foutra for the world, and worldlings baſe! 
I ſpeak of Africa, and golden joys. 
Fu. O baſe Arian knight, what is thy news? 
et king Cophetua know the truth thereof, 
SL. And Robin Hood, Scarlet, and Fohn. 
Pis. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicon; ? = 
And ſhall good news be bafl'd? 


Then, P:/o/, lay thy head in furies' lap. 
Sud. Honeſt gentleman, I know not your ane 


Pis, Why then, lament therefore. 


19 man to good 
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Sus. Give me pardon, fir; — If, fir, you come with 
news from the court, I take it, there is but two ways; 


either to utter them, or to conceal them. 1 am, fir, un- 


der the king in ſome authority. 
Pis. Under which king, Bezonian? DOA or die. 
SHA. Under king Harry. | 
Pris. Harry the fourth? or fifth? 
_ Saga. Harry the fourth. 
Pris. A foutra for thine office! _ 
Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king; 
Harry the fifth's the man. I ſpeak the truth: 
| When Piſtol lies, do F this; and fig me, like 
The bragging Spaniard. 
Far. What! is the old king dead? 
Pis. As nail in door: the things I ſpeak, are juſt. 
Fai. Away, Bardolph; ſaddle my horſe. _ Maſter 
Robert Shallow, choose what office thou wilt in the land, 


*ris thine. — Pj/ol, 1 will double-charge thee with dig- 


nities. 

Bar. O joyful day! _I would not take a knighthood 
for my fortune. 

Pre. What, I do bring good news? 

Far. Carry maſter Silence to bed. Maſter Shallow, 
my lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I am fortune's 
ſteward. Get on thy boots; we'll ride all night; — O 
fweet Pil! Away, Bardolph. | Exit Bar.] Come, P:/tel, 
utter more to me; and, withal, devise ſomething to do 


thyſelf good. Boot, bead: maſter Shallow; I know, the 


young king is ſick for me. Let us take any man's horſes: 
the laws of England are at my commandment. Happy 
are they which have been * friends; And woe unto 
my lord chief — 
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Prs. Let vulturs vile ſeize on his lungs alſo! 
Where is the life that late I led, ſay they: 
Why, here it is; Welcome these pleasant days! | Exeurt.. 


SCENE IV. London. A Street. 

Enter a Beadle, and Others, dragging in the Hoſteſs, 

and Doll TRAR-SsHEET. 

Hej. No, thou arrant knave; 1 would to God, I might 
die, that I might have thee nx. ol thou haſt ann 

my ſhoulder out of joint. 

Bea. The conſtables have deliver'd her over to me; 
and ſhe ſhall have whipping-cheer enough, I warrant 
her: There bath been a man or two, lately, kill'd about 
her. 

Doz. Nut-hook, 1 you lie. Come on; I'll 
tell thee what, thou damn'd tripe- visag'd raſcal; if the 
child I now go with, do miſcarry, thou hadſt better thou 
hadſt ftrook thy mother, thou paper-fac'd villain. = 

Ho). O the lord, that fir John were come! he would 
make this a bloody day to ſomebody. But I pray God, | 
the fruit of her womb miſcarry ! 

Bea. If it do, you ſhall have a 3 of cuſhions a- 


gain; you have but eleven now. Come, I charge you _ 


both go with me; for the man is dead, that you and 
Piſtol beat among you. f 

Do L. V11 tell thee what, thou om man in a cenſor ; 
] will have Ben ſoundly ſwindg'd for this, —You blew- 
bottle rogue! you filthy famiſh'd correctioner! if you be 
not ſwindg'd, UI] forſwear half-kirtles. 

Bea. Come, come, you ſhe knight-errant; come. 

Hay. O, that right ſhould thus overcome might! 
Well; of ſufferance comes ease. 
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Dor. Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a juſtice, 
Ha. Ay; come, you ſtarv'd blood-hound. 

Dor. Goodman death! goodman bones! 

Hej. Thou atomy, thou! 


Dor. Come, you thin thing come, you raſcal. 


Hee: Very well, r 


e 
— 


SCENE V. Weſtminſter. Near the Abbey. 
A Plat-form: Spectators on either Side. Enter certain 
Grooms, firewing Ruſbes. 
1. G. More ruſhes, more ruſhes. 
2. G. The trumpets have ſounded twice. 
1. G. Twill be two o'clock ere they come from the 
coronation : Diſpatch, diſpatch, | Exeunt, flrewing, 
Enter, to a Stand, FALSTAFF, SHALLOW, Fern | 
Bardolph, and the Page. . 
Far. Stand here by me, maſter Shallow; I will mike 


the king do you grace: I will leer upon him, as a comes 


by; and do but mark the countenance that he wal give 
me. | 
Pisos. *Bleſs thy lan good knight! 

Far. Come here, Piſol; ſtand behind me. — O, if I 
had had time to have made new liveries, I would have 


beſtowed the thousand pound I borrow'd of you. But 


*ris no matter; this poor ſhew doth better: this doth 
infer the zeal I had to ſee him. 
SHA. It doth ſo. 
Fai. It ſhews my earneſtneſs of affeclion: 
Sa4. It doth ſo. 
Fir. My devotion. 
SMA. It doth, it doth, it doth. 


Fai. As it were, to ride day and night; and not to 


29 Pit, 31 Pift, 


Vot: Ve. Cc 


N EC A IE INE 


108 7 Frail Part of 


deliberate, not to remember, not to have patience to 


ſhift me. 
SHA. It is moſt certain. 
Far. But to ſtand ſtained with travel, and ſweating 


with desire to ſee him: thinking of nothing elſe; putting 


all affairs elſe in oblivion; as if there were nothing elſe 
to be done, but to ſee hi 

Prs, *Tis /emper idem; for, ob/que hoc nibil eft : *tis all 
In every part. 

Sa4. *Tis fo, indeed. 

Prs. My knight, I will enflame thy noble liver, 
And make thee rape. e 
Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 

Is in baſe durance, and contagious prison; 
Hal'd thither 
By moſt mechanical and dirty hand:— 


Rouze up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto's ſnake, | 


For Dell is in; Piſiol ſpeaks nought but truth. 
Far. I will deliver her. 
PIs. There roar'd the ſea, and crumpet-clangor: ſounds. 
Flouriſh of Trumpets, &c. 
Enter the King, and Train of Nobles, &C. 
in Proceſſion ; the Lord Chief Juſtice 
among them. 


Fr. God fave thy grace, king Hal] my oval Hal! 


Pris. The heavens thee guard and Keep, moſt royal 


imp of fame! 
Fir. God ſave thee, my ſweet boy! 


Kin. My lord chief juſtice, ſpeak to that vain man. 
Ch. J. Have you your wits? [0 Fal. ] know you what 


*tis you r pos ? 


Fai. My king! my Fove! I ſpeak to thee, my heart. 
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Kin. I know thee not, old man: Fall to thy prayers; 
How ill white hairs become a fool, and jefter ! 
I have long dream'd of ſuch a kind of man, 
So ſurfeit-ſwell'd, ſo old, and ſo prophane; 
But, being awake, I do deſpise my dream. 
Make leſs thy body, hence, and more thy grace; 
Leave gormandizing; know, the grave doth gape 


For thee thrice wider than for other men:— 


Reply not to me with a fool-born jeſt; 
Presume not, that I am the thing I was: 
For heaven doth know, ſo ſhall the world perceive, 


That I have turn'd away my former ſelf; 


So will | those that kept me company. 

When thou doſt hear I am as I have been, 
Approach me; and thou ſhalt be as thou waſt, 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots: 


Till then, I baniſh thee, on pain of death, 


As I have done the reſt of my miſleaders, 
Not to come near our perſon by ten mile. 
For competence of life, I will allow you; 


That lack of means enforce you not to evil: 


And, as we hear you do reform yourſelves, 
We will. — according to your ſtrength, and qualities,” 


Give you advancement... Be it your charge, my lord, 
[to the Chief Juſtice. 


Jo fee perform'd the tenour of our word. — 


Ser el” 9-. [Exeunt King, and his Train. 


Far. Maſter Shalhw, J owe you a thousand pound. 
SHA. Ay, marry, fir John; which 1 beſeech you to 
let me have home with me. 


Far. That can hardly be, maſter Shallow. Do not 


Se 
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you grieve at this; I mall be ſent for in otivats to him : 
look you, he muſt ſeem thus to the world. Fear not 
your advancement; I will be the man yet, that mall | 
make you great. | 

Sud. I cannot perceive how; unleſs you give me 
your doublet, and ftuff me out with ſtraw. I beſeech 
vou, good fir John, let me have five hundred of my 
thousand. 

FA. Sir, I will be as good as my word: this that 
you heard, was but a colour. 

SA. A colour, I fear, that you will die i in, PE John. 
FAL. Fear no colours; go with me to dinner: — 
Come, lieutenant PH; come, Bardolph:c 1 ſhall be 

ſent for ſoon at night, 
Re-enter Prince John, and the Chief Juſtice; 
Officers with them. 


Cb. J. Go cun'y fir Fohn Fal//aff to the fleet; 
[70 che Officers. 
Take all his company along with him. 
Far. My lord, my lord, — | 
Cb. J. I cannot now ſpeak; I will hear you 3 
Take them away. 
PTS. Si fortuna me tormenta, Hero me contenta. 
[Exeunt Fa L. SHA. P15. Page, Bar. and 98 | 
Pr. F. I like this fair proceeding of the king's: 
He hath intent, his wonted followers | 
Shall all be very well provided for; 
But all are baniſh'd, till their converſations 
Appear more wise and modeſt to the world. 
Eb. J. And ſo they are. n 
Pr. J. The king bath call'd his nt, my 10rd. 
C. J. He hath. 
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pr. J. I will lay odds, — that, ere this year expire, 
We bear our civil ſwords, and native fire, | 


As far as France: I heard a bird fo ſing; 1 


Whose music, to my thinking, pleas'd the king. 
Come, will you hence? JR [ Exeunt. 


* 


— 


 EPILOGUE; ſpoken by 


a Dancer. 


— 


Firſt, my fear; then, my curt'ſy; laſt, my ſpeech. My 


fear is, your diſpleasure; my curt'ſy, my duty; and my 


uns to beg your pardons. If yon look for a good 
P 


eech now, you undo me: for what I have to ſay, is of 


mine own making; and what (indeed) I ſhould ſay, will 


(I doubt) prove mine own marring: — But to the pur- 


pose, and ſo to the venture. | 
he it known to you, (as it is very well) I was lately 
here in the-end of a diſpleasing play, to pray your pa- 


tience for it, and to promise you a better: 1 did mean, 
indeed, to pay you with this; which if, like an ill ven- 
ture, 1t come unluckily home, I break, and you my 
gentle creditors lose. Here I promis'd you I would be, 
and here I commit my body to your mercies: bate me 
ſome, and [ will pay you ſome; and, as moſt debtors 
do, promise you infinitely. | 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, will 
you command me to use my legs? and yet that were 
but light payment,—to dance out of your debt : But a 
good conſcience will make any poſſible ſatiſfaction, and 
{o will I. All the gentlewomen here have forgiven me; 
if the gentlemen will not, then the gentlemen do not 


— 
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agree with the gentlewomen, which was never ſeen be- 
fore in ſuch an aſſembly. 

One word more, I beſeech you. If you be not too 
much cloy'd with fat meat, our humble author will con- 
tinue the ſtory, with fir 7% in it, and make you merry 
with fair Catherine of France: where (for any thing I 
know) Fal/aff ſhall die of a ſweat, unleſs already he be 
kill'd with your hard opinions; for Olacaſtle dy'd a 
martyr,” but this is not the man. 

My tongue is weary; when my legs are too, I will 
bid you good night: and fo kneel down co you;— 
but, indeed, to pray for the queen, | 


BH 
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9 martyr, and this 


